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‘THE GREAT REFORMER CONFUCIUS AND THE GREATER REFORMER, MR. PUNCH, 
MEET IN THE CATHEDRAL OF PEKIN. 


UNCH. Hail, most illustrious, preposterous, and antibilious philosopher! I forget your honourable and 
distinguished Chinese name. 

Conrucius. My ignoble and contemptible appellation in the vulgar language of this unworthy country 
is spelt Koona-Foo-tTsk£, oh, nine times to be venerated and idolised Puncu! The intolerable Jesuits converted 
it (I entreat your pardon for speaking again on so miserable a matter) into the ridiculous Latin word by which I 
am ticketed in literature. 

Puncu. Odoriferous and beatific Koonc-roo-1szx, I trust that your adorable wife and your unap 
proachable son are well. 

Conrvcius. Elaborated and interminable Puncu, it is fitting that the microscopic details of my insignifi- 
cant history should escape your lordly recollection, and that you should not accord in the golden amber of your 
celestial mind a place for such undignified flies as my objectionable old woman and my unappreciable brat. Else 
you might remember that I turned them both out of my abominable doors, in order that I might be undisturbed 
in my philosophic meditations for the good of China. 

Puncu. Ah! so you did, most philanthropic, and thereby you transcended myself, who only beat my 
wife and threw my baby out of window. But still we are brothers, and I am ecstatic at meeting you in this 
place. I hope that the hymns of the West, once more chanted in the Cathedral of Pekin, have not been 
offensive to you, KoonG-¥roo-TsEE. 

Conrucius. Nay, most considerate, I rejoice that a war which began in smuggling ends in psalmody. 

Puncu. None of your scoffs, most analytic. Do you not see that it is to your own teaching that the 
Chinese owe any little inconvenience or humiliation they may have sustained? - 

Conrucivs. Telescopic and retrospective Puncu, may I be eviscerated if I see anything of the kind. 

Puncu. Thou wert monops inter cecos, Koona-roo-tsrz, but I may now remark, that there thou goest 
with thine eye out. 

Conrucius. My object is truth, O Puncu, and I would humbly request elucidation of thy proposition. 

Puncu. Thou didst write a heap of books, Koonc-roo-tszz, and thou didst preach a heap of sermons, and 
thou didst make some seventy thousand disciples, of whom seventy-two were Stunners and ten were Out-and-Outers. 
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Conrvuctus. My contemptible public history, O Puncn, seems at the ends of thy aristocratic fingers. 
Puncu. No, Sir, I have nothing there but eight Chesterfieldian nails, which I flatter myself are neatly 
cut by the affectionate scissors of the partner of my expenses and heart. But I have perused your Life. You 
founded a system on which became based the morals and manners of China. 

Conrvetvs. All is serene. 

Puncu. No, Sir, all is not Serene, and what serenity has endured for so many centuries has not been the 
repose of virtue, but the stagnation of impotence. You taught passive obedience, the divine right of Kings, and 
an outward and artificial morality, which, in combination with your theocratic doctrines, made the Chinaman an 
automaton. So he has become vicious and helpless, and we have been obliged to invent Armstrong guns in 
order to rectify the defects of your system. Now, you are shut up. Or do you want to argufy? 

Conrvuctus. O, concise and irresistible! I am convinced. I knock my head—theoretically—ninety-nine 
times on this pavement, and own myself duller than its thickest stone. 

Puncu. Enough, Koone-roo-rsez, when a gentleman apologises, no more must be said. And how do 
you think we have put together the Chinese Puszle ? 

Conructus, Well, O Puncu, the war is over, the Chinese will have to pay some five millions of pounds 
sterling, and trade will be thrown open. But I confess that a great deal more is wanting, before it can be said 
that the West has done its work for the regeneration of the East. 

Puncu. Proceed, apostle of the Blue Firmament, which, as you ought to have known, is not blue at all. 

Conrucrvs. Can we all be Punches? Let me say that China wants a Teacher. 

Puncu (colouring deeply). It may be so. 

Coyrucius. A Teacher who can do what I failed in effecting. One who, from the elevated platform of 
a magnificent intellect, can survey mankind from the spot on which we stand to Peru, wherever that is— 

Puncu. It isin South America, and is situated between 3° 30’ and 21° 28’ south latitude, 68° 20’ and 
81° 20’ west longitude, you ignorant old bloater. 

Conrucius. I don’t care. A Teacher, I say, who combines the sternest justice with the kindest affection ; 
Custom, and Faith, and Power who spurneth, from guilt and fear whose heart is free, ardent and pure as day 
who burneth, for cold and dark mortality— 

Puncu. If you are going to spout Suzuxey all the afternoon, I shall light a cigar. I always take smoke 
with my poetry. , 

Conrucius. You know whom I was endeavouring to describe. 

Puncu (modestly). Acting up to the precept Gnora1 Szavron, I do. 

Conrucivus. Then, do your duty, O Magnanimous, and be the Guide, Philosopher, and Friend of China. 

Punca (covered with blushes). My dear Koona-roo-tszz, I will. Iam just sending out to the world in 
general, and Pekin in particular, my 
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POLITICAL 


Wwe continue from the preceding volume our summary of 
the Italian struggle and of other events of the year. 

FERDINAND THE Seconp, despite the remonstrance of his 
uncle, the Count or Syracuse, resolved to cling to sove- 
reignty to the last, but his Ministry resigned, and sought 
shelter on board a British man-of-war : his troops deserted him, 
shouting ‘‘ Viva Garibaldi!” In the bitterness of his soul he 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Then I am abandoned by all!” and he determined 
to leave his capital, which GaRrBALDI was rapidly approaching. 
He issued a proclamation, in which he declared that he had 
not entertained a single thought that was not devoted to the 
happiness and good of his subjects, and on the morning of the 
6th of September embarked on board a steamer, and sailed to 
Gaéta, a strong fortress on the coast, which, with that of 
Capua, was all that now remained to him of his dominions, 

Two days afterwards GARIBALDI entered Naples with a 
few of his staff, having reached it from Salerno by the railway 
train! He came, not at the head of victorious legions with all 
the pomp and circumstance of war, but as a first-class pas- 
senger in a railway carriage! He had dethroned the Bourbon 
dynasty, and marched from Melito to Naples, with hardly the 
loss of a single man since the moment when he first set foot on 
the Calabrian shore. 

Meantime in the Papal States insurrectionary movements 
were taking place everywhere, At Tesaro, in the Marches, 
and at Montefeltro, Urbino, and other towns, the inhabitants 
rose in revolt, and proclaimed Vicror-EMMANUEL as their 
King. This happened at the beginning of September. 

The Papal Government had made every effort to increase its 
army, and recruiting agents had been sent into differont 








SUMMARY. 


countries to procure volunteers. In Ireland a considerable 
number of men were collected, who left the island on pretence 
of being employed as ‘‘ navvies” or railway labourers, but 
the object of their departure was perfectly well known. 
GeneraL LamoricrzRe was appointed Commander-in-Chief 
of the Pontifical army. 

GeNERAL LAMORICIERE met with great difficulties. Want 
of money.— £20,000 sent by the Popz to Ancona disappeared 
nobody seemed to know how—scarcely any bread could be 
obtained for his troops, owing to the oppressive toll which had 
been levied by the Government upon the mills. After several 
adverse engagements, all more or less important, and in which 
the Irish mercenaries were the first to fly, Lamortciire was 
so signally- defeated that he abacdoned the field accompanied 
only by a few horsemen, and succeeded in reaching Ancona, 
whilst the remains of his beaten army retired upon Loretto, 
where next day they laid down their arms. Ancona was then 
compelled to surrender, and with it there fell into the hands 
of the conquerors 154 pieces of artillery, among which were 
two field batteries, with all their equipment of chariots, &c.,. 
and ammunition, 180 horses, 100 oxen, 250,000 miriagrams 
of flour, 25,000 rations of forage, provisions of all kinds, two 
steamers, two trabaccoli (coasting vessels), coal stores, clothing, 
arms, and 4,125,000 f. 

“ The fall of Ancona terminated this short campaign,” writes Grvrnat 
Fanti, “ but no less glorious for your Majesty's army. In 18 days we won 
the places of Pesaro, Urbino, Perugia, Spoleto, San Leo, and Ancona. There 
fell into our hands 28 field-pieces, 160 pieces of wall-artillery, 20,000 muskets, 
more than 500 horses, and from 17,000 to 18,000 prisoners, with all the enemy's 
generals.” - 

The state of Naples under GaRIBALDI was very unsatis- 
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factory, and tumults had to be repressed and popular feeling 
controlled—not always with the best discretion on the part of 
the Dictator. Ganrpatpr, however, had performed wonders 
in the field before the entry of the Piedmontese army into the 
Neapolitan territory. On the 1st of October was fought the 
Battle of Volturno, when the Royalist troops were commanded 
by the King in person. The Volunteers were at first worsted, 
but succeeded ultimately, after fighting many hours, in de- 
feating the Royalist troops, who retired behind the Volturno, 
and into the fortress of Capua. It was computed that the 
Royalist force consisted of 30,000 men, while the Volunteers 
under Garrsaxpi did not exceed half that number. 

In a few days afterwards the Piedmontese army crossed the 
frontier into the Abruzzi, and took the direction of Capua. 
The leading columns, under GENERAL CIALDINI, were attacked 
by the Royalist forces on the heights of Macerone, near 
Isernia, on the 21st of October; but in less than half an hour 
the contest was decided, and the Neapolitans were completely 
defeated, leaving many prisoners in the hands of the Pied- 


. montese, 


This success of the Sardinian troops was announced by 
GaRIBALDI to the Neapolitans in a proclamation, in which he 
said :— 

** The army of Lamoriciire has been defeated by those valiant men. All 
the provinces, slaves of the Pops, are free. Ancona is ours. The valiant 


soldiers of the army of the north have passed the frontier, and are on the | 


Neapolitan soil. Shortly we shall have the fortune to grasp the right hands 
of the brave,” 

GanrBaLpr himself soon afterwards advanced with a body 
of Volunteers to meet the Kine, who was marching at the 
head of his army upon the line of the Volturno. Their first 
interview took place between Teano and Speranzano on the 
26th of October, and a picturesque account of it appeared in 
the Journal des Debats, which is worth quoting :— 


“Seeing the red shirts, the KrxG took a glass, and having recognised 


At ten paces distant the officers of the Kine and those of GarrBa.p1 shouted, 
* Viva Victor-Bmmanuel /’ GantBaLpt made another step in advance, raised 
his cap, and added, in a voice which trembled with tion, ‘ King of Italy!’ 
Vicror-EmMANUEL raised his hand to his cap, and then stretched out his 
hand to GarrBaLp!, and with equal emotion replied, ‘I thank you,’” 





The liberators, commanded by Victor-EMMANUEL in person, 
gained another victory at Capua, and the defeated Royalists 
retreated in haste to Gaéta, excepting a portion who crossed 
the frontier close to Terracina, into the Papal territory. Gaéta 
would have soon followed had it been attacked by sea, but 
this the Sardinians were not allowed to do, as the Emperor 
or THE FRencH interfered to allow, he said, the Kina or 
Napwes a chance of escape, or to make an honourable capitu- 
lation, and so save his Majesty from becoming the prisoner of 
the Kine or Sarpinia, the consequence being that Gaéta 
was only invested on the land side, and a tedious siege com- 
meneed, which lasted to the end of the year, causing much 
useless bloodshed. Within a certain radius of the Eternal 
City the Piedmontese were compelled to halt, and GenzRaL 
Guron was restored to his command of the French troops in 
Rome, 

At the beginning of November the people elected Vicror- 
EMMANUEL as their constitutional King. The votes being 
1,302,064 in the affirmative and 10,312 in the negative. 

On the 7th Vicror-EMMANUEL made his entry into Naples, 
and immediately issued a proclamation, in which he said :— 

“ Tho results of the vote by universal suffrage give me the sovereign power 


over these noble provinces. I accept this new award of the national will, 
moved not by any monarchic ambition, but by conscientious feelings as an 





Italian. Tho duties of all Italians aro angmented. Sincere concord and 
constant self-denial are more than ever necessary. All parties must bow 
before the majesty of the Italian nation, which God uplifts. We must here 
inaugurate a Government which may give + eA free existence to the 
people and of severe rectitude to public opinion. . 

He immediately visited the Cathedral; and the multitude 
had the satisfaction of finding that their patron saint, St. 
Januarius, was not displeased at recent events, for his blood 
liquefied in the usual orthodox manner, 

Garreatpr did not remain in the territory which he had 
added to the Crown of Sardinia. He quitted Naples for the 
Island of Caprera on the 9th of November, two days after 
Victor-EmManve. - entered .it,.. The. exact cause of this 
abrupt departure is not yet known. The King, however, was 
lavish in his offer of honours and emoluments to the horo, to 
whom he owed so much; but Ganrpatpr was inflexible in his 
refusal to accept them; and he withdrew to Caprera, after 
distributing medals to his soldiers and issuing a last proclama- 
tion, addressed to his former comrades, in which he said :— 

* Providence has given Vicror-Emmanvst to Italy. Every Italian should 
bind himself to him. All should gather close around him. By the side of 
the ‘Re galantucmo’ every strife should disappear, every rancour be dissi- 
pated. Once again I repeat my cry to you—To arms, all! all! If the month 
of March, 1861, does not find a million of Italians under arms, alas for liberty ! 
alas fur Italian existence! Oh, no! away with a thought which I loathe as 
poison. .March, 1861, and February, if necessary, will find us all at our 
post. Italians of Calatafimi, of Palermo, of the Volturno, of Ancona, of 
Castelfidardo, and of Isernia, and with us every man of this land who is 
neither servile nor a coward—all, one and all—gathered closely round the 
hero of Palestro, we will give the last shock, the last blow to the crumbling 
tyranny.” 

The record of the after career of the noble, unselfish patriot 
must be reserved for its place in future volumes. 

The affairs of Italy were continually under discussion in 
Parliament during the Session of 1860. M. Persreny had 
positively denied any intention on the part of the EMPEROR OF 
THE FrevncH to annex Savoy and Nice, but the demand was 
made early in the year as a compensation to France for per- 


Ganrnatas, gave his horee.a touch of the epur ond galloped to mest him, | mitting Central Italy to be united to Piedmont, and the 


pretext made use of by France to justify such an arrangement 
will be found expressed in the following extract from a des- 
patch addressed to M. TnovveneL, the French Minister for 
Foreign Affairs, to Baron DE TALLEYRAND, the French Am- 
bassador at Turin, on the 24th of February this year :— 


“ Historical traditions, which it is needless to recall, have accredited the 
idea that the formation of a more powerful state at the foot of the Alps 
would be unfavourable to our interests, and although, in the arrangement 
developed in this despatch, the annexation of all the States of Central Italy 
to Sardinia should not be complete, it is certain that in the point of view of 
external relations it would be equivalent in reality to an analogous result. 
The same previsions, however distinct they may be, claim the same guaran- 
tees; and the possession of Savoy and of the county of Nice, excepting the 
interests of Switzerland, which we always desire to take into account, also 


presents itself to us in that hypothesis as a geographical necessity for the- 


safety of our frontiers.” 


This was evidently a demand of the strong upon the weak, 
and Europe felt indignant at having been duped by the pro- 
fessed disinterestedness of the French Emperor, who had 
declared again and again that he had made war for “ an 
idea.” Mr. Punch never believed the assertion. French 
emissaries were sent into Savoy and Nice, who contrived to 
‘¢ make safe” an appeal to universal suffrage for the transfer 
of the allegiance of the population to Franee. Count Cavour 
wrote to M, THOUVENEL thus :— 

“* We feel too deeply what Italy owes to the Emprror not to pay the most 
serious attention to a demand based on the principle of respect for the 
wishes of the inhabitants. His Majesty’s Government would never consent, 
with even the greatest prospective advantages, to cede or exchange any one 
of the parts of the territory which has formed for so many ages the glorious 


inheritance of the House of Savoy. But the King's Government cannot 
refuse taking into consideration the changes which passing events in Italy 
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may have introduced into the situation of the inhabitants of Savoy and Nice. 
At the moment when we are loudly demanding for the inhabitants of Cen- 
tral eae ene eee? we cannot, without incur- 
ring the charge of inconsistency and injustice, refuse to the King’s subjects 
dwelling on the other side of the Alps the right of freely manifesting their 
will. epee nd operant eter saga the provinces, once the 


The Swiss Government strongly opposed the annexation of 
Savoy, but forgetful or unmindful of the interests of the 
‘country which had sheltered him in exile, the EmPzror oF 
tue Frexcu persevered in his scheme of aggrandisement, 
and the appeal to universal suffrage took place, the result in 
Savoy being 130,533 votes given in favour of annexation to 
France against 253, and in Nice 25,743 for annexation 
against 160. 

On the 25th of July the French Emprror, conscious of 
the uneasiness felt in England on account of the policy and 
conduct of France, addressed a remarkable letter to Count 
Prrsieny, the French Ambassador in this country, which is 
of sufficient interest to be quoted in extenso, Whether the 
explanations given were satisfactory or not, it is impossible 
not to be struck with the air of frankness and sincerity which 
pervades it ; and such a familiar epistle from a crowned head, 
in defence of his Government, has, at least, the merit of 


novelty. 
“ St. Cloud, 25th July, 1860. 

“My dear Persiany,—Affairs appear to me to be so complicated— thanks 
to the mistrust excited everywhere since the war in Italy—that I write to 
you, in the hope that a conversation, in perfect frankness, with Lorp 
Patmerston, will remedy the existing evil. Lorp Patmerston knows me; 
and when I affirm a thing he will believe me. Well, you can tell him from 
me, in the most explicit manner, that since the peace of Villafranca, I have 
had but one thought, one object—to inaugurate a new era of peace, and to 
live on the best terms with all my neighbours, and especially with England 
I had renounced Savoy and Nice; the extraordinary additions to Piedmont 
alone caused me'to resume the desire to see re-united to France provinces 
essentially French. But it will be objected, ‘You wish for peace, and you 
increase immoderately the military forces of France.’ I deny the fact in 
every sense. My army and my fleet have in them nothing of a threatening 
character. My steam navy is even far from being adequate to our require- 
ments, and the number of steamers does not nearly equal that of sailing 
ships deemed necessary in the time of Kine Louis Puiiprse. I have 400,000 
. men under arms; but deduct from this amount 60,000 in Algeria, 6,000 at 
— 8,000 in China, 20,000 gendarmes, the sick, and the new conscripts, 
and you will see—what is the truth—that my regiments are of smaller 
effective strength than during the preceding reign. The only addition to the 
Army List has been made by the creation of the Imperial Guard. Moreover, 
while wishing for peace, I desire also to organise the forces of the country 
on the best possible footing ; for, if foreigners have only seen the bright side 
of the last war, I myself, close at hand, have witnessed the defects, and I 
wish to remedy them. Having said thus much, I have, since Villafranca, 
neither done, nor even thought, anything which could alarm any one. When 
Lavaigetre started for Constantinople, the instructions which I gave him 
were cunfined to this—‘ Use every effort to maintain the status quo; the 

interest of France is that Turkey shuuld live as long as possible.’ 
** Now, then, occur the massacres in Syria; and it is asserted, that I am 


2 ‘These Irishmen.”—Mu. Lever was M.P. for Galway. 

4 The Volunteer Review.—On June 23, 1860, the great 
Volunteer Review took place in Hyde Park before Her 
Maszsty. This impressive spectacle passed off without the 
least disaster or confusion, although over 20,000 volunteers 
were under arms, and the concourse of spectators was immense. 
A brief statement of the programme will give the names of 
the superior officers to whom so much of the completeness 
and order of the review are due. The Volunteer army was 
arranged in two divisions, each of four brigades, each brigade 
comprising four battalions, The first division was under the 














ambition, and sufficient to satisfy it. 

“ It was difficult for me to come to an understanding with England on the 
subject of Central Italy, because I was bound by the peace of Villafranca. 
As to Southern Italy, I am free from engagements, and I ask no better than 
a concert with England on this point, as on others ; but, in Heaven’s name, 
let the eminent men who are placed at the head of the English Government 
lay aside petty jealousies and unjust mistrusts. 

“* Let us understand one another in good faith, like honest men as we are, 
and not like thieves who desire to cheat each other. 

“To sum up, this is my innermost thought. I desire that Italy should 
obtain peace, no matter how, but without foreign intervention, and that my 
troops should be able to quit Rome without compromising the security of the 
Pope. 1 oyald very sane WO Sek eee en ere the Syrian 
expedition, Ga, i Sty Saas, EE eh ae ; firstly, because it 
will be a great expense ; and secondly, because I fear that this. intervention 
may involve the Eastern question ; but, on the other hand, I do not see how 
to resist public opinion in my country, which will never understand that wo 
can leave unpunished, not only the massacre of Christians, but the burning 
of our consulates, the insult to our flag, and the pillage of the monasterics 
which were under our protection. 

“I have told you alll think, without disguising or omitting anything, 
Make what use you may think advisable of my letter. 

** Believe in my sincere friendship. “ NapoLeon.” 


Before the close of the year the Chinese difficulties were 
at an end, though not until great barbarities had been 
inflicted on our countrymen, twenty-six British subjects 
having been seized and thirteen only restored alive, all of 
whom bore on their persons evidence of the indignities and 
ill-treatment which they had suffered. Thirteen of our people 
had been barbarously murdered, amongst whom were Messrs. 
Dz Norman and Bow sy (the Times correspondent), Cap- 
TAIN BRABAZON, LIEUTENANT ANDERSON, and an English 
dragoon were treated with such cruelty that they perished ; 
and Mr. Parkes, the Government interpreter, and Mr. Loon 
(Lorp Etein’s secretary) were subjected to imprisonment, 
torture, and indignity, but fortunately escaped with their 
lives. Lorp Exern refused to negotiate until the prisoners 
were restored; and, as the Chinese authorities hesitated to 
comply with his demand, the Allied Army marched upon 
Pekin, and the Summer Palace of the Eupzrox or Cuina was 
taken and demolished, A convention was signed immediately 
afterwards, on the 24th of October; and a sum of 300,000 taels 
was especially appropriated for those who had suffered, and for 
the families of the murdered men, 


NOTES. ‘ 


command of Lrevut.-Gen. Sir F. Love, K.C.B, The few 
mounted rifle corps and the artillery were ranged in this 
division. The Artillery Brigade was commanded by CotoneL 
Tuttocu ; the First Brigade by His Grace THE DuKE oF 
Wettineton ; the Second Brigade by Lrxvt.-Cor. Hroxs; 
the Third Brigade by Lonp Rawgtacn; the Fourth Brigade 
by Lorp Excuo. The Second Division was under the com- 
mand of Masox-Gen. Lorp Roxesy, K.C.B.; the First 
Brigade was commanded by Cox. THonotp; the Second Bri- 
gade by Cot. roe Manaquis or Donzaat, G.C.H.; the Third 
Brigade by Bria.-Gey, Russrtt, C.B.; the Fourth Brigade 
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by Bare.-Gen, Tartor. Of the great force thus spontane- 
ously assembled, and entirely»at their own charges, about 
15,000 belonged to metropolitan corps and 6,000 to the pro- 
vinees. Some of the corps mustered very strong. Woolwich 
sent no fewer than 1,800 men; Manchester, near 2,000; the 
City of London, 1,800. The special corps of the barristers 
(The Inns of Court, or 23rd Middlesex) mustered 450 strong. 


13. The Stool that was not Meant to be Stood upon.— 
GLADSTONE. ' 

The New Paper-Weight.—The expenses of the War in 
China delayed the reduction of the Paper Duty, 

Dissent in Earnest.—The Dissenters raised a violent 
outery against the Census papers, which were required to 
be filled up with the religious profession of the person 
signing. 

** See the Conquering Hero Comes.”—Refers to the 
return from India of Str Cotrw Campsett, afterwards Lorp 
CLYDE. 

39 Effects of the Eclipse.—The Eclipse of the Sun occurred 
at 1h, 38m. 34s, p.m., on the 18th of July, 1860, and con- 
tinued until about half-past three ; and throughout the whole 
adumbration the disc of the sun could be gazed on without 
pain to the naked eye. The highest register of the thermo- 
meter during the forenoon was 114°0° Fahr, ; and during the 
eclipse it fell to 65°7°. 

45 A la mode Frangaise.—See ‘ Essence of Parliament.” 

54 Injured Innocence and his Billet-doo.—See Introduc- 
tion: Annexation of Nice and Savoy. 

62 Entertainment for the Prince of Wales.—The Prince 

& or Waxes left England on a tour through Canada and the 
1:5 United States, August, 1860, and returned November fol- 

lowing. 

63 A Protestant Panic.—The opposition to Mr. TurNBULL’s 
appointment was unfortunately too successful, and the disap- 
pointment consequent upon it was said to have hastened that 
gentleman’s demise, 

The Two Sick Men.—This cut and all subsequent ones 
referring to the Emprnor oF THE FRENCH are explained in 
the Introduction. 

The Political Situation and Retribution, or The 
Greenwich Dinner.—Parliament was not dissolved this year 
until long after the usual time, the Session being protracted 
until 28th August. 

The Pope’s Own.—Sonie three or four hundred Irishmen, 
under Mayor Larran, went to Italy to assist the Popg against 
the liberators of Italy. See note, p. 170. 

Men who have Helped Themselves.—Mr. Samvet 
SarLes, the well-known Secretary of the South-Eastern Rail- 
way Company, is the author of an admirable little work under 
this title. 

Packing up for the Holidays.—For the debates on 
Lorp Jonn Russexu’s Reform Bill, see ‘* Essence of Parlia- 
ment,” 

The Hero and the Saint.—Ganisatpi when Dictator 
at Naples proposed to dismiss many of the priesthood. 

The Man in Possession.—See Introduction, 

The next Dance.—The Prince or WaLEs was at this 
time in the United States. 

The Rub.—See Introduction: GaRraLDI. 


The Brown of Liverpool was subsequently made a 
beronet. He died March, 1864, 
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The Wake of the Irish Brigade.—These mercenaries 170 
of the Porz made an ignominious retreat; but their valour 
was eulogised by Dr, CuLLEN. 


Passport Precedence.—Denmark, Sweden, and Norway 17] 
were the earliest to abolish the passport nuisance; and France 
followed suit, December 16, 1860, but in favour of Englishmen 
only. M. Psrsteny’s circular to the French Préfets is worthy 
preservation in these pages :— 

‘* Monsieur le Préfet,—The Emperor, as made known by a notice inserted 
in the Moniteur of the 16th instant, has decided that, from the 1st of January 
next, and by reciprocity, the subjects of the Queen of Great Britain aad Ire- 
land coming into France, will be admitted to circulate on the territory of the 
empire without passports. I request you, in consequence, to give the neces- 
sary instructions, that English subjects may be received in France on the 
simple declaration of their nationality. Such among them as shall desire to 
be provided with a voucher, which will allow them to claim the ad 
which are accorded to foreigners provided with passports, for visiting the 
public buildings, will only have to present to the special agent at the frontier 
a visiting card, on which that agent will affix the stamp of the Administra- 
tion ; or they may provide themselves with a special card, which will be 
delivered to them, on application, by the Prefect of Police. Irequest you, 
Monsieur le Préfet, to cause these instructiuns to be published in the form of 
the annexed notice, which you will take care to have posted up in the ports 
and the different points of entry on the territory. Accept, &c, 

“ F. pe Persicny.” 

New Elgin Marbles.—Lorp Exern enforced a com- 205 


pletion of the Chinese Treaty.—See Introduction, 


‘‘ Monkey uncommon up, Massa.’’—The consequences 220 
of this event is now a matter of history. 

Sir C. C.’s Last.— Mr. Dent, a well-known chronometer 231 
maker, died, and bequeathed a considerable sum of money to 
Mr. Denison, the designer of Big Ben at Westminster. The 
will was made the subject of a law-suit subsequently. 


‘A Vicious Circle.’’—Several privates in the Guards had 232 
assaulted civilians by striking them with their heavy belts. 

A Friendly Visit.—The health and spirits of the Empress 235 
Evetniz had suffered so much from sorrow for the death of 
her sister, the Ducness or ALBA, that some total relaxation 
from Court state and complete change of scene were recom- 
mended. Her Majesty, with the promptitude that distin- 
guished her earlier days, decided on a visit, of the most 
unceremonious character, to England and Scotland. Her 
Majesty therefore crossed the Channel on the 2lst, in the 
ordinary packet-boat, attended by the Manquxss or La 
GRANGE and two ladies in waiting, and took first-class tickets 
for London, Arrived at London Bridge, the party engaged 
the ordinary street-cabs, ani drove to Craripar’s hotel, 
where they were fortunate enough to find apartments disen- 
gaged. So privately had the whole journey been managed, 
that Her Majesty had been some time at the hotel before her 
rank was known. The Empress, on the following day, paid 
a visit to the Crystal Palace, and then went by railway to 
Edinburgh. After a rapid tour through Scotland on the 4th 
of December, the Empress was received by Her Majesty at 
Windsor Castle, and arrived in London on the same day. 
‘The Empress returned to Paris on the 13th, greatly improved 
in health. 

Favourite French Musical Instrument.—‘ Loot” is 
pillage; and the French exercised it in perfection when the 
Emperor oF Curna’s Summer Palace was destroyed by the 
Allies. 

_Apropos of the New Turks. — M. Minbs, a great 242 
financial speculator, became a notoriety in succeeding years, 
being fined and imprisoned, liberated, and partly acquitted of 

the mal-practices of which he had been accused. 

A Distinction for Lord Robert Montague.—Gari- 251 
BALDI. 
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| PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


NOVEMBER—no, Jéne (at least the Almanack says so) the 25th, | the plan by 111 to 98. Mn, Matins, a leading Conservative, told his 
Monday. Loup StgatuEven, the son of the Lorp Cuancexor, | friends they had been voting in perfect i Jencence of the subject ; a 
made his maiden display as a Peer, and with success, filially beating the pote remark seconded by Mr. Baicut with the intimation that they 
Government of which his Governor is a member. There is a place on | did so upon many other occasions. Bernz.. then 
the east coast of Africa called Mozambique. There is a place on the | declared that he would not go on with a scheme had been thus 
° ; south-west of Europe called Portugal. The former is a station belong- | mutilated. This made a great ion, and finally he was prevailed 
| ing to the latter. The Slave-trade is largely favoured, despite profes-| upon to say that he would give the House another chance. The 
sions to the contrary, by Portugal. Lorp SrratHEpEn thinks that if| debate was to have been resumed at the end of the week, but the 
England keeps a Consul at Mozambique, he could keep an eye on the | beestly weather has produced the same effect upon the Arronwer- 
slavemongers, and in some sort shame the Portuguese into pretending | GenERAL as upon most other and he is ill. The Soxicrror- 
| to be a little more earnest, in repressing the traffic. The ycung Lord | Genz however, stated on , that the messure is to be 
| wisely brought down two tie quae to upon the Government, and | proceeded with. 
Dr. Witserrorce and Lory Broveuam both blazed away with great; A Game Certificate measure was agreed to, on the distinct under- 
effect, the latter taking the opportunity of laying into the Americans | standing that it was to afford no new protection to Rabbits, against 
for their treatment of the Negro. Somerset snapped and Granvitie | which class of our fellow-creatures several Members spoke very 
ge but SrrarsepEN was stubborn, and on division Heg| bitterly. The Church Property Bill had been much op but on 
sesty's Government were defeated by 11 to 6, and an address for | Lonp Jonw Russzxu (whose family is an authority on the question of 
a Consul was “ Weel done, my bairnie,” murmured the | Church Property) explaining that it was not at all confiscatory, it was 
CHANCELLOR. *T’ll say ye’re nae just sic a Sumph as the unrighteous | read a Second time. 
hae ca’d ye.’ ; Tuesday. The new and able Archbishop of York, Dz. Lowexzy, 
In the Commons there was a Scene. The Bankruptcy Bill, the| came out in the House of Peers in his elevated caneeity, but on a 
great measure of the year, was ag in imminent peril, and (Mr. Punch subject connected with his old diocese, and the application of eccle- 
must soy) unwisely, by a sudden fit of imaginary justice with which | siastical tin to local .. Many Lords talked, and the Archbishop 
divers Members were seized. The bankruptcy system has always been | carried the Second Reading of his Bill, which is a just one, S 
a blunder, and the last legislation for amending it made it horribly| Ireland had the Pull in the Commons to-day, the morning sitting 
worse, 80 much so Mercantile World contemns and neglects | being chiefly occupied with an Irish Landlord and Tenant Bill, and the | 
the Court. Sim Ricnagp Betuett, laudably desirous to cleanse the | eve opening with a much more interesting pea Wifi” & per | 
Augean stable, proposes to turn a stream of some six hundred clauses | sonal debate. ficx. ConoLty, delivered a great hilippic 
of new law into it, and among the ments of our legal Hencuzs, | against Lorp Can.isie, Lord Liew i he was'a very 
is a provision for relieving the fund contributed by the| bad Viceroy, and made very objecti appoi ts, great | 
estates of unfortunate bankrupts from certain compensations, rendered | crime of Lorp CaRxisie’s, in the estimation of his enemies, is his 
necessary by the absurdities of former legislation. It certainly seems | having made a Mr. Lyiz Lord Lieutenant of Londonderry. Mx. 
hard that the country sbould throw on the suitors the costs of mistakes | Lyx is a Master in Chancery, and in every way a suitable man for the 
made by the 8 own representatives. And considering that the appelatasent but he was so obnoxious to the vulgar Irish Squires, 
sum itself is but t £20,000, and is yoni Samnenees it was not | that, when he presented himself as the representative of the Quzzn, 
much to make a fuss about. But Sir Henny WiiLovensy and some | none of the Grand Jury rose to receive him. i i 
others made fight, and with some claptraps about the hardship of| attention to the opinion of men who knew no better than to insult | 
taxing the people for a Court they do not use (what do the Conser-| their Sovznzren, i 
| vatives say same argument is employed about the Church of| anybody but an Irish parti There was a good deal of scofling at 
England in Ireland? ) they managed on division to reject this part of | Lonp Carisuz by other speakers, and Cotone, Frencu i 
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for “ inaugurating a Turkish bath, entertaining at dinner a troop of 
theatrical performers, and a horse-tamer at breakfast, and attending the 
oy ie Ay peech to the ast sek ceoh 8 Or cdbed 
and made as e assem shopkeepers as 
Po ag Mx. Grecory made a spirited and convincing defence of 
the Lyx appointment, and Lorp Patmerston and HorsMaNn 
spoke up warmly for their friend Lorp Canuisue. Of the — of 
incidental matters dr. into such a debate Mr. Punch woul — 
to treat, unless he published a double supplement and an appendix ; 
but on the whole Lory Caz.is~x came off very A case of local 
distress in Ireland next came on, but Ma. Porz Hewwessy could not 
show that there was 
The Monster, Mr. 


reason for Imperial interference. 

IDNEY HERBERT, then introduced a valuable 
Bill for Improving the Militia Laws. The Militia are not to be 
seduced into the lar Army, and the o is to make them a 
separate and reserve force, to be embodied only in case of emergency. 
The Monster made an admirable speech, and his proposals were 
received with merited applause. 


Wednesday, The Bill for relieving the r creatures engaged in 
Bleaching and Dyeing Works was catia he Committee, and very 
much hindered by those who, as Mr. Epwiy James told them, thought 
that children were sent into the world for nothing else but to be used 
up in manufactures, But very large majorities were ranged on the 
side of humanity. 


Thursday. A singular act of homage was paid to the House of 
Lords. Their Lordships were sitting in the morning in Appeal, when 
some poor Indian, whose untutored mind was utterly overpowered b 
the spectacle of so much wisdom and gravity, set up a yell, and, pul- 
ling out a knife, proceeded to offer himself up as a sacrifice to the 
Idols of the Nation. However, the operation was prevented, and the 
votary, being removed to a neighbouring hospital, was found to have 
done himself no particular harm by his preliminary to a Happy Dis- 
patch. In the evening their Lordships talked about Breakwaters, and 
decided that nobody knew anything at all upon the subject. 

Commons were occupied all the evening with a debate upon the 
important Indian Army Fusion Bill. Among the statements that were 
made was an astounding one to the effect that the Officers of the Line 
and of the Local Service being called as witnesses on the question of 
fusion, the former all testified one way, and the latter the other. Here- 
upon Mr, Puach would like to tell a little true story. There was a 
collision case to be heard before the Court which sits in London to 
settle when ships are justified in running down one another. A certain 
sailor’s evidence was wanted. He was at Dover, so it was resolved to 
send down an affidavit, which Jack could make there. The London 
official who had to prepare the affidavit was not sure as to which side 
Jack’s evidence was to favour, and therefore to save time and trouble 
he pre and sent Two forms of affidavit, directing that the sailor 
should be sworn to the one which he believed consistent with truth. 
Of course they were in direct contradiction, one saying that the wind 
was §.8.W. and the smashed vessel going in one direction, and the 
other that it was N.N.E., and that she was steering in the other. The 
affidavits were duly returned by the Dover agent, who wrote, “ You 
did not make it clear which you wanted, so I have sworn him to both, 
and you can use which you like.” It is a very sad thing that 
sailors should be so heedless, but of course the story has no other 
application. The debate was adjourned, after a vain struggle by Lonp 

ALMERSTON to prevent that course, so Pam said it would be a shame 
to keep the Speaker up while they squabbled. 


Friday. In the Lords there was another exposure of the conduct of 
the Admiralty. Somebody said in society the other day, “ Don’t be 
uncharitable. Everybody has got something good about him, except 
my brother Bos.” The country will soon learn to say that every 
Body has congiiing good about it except the Board of Admiralty. 
Its behaviour i*# re T'RotTman’s Anchor was the charge to-night, and 
Lorp Harpwicke put himself in a very proper rage with the 
Government. 

In the Commons, Mr. Watroiz brought up the Report of the 
Select Committee, appointed as Buffer to prevent collision between 
the Lords and Commons on the Paper Duty question. It was ordered 
to be panies ~ pg epee. O sour. a mage has to hy for 
its typography, but the newspapers have the thing once, an tr. 
Punch is able to state that the Re rt mentions a variety of cases that 
have no ing on the present difficulty, and a few that have some 
affinity with it, It recommends nothing, and there will be a good 
debate on the subject, especially as Lonp Jonn RussEut and Mr. 
Giapstovg join Mr. Bricut in his view that the Bull-dog ought to be 
set upon the Mastiff. 

_ Sm G. C. Lewis made a lame apology for the conduct of the police 
in not chastising the ruffians who hunt the choristers other 
tools of the Puseyite fools at St. George’s-in-the-East. There was 
another Irish debate about an alleged act of Lonp Lerrrim, who is 
said to have seized a Roman olic chapel on his estate in that 
county, and thereby provoked a riot. liberal 
and proper sentiment was expressed about the duty of lan 


A good deal of ve 
¢ dlords, of 














any creed, to afford tenants, of any creed, the means of performing 
=e their own way. But Ireland is a curious place. A Catholic 
and a Protestant gentleman, over their Lafitte at the Club, will, of 
course, express themselves most tolerantly and affably as to the above 
duty; and if a Mohammedan gentleman happened to draw up his chair 
to theirs, while he took his iced sherbet, the three gentlemen would be 
all ~ mon upon the propriety of perfect liberality. The Mohammedan 
gentleman might probably carry out his view, he not being so far 
advanced in civilisation as to let his priests and his women dictate to 
him. But when the other two got back to Ireland, and proceeded to 
act up to their professions, and the Catholic talked of giving a site for 
a Protestant church, and the Protestant mentioned that he should 
build a Catholic chapel, what a Burst there would be from Priests, 
Women, and Families! Those only who do not know what are the 
sentiments and powers of dogged Popish pastors and perspiring Evan- 
gelical pastors in Ireland, will We disposed to abuse the poor tolerant 
ntlemen for not fulfilling the vows made over the libation of 
f itte. So saith Mr. Punch, Tolerator yet Legislator-General to the 
niverse. 








THE BOYS OF THE IRISH BRIGADE. 


‘There have been considerable disturbances among the Irish papal recruits at 
Macerata, in which shiile'aghs were freely used, and the police, who interfered, 
were severely beaten.”—Our own Correspondent from Rome. 


Wn a stick in my fist, an’ a pipe in my cheek, 
Holy father, I’m come to resthore ye: 

But bad cess to yer pay—sure what ’s four-pince a-day, 
And divil a more—barrin’ glory! | F 

Thim Croats and Hungarians, and Swiss and Bavarians, 
Slaves and naygurs is easily made, oh! 

But the differ we’!l tache, if such docthrine you prache 
Us Boys of the Irish Brigade, oh! 


Our Clargy they promised us iligant fare, 
Hoigth of pratees and lashins ov whiskey; 
But dirty polenta and sour ordinaire 
Sure ’ll niver keep boys bright and frisky. 
And a clane lock o’ hay I’d prefer, any day, 
To the feather-beds here for us laid, oh! 
Where there’s no sleep for catchin’ thim fleas that sets scratchin’ 
The Boys of the Irish Brigade, oh ! 


As for faction, fair, patthern,—the divil a one ! 
I’d as lave be a Turk or Circarsian ; 
As shut up here at dhrill, wid no fightin’ nor fun, 
Till blue-moulded for want 0’ divarsion. 
On my coat-tails who'll thread? Thry a crack at my head ? 
hoo! Nep Joycg! is’t yourself! Who’s afraid, oli! 
Out shillelaghs! Whack! Crack! Whoop! Sure this is the 


knack 
Of us Boys of the Irish Brigade, oh! 








THE BOURBONS’ BLUSH. 


Tue boys of Palermo are naturally amusing themselves by disfiguring 
and demolishing the statues of the Bourbon Kings. According to the 
Special Correspondent of the Zimes :— 

“One, bolder than the others, climbed up with a provision of charcoal and 
blackened the faces, exciting no small hilarity among the idlers and promenaders.” 

This was a satirical young wag. In giving the marble visages of the . 
Bourbons the semblance of ebony, he evidently meant to signify the 
periury by which those tyrants have rendered themselves infamous in 

reaking faith with their subjects, and to express their characteristic 
readiness, in taking an oath, for instance, to maintain a constitution, 
to swear till they are black in the face. 





~ 





“ These Irishmen." —John Bull. 


Mr. Irwin, who brought the successful action against the Member 
for Galway to obtain compensation for having professed to introduce 
the latter to Swells, announces his own belief that his education in 
mechanics must have been sadly neglected. He thought he was going 
to use a Lever, but found he had got hold of a Screw. The remark is 
an impolite one, and though Mr. Punch professes no violent admira- 
tion for an M.P. who (according to Don), “ will support any Ministry 
that will make Galway a Packet Station,” Mr. P. will not be sorry 
should Mr. lxwin’s theory of motive power be modified after a motion 
for a new trial. We don’t like the Touting System, especially when 
applied to public objects—as the Wiscount says “Tout /e contraire.” 








Tue Becear’s Petition.—“ Gentleman !—ar yer got ar a copper 
to relieve a poor man?” 
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THE FEMALE ORPHAN’S FRIEND AND ADVISER. 
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CRICHTON 
friendless orp 


: | asking im t 
end :- nt ee <a by = ernment to an insufferable extent, 
their matrimonial tenders, | *@ ™us : 
Out of about a thousand fot a year?” seems the height of im 


applicants who answered | -,- 
his advertisement as soon ab. It exceeds 


, most outrageous pantomime. 
: relly spt out upon Puseyism and Popery, whilst a Con- 


to the most beautifal and |’ ; : 
;|our midst, Watker will proba 
need on thatad the nomination under which persons who like to 
fair competitors for the | Keep their d be "age their 
pene pact io and 
the partners is opu- 
Be -0 may find hashende better than that. Let every 
as rich as himself, and 
inteligeas, wets 

inte uous, an 
kind, who will make m 
as happy as he makes 
Lavy C, 

lady, who had lately no 
relations ‘ whatever, 
now the equivalent of any 
we SRE at | ped 
self, Sim . C. w i , po a 
advise his interesting cor-| Phlet reflecting on tyranny. Sicilian political 
respondents to advertise 
their peculiar 


AN ANSWER TO IMPERTINENCE. 


Tuat Clause in the Census Bill which provides 
Onmame for a return of reli fessions hey called 


questions has been already 


How much have you 
ence, 
"5 ion?” is a higher flight 
Lag yor of ee mn ie 
Weare crying 
fessional and an Inquisition are growing up in 
= be the de- 
Seah tthe ns eto deel 
mos 0 
return themselves. ‘They may, however, do 
body who desires to 
ignorant fanatics are 
to des hristian liberty of the 
subject by compelling him to observe a pseudo- 
Jewish , return himself as an Excur- 
sionist, in order to signify that he is at any rate 


That fortunate | 2° ian. 


resist the attempt which 
i the C 








France and Naples. 
M. Prevost Panapou is fined and im- 
i for writing an abstract political pam- 


are crucifi The French have some 
reason to be content under an absolute govern- 


mendation to the notice of judicious marrying men. Delicacy need not be in the least ment; they might be worse off. 


f 
compromised, because the advertisemeut may ostensibly describe the candidate ting |. 
any ordinary situation or employment. All that is necessary is an opportunity of announding 





A Pranztary Pervert.—lIn consequence of 


that there exists a certain marriageable young person who will not entail a mother-in-law | the long-continued cloudy sky, which hides all 


upon the gence who may espouse her, or bring him any immediate addition to the| the stars, a report has got about that 


members of his family. 


Venus has 





actually taken the veil. 








A*FABLE FOR SMALL GERMANS. 


My lit-tle dears, there was once a French Wolf—very grey, and 
ree-dy, and lean, and sly. Near the wood in which he lived grazed a 
| sone ock of sheep, in the charge of a great many small dogs, who were 
al-ways snarl.ing and bit-ing, and quar-rel-ling a-mong them-selves. 
The old Wolf knew that he was more than a match for any of the 
dogs sin-gly, but he was a-fraid if he ven-tur-ed to at-tack one of them, 
the o-thers — for-get their snarl-ing to join in a league of de-fence 
a-gainst him. There was one large dog in par-ti-cu-lar, cal-led “Prince,” 
who had long war-ned the rest of the pack of the com-mon dan-ger to 
all from the old Wolf, and had done his best to make them a-gree 
bet-ter; “ for so sure,” said he, “as the Wolf suc-ceeds in keep-ing us 
at log-ger-heads, he will take us, one - one, with-out dif-fi-cul-ty, and 
when he has eat-en us up, he will have his own way with the sheep.” 

But they would not mind his words, and some of them growl-ed at 
him, and he was a trai-tor, and on-ly wan-ted to get the sheep to 
him-self, and that the Wolf was an hon-est beast, and loved the small 
dogs, and would do the sheep no harm. 

The Wolf, knowing that if he could only suc-ceed in gain-ing over 
the big dog Prince he might eas-i-ly mas-ter the small curs one by one, 
was always very po-lite to Prince, and used to send him civil mess-ages, 
in-vi-ting him to take coun-cil with him, for the ben-e-fit of the o-ther 
dogs, and the sheep. For along time the big dog ca-ly grow-led and 
trot-ted the other way when-e-ver he saw the Wolf ma-king to-wards 


him. . 

But at last, find-ing the Wolf would take no de-nial of his in-vi-ta- 
tions, he sent him a let-ter, pro-mi-sing to meet him. 

The Wolf was de-light-ed, and said to his cubs, “ Now I have the 
big dog at last.” And off he trot-ted to the place of meet-ing. It 
was in a thick wood on a hill, with an old cas-tle built at the top. 
The big dog was at the gate of the cas-tle, and when the Wolf came 
up, with a grin that show-ed his long, sharp teeth, he said—‘‘ Walk in, 
my dear Wolf; I am so _ to see you.” Then the Wolf put his paw 
on his heart, and said, “ Dear Prince, I have been wait-ing so long for 
this hap-py meet-ing. I do feel so fond of all 78 dogs, and of those 
dear sheep Y aon watch so well, you can’t think. I have aplan, by which 
the small dogs will be a-ble to do their work, so plea-sant-ly and so 
ea-si-ly. What a shame it is, that the poor lit-tle ts should be so 
hard work-ed, and kept out in all wea-thers, guard-ing their sheep from 
the wick-ed wolves sur-round them. Now you area great dog 
and ve-ry strong. Sup-pose you took the work of the smail dogs off 








their hands, and kept all the sheep your-self. They might sleep in the 
sun, and you and I would take care they had pien-ty of nice bories and 
paunches; and mean-while we would guard the sheep to-ge-ther.” 

Then the big dog laugh-ed and said, “A nice plan, in-deed! How 
ve-ry kind youare! Here are all the small dogs just in-side the gate. 
Per-haps you will be kind e-nough to tell them the nice lit-tle Log F er 
have just told me, and see how they will like it.” ‘’hen the Wolf 
be-gan to feel very awk-ward and un-com-fort-a-ble, and felt that the 
big dog had led him in-to a trap; and he curl-ed up his mouth in-to 
what he meant for a ve-ry sweet smile, and said, “ No, thank you, dear 
Prince. I think I will not say any-thing to them to-day. I have not 
got my speech quite rea-dy.” Then all the small dogs, who had heard 
all from in-side the old cas-tle, be-gan to yelp and to laugh, and to 
wag their tails, and to set up a cry of, “ How ve-ry kind you are, dear 
Wolf, to think of ta-king the charge of our sheep off our hands!” 

So the Wolf, see-ing his plot was de-tect-ed, sneak-ed off with his tail 
be-tween his legs, and from that time the small dogs knew that Prince 
was their true friend, and were jea-lous of him no long-er, and made up 
their own quar-rels, and the Wolf was fain to keep his d a-gainst 
the sheep in the dark, till he could find a bet-ter time for put-ting 
them in ex-e-cu-tion. ; 





HOW TO MAKE A SPLENDID INCOME. 


Tuanxs to Mr. Justice Witxes, this process is now easy to anybody 
who can raise the preliminary Five Pounds. The journals say— 
“Tt bas been laid down by Ma, Justice Wiiies, that a banker is bound to pay 
on the production of the of a cut note, even without an indemnity.” 
Therefore all one has to do is to get a £5 and cut it in halves. 
Present one half, and under the authority of JUSTICE poy 
demand the money. Do the same with the other half. Turn each £ 
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of the ‘forth a good deal of oppontion. The system of 





into a note, and cut each note, and repeat the presenting process. So | 


go on until the banks close, An industrious young man with £5 and 
a pair of scissors may now render himself independent in the course of 
a week, Thanks, Mz, Justice W1LLES, 








A Servant on Sprairvstism.—It is fortunate that rapping spirits, 
which seem very tricksy do not seem to be able to move street- 
knockers. Otherwise we continually be going to answer a rap 
at the door, and coming back, saying, ‘‘ Please’m only a ghost.” 
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THE VOLUNTEER REVIEW. 


Policeman (who, we are bound to say, is extremely civil). “ Warts Ticket, Ma’am? Lzetrer H!—Yzs, Ma’am, Quite Rient. Over 
THE HURDLES, 1F YOU PLEASE! ” 








VICTORIA’S MID-DAY REVIEW. 


Tuer tell us a tale that we dare not ignore ; 
That deep in a glade we have hunted before 
Tiger‘is waiting to spring, 
And so we come up to our Quzen, as of yore 
Our fathers came up to their Kine. 


The beast that is lurking is fiercer, they say, 
Than the Tiger our fathers brought grimly to bay, 
And rolled in his blood at their feet, 
And therefore we come to our Lady to-day, 
The vow of our sires to repeat, 


We come, but it is not in plaint or in fear— 

Which, which did the Quzzy, proudly marking us, hear 
In the voice of that thunder-toned shout ? 

We come but to show her what Hunters are near 
For the hour when her bugles ring out. 


We come with firm footstep, as Hunters should tread, 
With the glaive by the side, with the plume on the head, 
With the heart where a Hunter’s should be ; 
And each with the weapon of weapons most dread, 
Most dread in the Hands of the Free. 


Nor idly we come in a holiday pride, 

With arms unaccustomed, with sinews untried, 
To deal with a savage so fell; 

We know from our sires, when a savage hath died, 
His Hunters have quit them right well. 


And we come that the Lady of Kingdoms may know, 
In the day, should it-ch that her bugles shall blow 
She shall find Hunter-Soldiers astir ; 





| 


And the men whom her signal shall launch on the foe 
Shall be worthy of dying for Her. 


From the Loom, from the Mine, from the Forge, from the Mart, 
From the cells of stern Science, the halls of fair Art, 

From the homes of calm Learning, we come ; 
Who grudges his brother a brotherly part 

In our work—let him hence, and be dumb! 


Some say the War-Tiger is scared from the fight ; 
And some that his courage hath quailed to a blight 
From the scent of our fresh-flowing sea; 
And some that he is but a monster to fright 
The folks near his home. It may be: 


But our fields they lie open, our puis are rare, 
e 


And those we love better than life wander there, 
And our babies are crawling about ; 

And none of us all is so brave as to dare 
To leave certain questions in doubt, 


So we come in our thousands, from cot and from ha.., 
And from thousands again who are ready at call, 
Should once the War-Tiger be seen, 
And this is the errand on which, one and all, 
We come up, to-day, to the Quzzn. 


Did they daunt the brave Hunters in years have gone by, 
That foam on his fangs and that fire in his eye, 

As he rushed in his rage on the spear? — 
No, thus, ever thus, the War-Tiger should die : 

Come, Tiger, the Hunters are here, 


The blood-thirsty grow! and the roar are in vain ; 

If the savage attack us, the savage again 
Shall writhe in a merited doom ; 

There ’s the steel for his flank, and the ball for his brain, 
Come, Tiger, and spring on thy tomb, 
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BEST REST FOR THE QUEEN’S RIFLE. 








Ss 















































ee 
ee 


Jour 7, 1860.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


~? 





A SCHOOLMASTER SLIGHTLY ABROAD. 


ONSIDERATE as Mr. Punch is at 
all times, he would not think of 
troubling a Schoolmaster with 
any work in addition to that of 

his school, until the holidays had 

‘ set in. But now that our Young 

Friends are at home, Mr. P. 

ventures to ask Mr. H. E. 

Janson, of Brighton, what is 
the exact meaning of the follow- 
ing note, which he inserted in 
the Ztmes ?— 


“ To the Editor of the “ Times.” 
“ Sir,—I beg very distinctly to 

+ Aiat a —" - in Mr. 
Cuiery's letter to the Times, that I 
have ever threatened to cane youn; 
VANSITTART, or that I have ever hel 
a stick over him. My practice is 
very different to this, as I may confi- 
dently appeal to all my pupils. 

“‘T remain, Sir, 

Your Obedient Servant, 





“H. E. Janson.” 
“106, Lansdowne Place, Brighton.” 





oe My 
tionable 


hopes, and n 
does him credit) means that he does not wop his boys, But from his 


ractice is very different to this,” says Mz. Janson, in ques- 
Bo lish, Then what ts Mn. Janson’s practice? Mr. Punch 
ieves, that Mz. Janson (whose haste to deny brutality 


letter it might be inferred that he does not “threaten,” or “hold a 
stick over” a culprit, but lets into him at once, like one o’clock. Or 
is it the stick which is repudiated, and is the “different practice” the 
use of a trifle from the tree Betula, vel betula, not nearly so pleasant a 
refresher as one at Brron’s, in Cornhill. Not pausing for a reply, 
Mr. Punch proceeds to the last part of the letter. “As I ry A confi- 
dently Appeal to all my logy If 7 pupil of Mr. Jawson’s brought 
him such a sentence as this, it is possible that the youth might make a 
vain Appeal against orders to “‘ stay in” all the afternoon, and consider 
Linpizy Murray on Prosody. Suppose, all the boys having gone 
home, Mr. Janson should beguile his leisure by improving his compo- 
sition. Mr. Punch’s zeal in favour of education will be regarded by 
ery Janson as ample excuse for troubling that gentleman with the 
int. 








MR. PUNCH AND THE FRENCH ORPHEONISTS. 


Last week Mr. Punch, as representative of England, fraternised 
with the French Orphans, as by some English /é¢erats the Orpheonists 
were called. As the Romans to Marx Anvony, he first “lent them 

‘ his ears,” and them gave them his hands, ee in —— 
plause. Their performance far exceeded all that had been promi 
of bn sr and in the thunder of Punch Tonans their triumph was 
complete, 

On the merits of their singing Mr. Punch need not dilate, for he 
could scarcely print a word of praise without committing plagiary, so 
amply has the subject been recently discussed. Enough to m4 that 
these French singers sang with such distinctness that, to English ears, 
their French was ectly intelligible; aud as near three thousand 
tongues were wagged for each one word, it may be fancied with what 

ractice and precision they were drilled. Not being used of late to 
coer the French sing small, Mr, Punch was struck especially with the 
piano passages; and, without meaning a pun, he came to the con- 
clusion that, in the sin of the Len egpecee their pia 0 ia their 
forte. Mr. Punch has long been to consider the e Choir 
proachable in this; but had he now to give the prize, he rather 
thinks that he would have to halve his golden Pipp and award one 
aureous moiety to his new friends from France. The faultless manner, 
too, in which they kept up the true pitch was, as a musical w; 
remarked, the true pitch o ection. And not less to be silane 
was the finish of their Sw , which were as exquisite as. those of 
“ Wegent Stweet ” or “ Wotten Wow.” In short, as 
** Orpheus with his lute made trees, 


And the mountain tops that freeze, 
Bow themselves when he did sing,” 


so did the French Orpheonists with the sweet music they discoursed 
make Mr. Punch, and some few tens of thousands of his countrymen, 


nod their heads im p t approbation of their efforts. (Parentheti- 
cally, too, Mr. Punch must give one word of co ion to the 
Guides ; for he felt that, with such guides to accompany a chorus, the 


march to vocal was easy of accomplishment. 
By way of a finale to each of the four concerts, there was such cheer- 







-. 


ing and such handclapping, and such waving of hats, handkerchiefs, 
pamaees, and programmes, i ir. Punch had both to rub 

is eyes and twitch his ears before he could believe that he was not 
deceived by them. A scene of such excitement is so rarely seen in 
Kngland (before dinner at least) that Mr. Punch could scarcely bring 
his senses to put credence in it. With a sort of friendly rivalry the 
audience cheered the nmee and the singers cheered the audience ; 
and the oldest and the est morning concert-goers present gave vent 
to their enthusiasm without feeling they lost caste by it. Indeed they 
so warmed up that the fire of wit was kindled, and some brilliant 


things popped out of it, For instance when Frerfch sent 
forth a shout of “ Vive la Reine!” @ British wit at once flashed forth 
the sparking sally, “Ah, we've la Rain, indeed! You may well say 
that, az ey seeing that we’ve scarcely had a dry half hour these 
six months!” 

And these—Mr Punch could not help seriously reflecting, while his 
heart, big with fraternity, i i pdinataie these are 


e bumped against, his 
the Allies who by this time had been soca tee 4 serge and 
soldiers had been allowed to have their way. are the two nations, 
the one deriving some of its old blood from the other, who are said to 
be in nature like as dog and cat, and to have only the feeling of vin- 
dictiveness in common. Surely nations would keep friends if they 
were left more to themselves, and surely statescraftsmen and soldiers 
who would hound on the French poodle to attack the British bulldog, 
should be hissed off the stage as the bad genii of the peace. 

But if there be one thing more likely than another to foster kindly 
feeling between ishmen French, it is by letting them compete 
in friendly rivalry of art, instead of stirring them to deadly rivalry in 
arms. Were Festivals of Music internationally appointed, nations 
would live more in together, and “ Diseord, des sister,” would 
be swept from off the earth. 

Wherefore Mr. Punch, in the name of all the peacemakers, tenders 
thanks to all concerned in the nist invation which he regards 
as the in-bringing of a new era of peace. It will be no fault of Old 
England if “ ouvelle Alliance” does not take root in her soil, and 
“ France! France!” if left alone will surely strive to foster it. By 
instituting this first of Anglo-French peace festivals the Sacred 
Harmonic Society has shown itself a Peace Society ; and indefatigable 
Mr. Bow ey, the prime mover in the matter have a statue 
large as life for bringing it to pass. How much Income-T'ax one t be 
saved, were musical invasions to supersede the chance of ial ones 
Mr. Punch will leave to Mz. Guapstowz to determine; and he will 
likewise leave that gentleman to introduce into his Beer Bill a clause 
allowing our pale ale, for the use of all French singers, to be sold 
taem free of duty —— either hops or malt, With which last thought 
for their welfare, Mr. Punch again shakes hands with his French 
friends Les OnpatonisTEs, and, as usual, speaking as the mouthpiece 
of All England, he bids them not adieu—but, in no long time, au revoir. 








NEWLY-DISCOVERED WORK BY MR. MACAULAY. 


“The following curious advertisement lately in the Bristol Mirror :— 
‘If the gentleman who borrowed the fourth sam of Macautay's History of 


England for a Fortnight, some two years since, is determined not to return it, he had 
better apply to J. R. T., Mirror for the three remaining volumes, which will 
render his set complete.’” 


On the contrary, he had better send the volume he possesses to 
Mxssrs. Lanemay, who are bly unaware of the existence of the 
work in question, and might hike to include it in the new edition of 
Mr. MacavLay’s productions. Mr. Punch also would like-to see it, 
being curious to know what Fortnight in the History Lonp MacavLay 
selected as the theme for his brilliant illustration. Perhaps it was the 
immortal fortnight in 1841 that beheld the birth of Punch. Anyhow, 
the Bristol gentleman should let the world know something of this 
History of England for a Fortnight. 





Compensation for All or None. 


Tz House of Commons has discountenanced the bre pe of the 
ArtoRNEY-GENERAL to afford compensation to the officials who will 
be superseded by the enactment of his Bankruptcy Bill. Why, indeed, 
should those gentlemen be compensated for their prospective loss any 
more than the Publicans whose pine may be diminished by the Wine 
Licences Act? Honourable tlemen, ——. are Tepoeel to 
refuse compensation to anybody whatever, on the twofold principle 
that what is sauce for goose is sauce for gander, and that, as enlightened 
financiers hold, the cessation of liability under Schedule D is'a sufficient 
set off against the ruin entailed by loss of income, 





Bairamy’s Best Buwarxs.—If there are any works which are 
powerfully defensive to the nation, and tremendously offensi 


ive to all 





those oe now amounting to thirty-eight 
by Mr. Pune at 85, Fleet Street, vee 


its enemies, they are 
volumes, are published 


























8 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


{Jury 7, 1860. 








7 


PERO. ttn 


FF ge 





Cousin Jack. ‘‘ Cousin Henry, do you like Grammar ?” 


Cousin Henry. ‘J don’t know, Cousin Jack ; I never tasted it!” 





HEART AND HEAD IN THE. CORPORATION 
OF LONDON. 


At the Common Hail of the rg Ms! the City of 
London, Mr. AtpeRMAN ABBiss and Lvsu_having 

| been, with the usual formalities and row, elected Sheriffs, 

| the latter gentleman made the following neat and appro- 
priate speech on the occasion :— 

“Mr. Luse# admitted that he had no claim to the office upon the 
sco'e of any great ability. It was not. he said, ible for all men 
to be Pezts or Greys, GLaDsTowss or GraHans ; but it was possible 
for all to be houest men, and he promised to act honestly in the 
discharge of his public duties, and to use his utmost exertions to 
sustain the honour and dignity of the office.” 

It has been said that when an office is conferred upon a 
| man, he is usually also inspired with the abilities necessary 
to discharge it. Worthy Lusu need not fear that his 
talents will be inadequate to the requirements of the office 
of Sheriff of London and Middlesex. These have been 

| usually considered to be amply insured by the proof of 
| intelligence competent to the numeration of hobnails, aud 
| mechanical faculty sufficient to chop sticks. ‘The duties 
| which the Sheriff is called upon to perform are not such as 
| to render a competitive examination a very necessary con- 


| 


dition to eligibility to the Shrievalty. If anything of the 

| kind were requisite, it would perhaps be a trial,.on the 
| part of candidates, of their comparative proficiency in the 
use of the knife and fork. The successful competitor might 
be the one who showed himself the best man “‘to carve a 
capon and eat it.” If it were possible for Mz. Lusa to 
be a Peet, a GiapsTone, or a GrawaM, it might not be 
desirable, at least for the Corporation of London. Some 
of those statesmen might be too strongly disposed to 
| trouble their fellow-citizens with projects for municipal 
|reform. We wish Mr. Lusu every success inthe attempt 
to i age ‘ec an honest man, his m splendour, which, in 
a civic dignitary, will amply compensate for almost any 
deficiency of intellectual brightness. 








Sentiment at the Opera. 


* Tuer is a Tier for all who dye,” 
For all who dye moustache and hair, 
And that’s the Third Tier, where the eye 
Of girls below can’t see the snare. 
A Cr-pevant Jeuns Homme. 











A PLEA FOR RAGGED PLAY-GROUNDS. _ 


occurrit Regi Puachio” is quite 
enough of an excuse, if any at be needed, for Kine Puncu now 
to signify his Royal approbation of a speech made by Lorp Suartszs- 
BURY some short time ago at a meeting of the patrons of the Field 


Taz maxim that “sallum tem 


Lane d Schools. After speaking of the progress and success of 
that establishment, bis Lordsbip turned from ragged schools to talk 
of play-grounds, a subject which has more than once engaged 


the Royal pen and pencil of Kine Poncu; and while discoursing on 
this theme, his Lordship laudibly let fall the ne Soe 
which Kixe Puwon will for posterity preserve in the embalming 
amber of his type :— 


** It was stated in the House of Commons the other night, that in our metropo- 
litan prisons there were forty-two children, under thirteen of age, who were 
confined there for playing at marbles, or at driving hoops, or at a game called ‘ tip- 
cat.’ No doubt it was quite necessary that these games should be prohibited in the 
streets, where they were and horses might be frigh or the pas- 
sengers’ cyes might be injured by them. But when we had an opportunity of 
opening as play-grounds large places in London, where poor children might enjoy 
their sports without any danger, was that advantage to be taken from them, and 
were we to go on imprisoning the child b they indulged in a natural and 
proper propensity whese they could. (Cheers).” 





Tip-cat, hoops, and marbles, are nuisances, no doubt, to adults who 
never play at them, and Kixe Puncn has more than once severely 
suffered from these pastimes. Indeed, he rarely shows himself at an 
of the Courts (he means those of St. Giles’s rather than St. Jemes'sy 
without having his Koyal eye half knocked out by a tip-cat, or being 
tripped up by a hoop trundled between his Royal legs. But whatever 
may be done by crusty old curmudgeons, Kive Puncn would never 
dream of prosecuting his small torturers. Though what is sport to 
them not seldom proves almost the death of him. His Royal breast is 
moved by no vindictive feeling; on the contrary, Kine Puncu main- 
tains that children must have play, however he may suffer by it. 
wayne is a natural necessity of life to them, and play they must and 
will, pass what laws we may to punish and prohibit them. If we 
deny them proper play-grounds they will play upon the pavements, 





and no one but a Bomba would imprison them for playing there. 
But are there no spare places where a children might play, 
without annoyance to the public? bol should not vacant mithfield 
be made a ragged play-ground, ins of being turned into a noxious 
dead-meat market ? Lorp Suarressury for one will not see its site 
so desecrated, and Kine Puncu for another will take care to defend 
it. This is how the children’s champion throws his gauntlet bravely 
down, and boldly sounds his challenge against all civic comers :— 

“He did not know whether in that room there was present any worthy citizen 
or member of the Corporation of London; but if so, he (Lurp SHAFTESBUKY) now 
gave him due notice that he would contest this point tooth and nail, and step by 
step, so long as he had any breath in him: he would resist any attempt to give up 
one square inch of the site of Smithfield Market for any other purpose than for the 
health and happiness, the security and recreation of the population of London.” 

Bravo! good Lorp Suarrespury! You speak up like a man on 
behalf of London children, and on behalf of them Kine Puxcu now 
thanks you for your speech. In carrying out your promise to defend 
the site of Smithfield, your Lordship may rely on the assistance of 
Kuve Puncu. By Kine Poncn’s pen the pens of Smithfield were 
demolished, and with the same steel weapon Kive Pounou will now 
defend its site against the butchers’ s Having cleared away the 
beasts that used to make day hideous with their bellowings and bleat- 
ings, Kuve Punca has little wish to see their place of meeting haunted 
by their ghosts; and this he fears might be the case were a market to 
be opened there, for the barter of the carcases of their defunct des- 
cendants. Far rather would Kive Poncn see the site of Smithfield 
market stocked with living children than with cartloads of dead meat ; 
and he therefore boldly echoes the defiance of Lonp Suartessuny, 
and proclaims War to the Knife! against those greedy citizens who 
would make Smithfield a catering-place for the civic knife and fork, 





The Incapable Knights gi el 
Tue Queen has been kindly selecting Rib tm Co ; 
How the Services would gain if Han Hasneet cad te be re. 
ness by sending to Coventry certain parties whom her predecessors 
have selected for Ribbons. 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXI.— MORE ABOUT THE LADIES OF THE 
TWELFTH AND THIRTEENTH CENTURIES. 


their hi ot ao ported doabions oem ie 
us for wagance in we ‘ar 
De hy Ups SEG 

cite a w sixty si only was cos 
of a new robe; and we could also quote a warrant which was issued 
by Krxe Jonny, ordering the pure 
whereof each was to consist of five ells only of cloth, When one 
reflects that in these days of unconscionable cri 
coos coe is far too little for a dress, one can’t help wishing one 
could take a leaf out of Kine Joun’s book, and limit one’s Jemima 
to the six yards and a quarter with which a Queen in the twelfth 
century was, doubtless, well content. , 

The robe, as we have said, was an undergown with sleeves, and it 
appears that, during Joun’s reign green was generally considered the 
most fashionable colour for it. Hence we may remark, that pretty 
girls who wore it might have been asked why they resembled the fields 
in the 3 the answer, of course, being, that they were “ With 

erdure Clad,” and, no doubt, “ de- 
lightful to the ravished sense” o 
their admirers. Express mention of 
this colour is made in both the war- 
rant and the register referred to, and 
we likewise allusion to it in the 
accounts given of the flight of Wi1- 
L1aM Lonecuame, Bishop of Ely, who 
was Regent during Ricnarp’s ab- 
sence in the East. We learn from 
Mattuew Panis that the Bishop ran 
away * “disguised in a green woman’s 
tunic ;” but who was the “green wo- 
man,” whose robe he ran away in, the 
writer of this passage does not pro- 
ceed to say, ; 

Over their robes on swell occasions 
the ladies wore a mantle, which was 
FEMALE costume, TweLrca century. Splendidly embroidered, that of QuzEN 
FROM THE PORTRAIT OF BISHOP LONG- —— being es = i. lot 
OmAMP, " A BLACK stTER CoPY OF 9 en crescents. er , or 

Lis’ Qeasaimeneee? foe on ordi days perhaps in lieu of it, 

y they wore a closely-fitting garment, 
which being richly furred, was called pelisson, or pelisse; a name sai 
to be derived from pelletier, a furrier. Kine Joun orders a grey one, 
with nine bars of fur, to be made up for his Queen: + and we learn, 
from an old jest book, that when she tried it on the King made some 
mild joke about her being in the pelisse. , ‘ 

A garment called a biaus (whence, doubtless, the modern 4/ouse), is 
also mentioned at this period as being worn oyer the robe; but it 
appears that the word d/iaus was only another name for the surcoat 
or supertunic. For winter use, we learn, the d/iaus was lined with fur ; 
but we cannot say if it was waterproofed for summer, as, were it now 
in wearing, it certainly would need to be. } 

_ The wimple, of which mention is first made during Kine Jonn’s 
time, was an under-veil or kerchief —— round the head and c 
and at times completely enveloping the neck. For the nuns an 
poorer classes it was made of linen, and fastened on the forehead with 
a plain fillet to match: but the swellesses all wore it of gold tissue or 
rich silk, and had their fillets jewelled with gems which, Cox remarks, 
some jew ’eld not unfrequently in pawn for them. 

T , or veil, was worn over the wimple; and above them 
both was often placed a diadem or garland, or else a small round hat 
or =. Isat, the sister of Kine Henry tue Ture, is described 
by : ying i a in raf her hat — veil, 80 as pa let the 
people see her face, wi she was pretty, was a vas roper 
action in her. We find from the famous Roman de la Rose (a 
poem we shall have more fully to refer to), that at times a floral 
chaplet was worn besides the diatlem or coronal of gold, as bears 
witness the couplet :— 

“ Ung cha; de roses tout frais 
mat chappel d’Orfrays.” 





Tran away ; nor need we the further supposition, that it was at Runn 
that Lonecuawmr set off Se Comneene, ee conten, with Joun Lack- 
LAND, whose Estates bad just confiscated for his helping Trrus Oares to get 


+ “‘It appears from and from the warrant above quoted, that husbands in 
Susisdagl ciel tp ante thon wher dace Ww this custom of the * good old 


of two robes for the Queen, Pin 


crinoline as much as |; 


f | well refer our readers to the G 


This fact is also mentioned in another ancient poem, i 
antiquarians may perhaps be less familiar :— a 


* fore a foreathe of 
= ae en ee aes me. 
F nen er apilies pet 
lnstryPatehs wish ack Truth must not be sacrificed, though 


iscredit on the statement; and knowing that those articles of dress 
were not in fashion, with a woman’s quick sagacity she jumps to the 
conclusion that :— 


* Gif hee went 
Gita 


For further illustration of this love-s or glove-story, we may 
‘ allery of Illustration; where 
of “Rosa mundi, non Rosa munda” will be classically told them by 
one JoHaNNes Parry in what, if not a parody, may at least be 
termed a Parrydy, 


FE 





QUEEN ELEANOR AND FAIR ROSAMOND. FROM AN OLD ILLUMINATION. 
(IMPROVED.) 








DONNYBROOK IN THE PAPAL STATES. 


Some of the Irish papers state that Da. Cutten has thought it 
ne to endeavour to stay the rather overflowing tide of emigra- 
tion to Rome. This is not unlikely, CuLtzn is probably well enough 
acquainted with his countrymen to perceive that his master the Porz 
may find too much of an irish t too much of a good thing. 
Pugnacity is well known to be a very prominent feature of the Hiber- 
nian character; and if Lamonric cannot immediately find his 
Emerald Islanders a foe, they may very possibly take it into their 
heads to choose antagonists for es. erosity, however 
capable of perversion, bei of Pappy’s pants qualities, 
it may happen that when Irish auxiliaries of I OLINESS dis- 
cover that they have been hum by their priests, and crimped 
by those fraudulent ecclesiastics for the support of a shameful des- 
tism, the enemy whom ag Ay select will not be United Italy. 
t may, indeed, be expected the s of Erin Go Bragh! wi 
ultimately be raised under the banner of GaRIBALDI. 





Puseyism in the Police Office. 


Tue riots at St. s-in-the-East have not been stopped b 
having f tly been t before the Thames Police 
While the Rector of that parish persists in the puerility of playing at 


“would ter- 





ere 
times’ to be revived, what mints of money might be saved, and what preposterous 
absurdities of crinoline be us!"—Punch, ‘‘And what frights you stingy 
creatures would be sure to of us !"—Judy. of 








Popery, it is not likely that those disgraceful 
minate oven if his hureh were siteated in the district of Worship 
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Costermoncer. ‘‘ Now then, you—vere are you a-driving to?” 
"Bus Driver. ‘ Why, can’t you see? To Paddington—I’m sure it’s writ up big enuff!” 





GENEROUS BEING. 


ete fy ayes + | 
000 feet long, and is in bread’ 

6 feet 8inches. The weight of it 
is but 196 Ibs. It was manufac- 
tured in twelve hours.” 


_ This is not a tissue of 
lies, but is entirely true. 
The paper was made by 
order of Mr. Punch, and is 
now cut into squares for 
‘| wrapping up the gold 
watches,rings, studs, chains, 
and other ornaments which 
he is always bestowing upon 
his Young Men in ackaow- 
ledgment of brilliant lite- 
rary or artistic efforts. 
— are his ye and 
their genius e paper 
will not last him above six 
months. 





Rubrical Costume. 


Mr. Ponca presents his 
compliments to the Rev. 
Bryan Kine, and recom- 
mends him to buy a quire 
of foolscap wherewith to 
take caps for his choris- 
ters, / also or 
cove’ ‘or any other head 
which he may feel it to 

t. 











THE UMBRELLA RIFLE. 


Mr. Puncn begs to call the attention of Volunteers in to 
his newly-invented weapon, the Umpretta Ririz, which been 
introduced by him expressly to meet the requirements of the present 
rainy season. With that modesty which ever is attendant on true 

enius, Mr. Punch will frankly own that his invention was suggested 
ve well-known apparatus, which combines those useful implements 
the parasol and whip. By. cleverly adapting this ingenious idea, 
Mr. Punch has introduced an instrument for Riflemen which will prove 
at once protective and destructive, and will shield them from a soaking 
while it provides them with the means of opening a hot fire. The 
umbrella being fixed near to the muzzle of the rifle, the ribs, when not 
distended, will lie flat along the barrel, and will be covered in fine 
weather with the usual oilskin case. No impediment will thus occur 
in taking aim, nor will the handling of the rifle in the least be interfered 
with. As soon, however, as a shower comes (as on marching or parade 
days it is almost sure :o do), the order can be given to “ Uncover 
ae and the men may stand at ease and defy the threatened 

ucking. 

_ Mr. Punch need not dilate upon the benefits and comforts his inven- 
tion will confer on Volunteers who wisely use it; but as economy is 
(said to be) the order of the day, he may a point out how vastly his 
new instrument will help towards it. 1t has been calculated by a 
most eminent military mathematician, that every time a Rifleman gets 
soaked nag, to the skin (which happens on an average three times 
out of four that he ventures on parade) five shillingsworth of ney 
is done to a new uniform, and as much as three and sixpence wort 
of damage to an old one. Whenever he gets “washed, just washed 
in a shower,” not less than one and ninepence worth of gloss is wetted 
off him: while, since it is proverbial 

“ London rain 
Leaves a stain,” 
as few as half-a-dozen drops of it will take out of him at least a 
shillingsworth of shine. 

When to this account is added the saving of expense in cabbin 
home from wet des, and of doctors’ bills for curing cramps an 
coughs and colds, and the hundred other ills that humid flesh is heir 
to, Mr, Punch feels proudly sure that his Umpretia Ruirxe will prove 
to be the cheapest and most comforteble weapon that has been ever 
introduced to the notice of the nation, and no Volunteer’s equipment 
will be thought complete without it, 





A drawing showing the invention as it appears in use will be shown 
for a few days in the window of the Punch Office, when as well as 
afterward, copies may be had, price threepence, at the counter, or four- 
pence if impressed with the Governmen i. v ' 

N.B. MacxintosHep Percussion-Caps for the Wimbledon Meeting 
should be immediately applied for. Also ask for Mr. Punch’s Impzr- 
vious SHort-Pirz Cover and Waterrsoor Cigars, which have been 
expressly manufactured for bad weather, and are essential to damp 

men when “ marching easy” in the wet. 








A PROFESSOR IN THE “ HUE AND ORY.” 


Usprr the head of “Extensive Robberies of Cash, Plate, and 
Jewels” the Morning Post, the other day, enumerating a glut of crimes, 
of which information had been received the oe | before by the Police, 
states that the Authorities of Scotland Yard had been apprised— 

“That the Rev. W. 8. CHatkiey, a Wesleyan preacher, had gone off with £5,000, 
which he obtained by fraud and forgery as Secretary to the Lancashire Mu' 
Loan Society. The discovery of CHaLKUEY’s delinquency has created much scandal 
among the Reformed Wesleyans, of which body he was a member.” 

There must be some mistake in this announcement. The idea of 
any Wesleyan preacher bolting with money with which he had bee: 
entrusted, is absurd enough; but the —— of a preacher who is 
not merely a Wesleyan, but even a reformed one, committing such an 
offence, is too ridiculous, It is incredible that an ordinary methodist 
parson should be a rogue, and quite out of the question that extra- 
sanctified methodism should be consistent with double-dyed rascality. 
We cannot believe that Brother Cuatxiey walked his chalks with 
the funds of the brethren. At least, let us hope that if there is an 
truth in the report that Mr. Cuatxiey has “gone off with £5,000,” 
the fact simply is, that the Rev. Gentleman, being a bachelor, and 
having been successful in the pulpit, has eloped with an heiress of that 
amount, who is now Mrs. Caatkiey, and rejoices in the atula- 
tions of all the other reformed young methodist ladies who are 
privileged to sit under her husband, 








Tue Practica Houszwire.— Sir,” said, speaking of his wife, 
the husband of a lady whose mind was exclusively devoted to domestic 
affairs—“ Sir, she would have made a dumpling of the which 
revealed the law of gravitation to Newton.” 
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DIVERSIONS OF DRILL. 
Comic Man or THE Company (in a stentorian whisper), ‘‘ Zyes left/ There’sa Ballo..... 


mx 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


July 2. Monday. Mx. Poncu, not now speaking in lightness, but 
on the contrary, as the Wiscount says, seriatim, observes that this has 
been a remarkable Parliamentary week, and that mention of what took 

lace on its penultimate and antepenultimate days will he made in the 
Constitutional Histories that will be read when Punch himself shall 
be the only surviving representative of the Victorian Age. Lorp 
MacavLay's New Zonlander—n0, let us give the eternal and unborn 
heathen a little peace—but this is a week to be remembered, and there- 
fore Mr. Punch erects to it a memorial, ere perennius, and though now 


a for a ludicrously small amount of that metal, will one day Qe 


worth the weight, in gold, of the three largest George the Third 
pennies that were ever shied at a mudlark at Greenwich. 

On the Monday the noticeable incident in the Lords was the extra- 
ordinary obstinacy of the Duke or MartzorovcH. When small men 
deal with great subjects they — display an arrogance og Span 
to their incapacity. The Duxz or MaRLBorovGH conceives that he has 
a mission to direct England as to the mode in which she shall educate 
India. Wise men have thought that during the present state of the 


minds of the natives of India it is better that we shonld gradually pre- | b 


those 

in with the Bible. The Duke thinks differently, and insisted 
to-night on bringing forward a motion on the subject. The leading 
Representative Men in the Lords begged. him not todo so. Lorp 
SaarresBury, for Evangelicalism and Missionary Societies, Lorp 
NBOROUGH, for Indian Governments, Lonp Granvitie, for the 
Quzen’s Government, Lonp Dersy, for the Qvexn’s Opposition, and 
Lorp Brovenam, for Common Sense and Experience, all urged this 
request, but in vain. The Duke was stubborn, and made a long 
speech, and his motion. The severest rebuke which can be read to a 
= was then administered. No answer was made him, but 
BrovenaM without a needless word moved the Previous 


minds for the reception of Christian teaching, than at once 


Question, which means (vide your Dop) that a formal method was 
taken of getting rid of a subject which a meeting has no intention of 
discussing. The Duke was i 


pped as flat as his own speech, 





In the Commons, the first move was made in the Important Game 
to which Mr, Punch has adverted, Lonp Patmerston giving notice 
that he should on the Thursday call attention to the Report of the 
Committee on the interference of the Lords with Tax Bills, and should 
Pragoee certain Resolutions. : , 

e debate on the Indian Army Fusion Bill was resumed and con- 
tinued by Mr. Rica (the late Mz. Henny Daummonn’s Little Pi 
that squeaked because lacteal nourishment was not attainable by it), 
Sm De Lacy Evans, who stood up for the loyalty of the English 
soldiers in India, and urged that they had been treated unfairly and 
ungraciously in the arrangements of the transfer of the Army to the 
vEEN, Mr. Moncxton M who protested against our Lust of 
ntralisation, and divers other military and = figures, and the second 
reading of the Bill was-finaliy carried by 282 to 53 re was & 
nursery rhyme of Mr. Punch’s demigodlike infancy, a rhyme descended 
from the time of the Civil Wars, but which he never has been able to 
connect with the history of the period :— 


“ High diddle diddle and high diddle ding, 
The Parliament soldiers are going to the King.” 


Infants of the present generation may have this transfer and fusion 
usiness stamped upon their butter-like memories by a variation upon 
the above beautiful couplet :— 
“ High diddle, diddle the soldier so green, 
The Company’s Soldiers are sold to the QuzEn.” 

Tuesday. The Bill for providing means for settling disputes between 
Masters and Operatives {this does not mean Maestri and Opera-singers, 
Wiscount) was read a second time in the Lords, but declared ve 
unsatisfactory. A Bill for creating a Native Council in New Zealand, 
for settling Land disputes, was read a second time, on the Govern- 
ment’s motion. It is to be ee iat it provides for civil and polite 
conduct on the part of the bers towards each other. 
em read of references to “the Honourable Member with the Blue 

attoo,” and that “the Speaker then retired and eat his grandmother ; 
after which the Council resumed.” 

After some military debates in the Commons, they got themselves 


We shall | 
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to his 
And put in his neat little Bill 


On the vext Church Rate question) 

t civil suggestion 3 

That the measure amounted to xii. 
A Bill for taking the mismanagement of country roads out 
AD se aves ene and boors, and erring the 
duty to a responsible B that be made to a 
subject, and to feel_a kicking for neglecting it, was read a second 
time S00 to 190, a. Howisy, 00 sonel, prow and grumbling 
inst any in any existing system. For a man of real sense, 
is the best type of an Obstructive that is presented in the 
House of Commons. He knows enough to do very great mischief, 


know what a Marine Store Dealer is? He or she, for the women a 

vulgar, aunting placards, tompting servant gvle and the like with 
, flaun servan @ wi 

visions of fine Sitthes in Pons toe fe » ae and ends,” and with 


verses such as :— 


* Tf you want a bit of luck 
Beiag old atin, bones, and Sean 
ring 0! es, 
And she will fill your money-bags.” 


But this is merely a blind. The real business of the rogue is to buy, 
py. pL! anything ey dey ng nn 

or an ai can bring. The eeper is, in a 
secuta at aiden goods, and half the juvenile crime of our cities is 
attributable to these wretches, who not only receive the produce of 
thefts, but hint to their customers what thefts are easiest and most 
profitable. The Police Magi would have the utmost pleasure in 
seeing them all transported, but unluckily they are themselves in 
no peril of such an esi#, though they annually send hundreds and 
thousands to our gaols and convict-ships. Various attempts have been 
made to give the police some hold over the rascals, but the means have 
not been very effective, and the fearful demoralisation business goes on. 
A Bill as been introduced this session for dealing with them, but in 
the natural desire of the framers to make it as stringent as possible, 
they have so devised it as to make it operate against honest trade 

Sim G. C. Lewis remarked that it was true that “Marine 


le. 
iy Deal wore to 0 great extent dealers in stolen ” but he 
did not promise his aid in amending and carrying 80 ul a measure. 


He did promise, however, to consult with the istrates, 


Thursday. That poor old on, Lorp Normansy, did a little 
cackling against GanrpaLp1 and the Italians; but the aged goose only 
su in eliciting from several Peers a warm tribute to the 
humanity, as well as to the bravery, of the Dictator of Sicily. Non- 
MANBY on GaBIBALDI is like an old black beetle crawling on a lion’s 


mane. 

In the Commons, Lorzp Joun Russet mentioned that PResipEnt 
Bucwanan GznzraL Harney from San Juan. This 
Harner has been trying to get up a collision between the English 
and the Americans at San Juan. He is so fond of bloodshedding that 
he once a woman to death. The Paesrpent has very wisely 
removed this man, and all seems likely to be serene until the question 
of ownership shall be decided between the Governments. Lorp Jonn 
also stated that our Commander, off Naples, knows exactly what to do 
in the event of an insurrection. 

Then began the discussion upon the Resolutions moved by Lorp 
Patmerstoyw, in assertion of the Rights and Privileges of the House 
of Commons. As Mr. Punchk’s Parliamentary History is about the onl 
one which anybody now reads, and will be quite the only one whic 
will be read by Posterity, he deems it fit, in the exercise of his 
Absolute Wisdom, to insert those Resolutions in this place, They are 


“1. That the right of granting aids and supplies to the Crown is in the Commons 
alone, as an essential part of their constitution; and the on of all such 
grants, as to the matter, manner, measure, and time, is only in them. 

“2. That although the Lords have exercised the power of rejecting Bills of several 
descriptions relating to taxation by negativing the whole, yet the exercise of that 
power by them has not been ent, and is justly by this 

jealousy, as affecting the right of the Commons to grant the supplies and 
provide the ways and means for the the year. 


“* 8. That, to guard for the future against an undue exercise of that power by the 
Lords, and to secure to the Commons 

supply, this House has in its own hands the power 
and to frame Bills of supply, that the right of the 
manner, measure, and time, may be 


their rightful control over taxation and 
so to impose and remit taxes, 
Commons as to the matter, 
maintained inviolate.” 


“The debate which followed, and which lasted 





FEEaY Dee wee pemeranie io Hoek on account of the attitude into 
which the ouse, by addressing itself to such a s j ae 
on 


STONE dt LORD JouN “ 
as he might see fit. It is not improbable that : n 
question, may lead to a solution of continuity in a certain et, but 
we shall see. There is no doubt about the fact, for the ultra-Liberals 
their fiercest abuse upon Lorp PALMERSTON, as & ess 
ae itor, and all sorts of sad thi and lauding Mr. Grap- 
stowg and Lorp Jon as something a little than any Patriots 
of past who have died for their country. ; 
ALMERSTON moved the Resolutions in a oun much 
toot, Soxtaetly, and good sense, He was vehemently by the 
ion. 
Win Cottram, learnedly and lengthily, censured the ‘Lords, and 
warned the House to be on guard. } 
ContneHaM was not content with merely recording resolutions, 
and was for forcing the Peers to give way. 
a. Scunty thought that passing the Resolutions was all that could 


one. 

Mr. Leatuam was contemptuous about precedents, denounced the 

Lords, and had something to say about CHARLES THE s head. 
Beryat Ossorne made fun of the ed of the Resolutions, 
and declared them intended to Pe up a Treasury quarrel. 

Mr. Epwi James called the Resolutions lame and impotent, and 
the act of the Lords a usurpation. 

Mr. Giapstonz taunted the Opposition for not speaking, called the 
Resolutions mild and temperate, but thought that the House would do 
well to vindicate its rights by action. He spoke vehemently, and was 
vehemently cheered by a portion of the Liberals. 

Wurresipg, roused, fired off one of his ready salvoes of good 
slashing sarcasm, and demanded whether it was desired to subvert the 

Tbe guns tenes ak intends: k, and a smart t 

ter some speeches of no partic mar asi one, agains 
the Lords, by Mn. STANSFELD, 

Mr, DisRazEti complimented the Premier, and approved the Reso- 
lutions, but defended the Lords, and poured a quantity of ridicule on 
Mr. Giapstone, and upon the Split in the Liberal party. 

Lorp Joun Russz11 thought that the Lords had used their power 
in an unprecedented manner, and declared his no-confidence in Lorn 
Densy’s leading. The debate was adjourned, and resumed next 


“ 
Diesy Seymour, who was not satisfied with the Resolutions. 

Mr. Horsman delivered a spirited defence of the Lords, and 
castigated Mr. Giapstonz for playing tricks with finance. 

Mr. Bricut abused Mz. Horsman, made a very effective speech in 
favour of the Budget and the French Treaty, and said that the House 
was about to abase itself before the hereditary chamber. 

Excitement followed, two divisions on as were taken, and 
the motions for it were defeated by 433 to 36, and 369 to 52, and then 

Tae Hovsz or Commons AGREED TO Lorn PaLMensTon’s REso- 
LUTIONS, 


ao Hy 








RESOLUTION », ACTION, 


Sars Paw, with his smile, friends or foes to beguile, 
And his jaunty elocution,— 

** You may trust all to me, my dear GLADSTONE, you see, 
I’m a man of resolution,” 


Says Giapstoysg, with gloom in his eyes of doom— 
And a smile—not of satisfaction : 

“ Resolution, dear Pam ?—That’s all S.H. A. M. 
I am a man of action /” 


Says Pam, “Say you so? Then ’tis well you should know 
hat the Lords your mistake to correct meant ; 
And the action I’/i take, if a rampus you make, 
Is an action of ejectment,”” 





Action of Damagesi; England v. China. 


Tue estimate of the sum we shall have to jor, ements defraying the 
expenses of the Chinese War, amounts to £3,800,000. That is all the 
damage that has yet been done by our naval and military operations in 
China. It is much to be feared that all the future damage which may 
be caused by those proceedings will affect only ourselves. We may 
pursue the Chinese; but are too likely to catch only the Tartar portion 





of the population. 
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AN AMERICAN GENTLEMAN.—TO MR. PUNCH. 
1R,—The Morning Star 


—= tively named Smits] i 


' senger 


" British and North Ameriean Royal Mail Steam-packet Company. 


here 
who applied for your tickets did not state the fact that 


have informed you. 


pesiches a most — 
correspon 
poy Mr. 
ComissionzR Hii, 
Recorder of “- 4 
ham, and the 
Epwin Cuarman, = 
the one part, and a per. 
son oddly d pA 
Sim Samvuen 
Cuwanrp on the other. 
ge een 
it appears t an 
American lady, Mus. 
C. BE. Purwam, with 
her son, Mz. Epmunp 
T. Purnam, and party, 
consisting of a lady 
and gentleman, respec- 
and Cassy, gird 
taken first class 
tickets For 
England on board the 
steamer Car- 
Tarn Lxricu, were, a 
few days before the 
steamer sailed, served 
with the following 
notice :-— 


Office, 99, State Street, Boston, Oct. 27, 1859. 
and 8 


rovided for yourself 
ed you that first cabin 
the party 


were coloured, other 
we Bhould this interfere with your expectations, — cons Oe office at once, and we will refund the 


m™ pec’ y) 


passage-money. 
“ Mrs. E. Putnam and party, Salem.” “ (Signed) 


E. C. and J. G. Barzs. 


“ The arrangement above indicated, Mus. Putnam states, was enforced during the voyage. 


She says, in a letter to an English gentleman :— 


| * During the whole voyage we were not allowed a seatatthetable. . . . 
| Of our voyage we were obliged to sit in a ourselves, 


And during the last few days 
and servants bring us food.as if we were 


bin by 
when we fey © conducted ourselves with the strictest propriety. The captain committed a great 


criminals, 
wrong in submitting to the dictation of an American agent. Yours, &., 


* Now the ore 
M. D. Hitt and 


together with the respectful 
se ed natigts leceding 


iculars, and more to the same p 


“ (Signed) 


puget, were communicated by Mr. 

CHarMAn to the party mysteriously entitled Srx Samuzt Cunazp, 
expression of a as the chief proprietor of the American 

f a hope that, as the chief proprietor of the A. 

the Zuropa, he woul prevent the Tepetition by his agents of the 


CO, E. Purwam.” 


premises neu 


conduct 

dion as returned. oer 
answer was 

obtained the following reply :— arpa 


** Bush-hill-House Edmonton, June 29, 1860. 


“I do not that advantage would from 
subject. "lan oe coodions corvent. 
“8. Cmwarp.” 
“ The Rev. E. Chapman, Durdham Down, Bristol.” 
_ ‘Surely the writer of the above letter, Bian 
himelf © at on pln Saxons. 


any vessel under 


Saag of the 
TNAM decl 


meh of his should ear = be di 


truckling to the udices of 
American snobs, The author of the foregoing 


refusal to entertain ae — of putting a 








to 
ao BB a oe mle piraoes, pon just here 


oa el bee a Mz. Sanvzn Conanp; 
i ees a, bs wegen ee 

is mene, 
Samui, the the genuine nephew an 


Yours, &., 
“Srar anD GaRTER,” 





A Fly-Blow. 
Bourcuer’s meat is high, and 


of Shick Sor reve gully towerds res 


“ Sir, I have received your letters of the 8thand 28th | 


sotendiagly y the 
working semen have very reasonably resolvedto | 


abstain from hoses in consequence of 
selling their lan, heb pron sain | a pnds, d 

and m an 
this hot weather continues, butchers’ meat will 
soon get still higher. 





OUR FACETIOUS FRIENDS. 


Puncu has sometimes been found fault with both by ignorant and 
— rsons, for venturing to poke his fun at our near and dear 
who might be held yl dearer if they were not so expensive 
to oa Stupid people say the French don’t understand a jest, while 
timid ones e they are so thin skinned and so sensitive that the 7 
cannot take poe humouredly a harmless laugh at their expense; an 
as an element of enmity, one might as well propose to crack a rifle as a 
joke at them. How far away from truth are these absurd Britannic 
notions, may be shown by this brief extract from one of the few dozens 
of French man te» y published, which by their friendly tone and 
truthfulness have by no means less astonished than they have delighted 
us :— 
“It is aes essential pte es existence of the Try ond os me entire 
class of Por mp Ef Ireland should be maintained in 
prdn grog Farag cx sand eany to decimate when they grow r Dy eryosy ne 
is The AF, ps fot y most ot granny which ever oF opaion f the he Beals 


bably form the wish tha’ ble support, Ireland, shall be taken from 


Fer.” 


‘ The 9 that “the Eagle ine basest swtemy Pn ene 
| tyranny w ever scan the ” is really, to our thinking, 
no exquisitely Ludi rrous that one might nom at the force of funning 

go, were it not for the still funnier — directly 


| soe 
are it. But that oat Tee pee pe viewed as 

| ‘indispensable is an which is so flattering as 

an Seasons, Shee, We uld almost feel inclined to 

writer an engagement did not 


e the 
a course. 





the interests of our readers prohibit such 


“ Thy 


« A wtol with 


But byt pcr 
Is no 





THE STOOL THAT WAS NOT MEANT TO BE STOOD 


UPON. 


Our Premier he made a Paceleate! ape 
With three legs, as neat os oot 
ay of “ HaTsELL 
the turning masterli 


Rice up came GLADSTONE, full of wrath, 
Brimming o’er with a 

** Let me mount this 
And deliver this soul of mine, 


“ Now ap By A aS qth te a gay, 


i 


the House to sihonl, 


bys _ 2 sol, my fe ay fe ralaiiee rf A go tna ye | ascend, 


a pod y tp oot risers till it 


nae.apd nana at ‘em pegs 


Veep non ony og 
“th leave ree to sink—TI leave you to swim, 
Disrazti, 


ae where wach eee wk io done, 
Thay hand hn, 


Which as Ministers 0 0 


He never entered more! 


weary ter 


—+ ee tee 








‘ 
| 
| 
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Cabbie. “ Now tuen, Sin! Jump in, 





Darivg You OUT OF YOUR MIND FoR EiguteEy Pence!” 

















FINE TIMES FOR FARMERS. 


You cats and dogs, which, till July, 
It all this year did raain, 
I wishes you at last good-bye, 
The weather ’s turned to fine. 
Dark clouds consales the Zun no more, 
He shines as bright as brass : 
Zo now we zells our hay in store, 
: And cuts our crops of grass. 
The sky is butcher’s blue agen ; the showers have sased to fall, 
We farmers bain’t a gwaian to be rhuan’d arter all. 


*T was bad for cattle and for ship, 
And lambs, you may suppose, 

When every hedge wi’ wet did drip ; 
But then bastes’ valley rose; 

And fodder was as high as mate; 
Sitch times was never know’d. 

Here zum on us was zellun whate 

‘ At fifteen pound a load! 
But things must now come down, because the showers lave sased 


to $ 
Yet still I hopes as how we shan’t be rhuan’d arter all. 


There’s them as thirst o’ gain betrays, 
By ladun on ’um wrong, 
But happy is the man, I says, 
As doan’t hold on too long. 
I zold my stock at famine-rates ; 
Here’s plenty now in view ! 
I hopes as I med say, my mates, 
_ It is the same wi’ you. 
The crops is all fast thrivan now the showers have sased to fall; 
We shan’t, at laste not all on us, be rhuan’d arter all. 


When harvest, feared for all the spring, 
A good un proves to be, 
That there I calls the sart o’ thing, 
hat’s just the time for we! 





Then in the pockets there’s the gold, 
The grain is in the barn; 
There ’s last year’s proddus all well sold, 
In hand there’s this un’s carn: 
And if we rapes abundance now the showers have sased to fall ; 
This time I spose we fellers shan’t be rhuan’d arter all. 


So now as wet gives place to dry, 
And dark makes way for shine, 
“Success to Farmun!” is the cry 
We'll drink in chape French wine, 
The twoast is what in strong old ale 
We used to drink afore, : 
But now new-fangled slops prevail, 
They brews good beer no more. 
Bat push about the clarut, since the showers have sased to fall, 
And sing, the jolly farmers wun’t be rhuan’d arter all. 








A PROFESSIONAL PROTEUS WANTED. 


Tue advertisers daily grow more queer in their requirements, and 
by no means the least strange are those connected with the theatres, 
where novelty of any kind is always in request. We take the following, 
for instance, from the columns of the Zva, which are constantly sup- 
plying something funny of this sort :— 


ANTED, for an ENTERTAINMENT, a Professional Gentleman of 

Versatile Powers, to play with a Lady. A good figure and personal appearance 
indi ble. Age not over Thirty. Characters to be sustained :—A Young, and 
an Elderly Gentleman, a Modern Fop, a Frenchman, and a Drunken Character in 
Low Life. A fixed salary weekly,—Address, &. 


A gentleman must need have “powers” something more than 
“* versatile’ to make him able to comply with all these various require- 
ments. Were nothing said about his “personal ap 
task might indeed be much more easy of accomplishment. Butalthough , 
it may be proper for him to be possessed of a “good fi c 
him successfully to “play with a lady,” it seems to us that this would 
not be an advantage to him when ap g as a “drunken character 
in low life,” and he must indeed be a most skilful pantomimist to 
undertake the transformation scenes which seem to be required of him, 
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THE LONG LOST SUN. 


Britaxxia. “ WHY, PHO:BUS, WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN? HERE’S ALL THE CORN SPOILING—TO SAY 
NOTHING OF THE STRAWBERRIES!” 
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A NEW SONG TO THE OLDEST TUNE.AS IS, 
(See Mn. Cmappeit’s History of Early English Music.) 








Summer is ycomen in— 
as "3 —. 
ceaseth rain, 
be glowe' th tod toilet new. 
Rpt ene for cold lamb ; 

Volunteers Joong - wet through : 
bis y th, & great-coat stoppeth, 
Months two eld 
The 's here! 
THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 

“ My DEAR Ponca, 

“TuREapDING my way through the mazes of flounce and 
crinoline which fill the R. A. ‘tinea. I found myself one morning 
in the North Room. 

“ Poor Mz. Witxms, the Architect, to whose taste and skill we are 
indebted for the re ih these halls, has been much abused for his 
og but I + ware his fae ha facade and his dr little dome, | a 

Ry & portico—in short, all his 


per bores fventng ihe North Room, that cool wae from the 


prs ge and bustle of Exhibition where one can, at 9 a.m., look 
“gen in a and without a oy corns, 
works exhibited in this little Sanctuary to be over- 


looked or as an insignificant part of the show. Let gentle- 
men ot dened are condemned to be hung (I alinde, of 
course, to their paintings) in the North Room. Here their friends 
can examine canvas at leisure; and as for , are not Hunt, 
t at lei d as f fone t H 

Picxersemtt, and Ricnmonp, good company for any of us? The 
Oat be eres a through the larger rooms to see A.’s famous 

*s grand Battle-piece, or struggle to get a peep at the | i 
-—— Doria by Davsyey. ~ ge ~~ or that picture is 


CF. in The Connoisseur, the P. well— 
yo ey popular, — the British Public elbows its ™ 
it in admiration. he correct thing to do. I don’t sa 


up to 
apo it of spite, ene a Coronation of 


ha was wa ted om 4 
- —Ijh 


= I’m above envy—but such is hf case, When, on the other 
hand, I see any one in North Room straining his neck here or 
there, and anxiously turning over the leaves of his catalogue, I feel 


pretty sure he is looking for a friend’s picture, or is by 
own be instinct. And surely ly there is a sufficient variety in this 
room to suit all tastes, from the simple truth and grace 

Sea, to the Sane text of Mr. 


in Morzis’s Voices from the 
Sriniixe’s Revival Sermon. The former (587) is coast 
scene. A young wife and ‘mother listens to her hasb 's farewell 


shout as his boat scuds out to sea. Her ruddy children play beside | bee 


her, and one run knee-deep into the water to catch 
the last is father’s voice. It isa retty, waefiestod subject, 
to which the <n has done justice; and—O STIRLING 
but nm such a one, instead of epioting ‘the horrors of a 


‘Revival,’ we should not we had to look at— 


ii A 
While Sap —_ Bris in ey white stock, 


Sitting under is seen 


A Atakey 1 His oa a ate of ie. Siguiente 


eli banlapes on as datiel io ieee 
With a polychromatic and 
hile a juvenile aan of Samuel 

pape (most un) it — be ow AE 

His companion, attired in a bright yellow vest. 
‘got up’ in low comedy style, 
to neath ‘down notes. An eccentric old file, 
Sits the preacher. Observe in the rear 
How the ‘fruits’ of the sermon begin to appear. 


al 


There’ ~ a Pm be in with terror dismayed, 
While tite rnogg a tm to to hee aid. 
— fanatical fe and fainting, 


Form the subject o fos oe porn painting.* 

“The title of Ivory and on | is given by Mr. Encore to (483 
ene eee 6 a@ fair damsel in an unexceptionable brocad 
dress, by a nigger, who carries a plate of fruit, The contrast 

* An 


his | develo 


eo BE *Kbony’ bearing apples has, at least, the 
“Mz. Exwoon’s Firat Dloge dewewes ¢ boiler one on the Exhi- 


bition walls, It is exquisitely finished, down to the dust-pan 
which the poor housemaid has laid aside for a few tearful moments 
before she s her day’s aa 

Tou ‘Kwewe no: Sleep (831), ay aon, W Wesins, eanasae & 
flirtation between a young “he leans throug low as is slipping a 
letter into the hand ot her her long as AR the casement. 


knows no appears well 
7 Sete! Worn og t forthe gent. in in the 
Balmer bean snare there is no doubt that He is to 
nl Pg Sir Jokn pele Comte, oe ee ie | penal 
a capital bit om mel 


incident for illustration, Poor Sir 
Joun appears hard pressed in the sa encounter. 

himself panel fee Was ee fame the story) ane two hasty willate 

attacked him in front, he had bricks to back ot ye oy 

are bravely. It is 
a curious fact, that though Coventry was likely of all to show 


the white feather, he is the only cavalier in the who wears one, 
“To criticise The would be y fair, nor, if Mr. 


foes 


on his canvas (559), has 


from such models as are represented 
righ fo interere ere. It would be 
violatin oe in this instance, though a 
singularly ugh y one, is creased i 
‘ accidental a 


preciate t. 
his th asks Mr. Hay 


niel haber th e ct 
apropos of his picture 
ges in which A fat Hin boy is seen s by a teemant 
prese 


king jar. Guilty, I suppose, of poaching on the home 


- Mn. G. D. Lestre contributes two works, wap vay 0678}, and 
Meditation (588). The ng represents abet lady in a brown 
study and pink dress lying by a green +. She has chosen a some- 
what damp spot for her reflections. It is melancholy to think that 
such a close inspection of water lilies might be attended by—lum- 

The other picture (Maéelda), is more interesting, and has 
ts admirers, among whom is > humble servant. 

“ Let artists take the incident which forms the subject 
of Mz, Hueuss’s — tse , and keep their studios locked up. 
Young Hopeful is here earnestly in laying ‘high lights’ 
on the nose of a lay figure, while his Page es r™. the corner, 
apparently pleased with the experiment. i—t. is nothing like 
enco youthful genius, even when manifested through the 
medium of Roman white. 

** One would have expected Mz. WuistiEr’s talents to have been 
on the flute rather than Af the Piano (598). Neverthe- 
less, the painting of that eo shows genius. The tone which he has 
produced from oe ape i le, and he has struck on it a chord 
of colour which will I hope find an echo in his future works. 

“The South Room is, as you know, chiefly devoted to the exhibition 
of Architectural designs, the critique on which I have no doubt has 
nso ably conducted by my oe Lrg atiee, Mr, T. Squaren, else- 
where, that further comment woul superd uous. There are, how- 
ever, some portraits here to which ‘ ped willingly allude. It would 
be a pleasure to linger before the miniatures of Rs. WELLS and 
Morra, and note the grace and artistic skill in the ‘water-colour 

portraits by Mr. Moo: conn but i is time to clone my letter 

descended from the R. A. Rooms, after ooking at the thou- 
ee Te Work of ae there exhibited, I Lack pe through 
the Condemned Cell—I room devoted contri- 
butions. Alas! for th aaa rant x human hopes! There la; o- 
Smitn’s grand ee a the Lege da of leis Brown’s 
and paint-pot ; the he looked ites 
upon the débris. "Old Pp just dro F dropped in to fetch away 
his portraits, and indulging in some rather forcible ‘and—and cursory 
remarks on the Establishment in Trafalgar hero My pin ol to say, 
“To even the divine Art itself as an unprofi occupation. 
“as = le of “ ig hy tng yw ny Hag og ga in 
ie of life, or up e in the com- 
me le but d usive hope of ultimate success? What as me 
thousands who are thrown down in the crowd, or the thousands wh: 
ong the blows, and buffets, and vexation, turn, and walk quietly 


ts there no sanctuary—no refuge for these unfortunates—the 


ort think 1 bad ten, ‘ thirty tho 

" wenty, or oo 

weed endow on the asy mm "t would ag emf welcome. them the 
riefless e who no parson to 
whom no one il give ra practice ; 


; the doctor in ae 
the author whose abt no manager will accept; captains who 
pow A paonges 2 rea aot oi 
society we ve, 
each Cther “eis 


—and how soon we 





pS} 


tome a moder micians waited upon at their own 
Address, SortBieRus, care of Mr. CaATNACH, &c. 


; 





“ Paithfi 
ally yoyrss ” se ee Easet,” 


velinnia vals team md leasant little . 
“ should tired of 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXII.—PERIOD—THE REIGN OF HENRY THE 
THIRD. 


ut little change of costume 
occurred 


in long r 

and we may therefore ae 
short work of what we have 
to say about it. This in- 
fiverty to do, having, with 
iberty to do, having, wit 

our usual y, ac- 
corded place aux dames, 
and described in our last 
Chapter the dresses of the 
ladies. To come now to 
their lesser halves (who 
through crinoline are now- 
a-days dwindling down to 
less than quarters), we leave 
our artist to depict a Por- 
trait of a Gent: , as he 
would doubtless have ap- 
peared at the R. A. Exhibi- 
tion, had the Academy been 
opened in the thirteenth 
century. . . 

The reader will perceive 
fom te satiate was at 
eas perception 
aided by our pen, that the 
chiefly novel points about 

the male dress of this period 
FROM THE EFFIGY OF ST. MARY-LE-BONE, TEMP. 
URNKY THE THIRD. (iN THE PaDDixoToNn Were, that the robe was 
MUSEUM.) somewhat fancifully slit, or 
slashed, or slittered,* and 
that the boots were fretted, again worn with long toes. ‘The robe was 
called a “ quintis,” or “cointise,” from this slashing, the word guinteur 
in French meaning fanciful or freak- 
ish: epithets which almost seem 
too mild to be applied to men who 
had their coats cut all to bits before 
they’d wear them. Such dandies 
might have fitly worn strait-waist- 
coats with their robes, and have 
been vested with the right to sit in 
the “ Mad Parliament.” 

_Another point to which we may 
direct attention is, that drawers 
were worn in this reign, so as to 
be visible; the tunic being open 
as high up as the waist, that the 
right leg might be left more free 
to be put forward. This fashion 
must have specially found favour 
with the young, for they must have 
found it difficult to “ over” posts, 
or fly the garter, when their tunics, 
like old Jonzs’s coat, were “all 
buttoned down before.’ . 

A garnient called a “cyclas” is 
first mentioned in this reign: the 
city swells who-were invited to 
Kixe Hewry’s Coronation wear- 
ing, we are told, “cyclades worked 
with gold over vestments of rich 
silk.” The cyclas, it would seem, 
was a sort of upper tunic, and de- 
rived its name from the stuff which 
it was made of. This was 
“cyclas,” from aang manufactured 
chiefly in the +o es, and not be- 
cause, as has been fancied, it was 
first made for sick ladies. , . 

Another new material was a rich silk woven with gold, which was 
known as cloth of Baldekins, from its being made at Baldeck, as 
Babylon was then called. In fact the tailors 
have done more in introducin 














A.D. 16 





FROM A “PORTRAIT OF A GENTLEMAN,” 
BY ONE OF THE VERY OLDEST MASTERS. 


new 
fashions, and their poverty of invention was atoned for in some | Eas' 


oe eenate was the ote tae 
And all to [pieces] slyttered for queintise, 
In many a place lowe and hie.” 
Chaucer : his Translation of the “‘ Roman de la Rose.” 


be for there is nobody to 


of this period a; to| E 
i ee mac nf 


measure by the richness of their stuffs. Fhe. ay of. the King on 
his monument at Westminster (on view for a few to the 
and Chapter), represents him, as is usual, in his robes; consist- 
ing simply of a tunic, made rather long and full, and a mantle which 
is fastened a brooch on the 


his boots, which are, like a surly 
miser, fretted with gold; each 
square of the fret having the 
figure of a lion in it, with its tail 
put out of joint and twisted level 
with its back. 

Mantles and cloaks were only 
used on state occasions and in 
travelling; for which latter use a 
kind of over-all was worn, called 
a super-totus, in the Latin of the 
monks. This was an improve- 
ment on the capa, or Norman 
cloak, not only being bigger, but 
having sleeves as well as hood. 
It was likewise called dalandrana by monks, who liked fine names; 
and under this title (derived from the French dalandran, a foul-weather 
cloak), monks of the or- 
der of St. Benedict were 
ordered not to wear it. 
Why they were so is a 
question which is open to 
our guessing, and we 
may fancy if we like, 





HENRY THE THIRD HIS BOOTS. WEST- 
MINSTER ABBEY. 


hinder us, that, perhaps, 
the Benedictines were 
chary of lavation, and so 
a ducking now and then 
was thought conducive to 
their health. 

With regard to the ca- 
pillary fashions of this 
reign we find that men 
in general were tolerably 
close shavers, but that 
they mostly wore their 
hair in flowing curls, at 
least if they could any 
how prevail on it to grow 
80. wis or hoods were 
used for head-cover, and 
so were small round caps 
and hats, the latter not 
unlike the old “beaver of our —— but which must not be con- 
founded with that mentioned in the passage :— 


“I saw young Harry with his beaver on.” 





COSTUME OF A TRAVELLER, OR “‘ BAGMAN,” OF THE 
PERIOD. FROM A MS, (THIRTEENTH CENTCRY.) 


A white coif tied under the chin was, however, worn most commonly 
by men out oy | and on horseback, who, as shown in the old draw- 
ings, bear some likeness to the cockneys we have seen unhorsed at 
Epping, with their handkerchiefs tied round their heads to take the 
place of their lost hats. 

The historian Martuew Paris, the Monk of St. Alban’s, favours 
us with some descriptions of the fashions of this pan and proclaims 
himself disgusted with the fopperies he witnessed. It seems, how- 
ever, somewhat questionable if the clergy were in general of this 
austere opinion: for their garments for the most part were so fop- 
~ embroidered, that Porz Innocent THe Fourtn is said to 

ave exclaimed: “O England! thou garden of delights, thou art truly 
an inexhaustible fountain of riches! From thy abundance much may 
be exacted!” What reporter there was present when he made this 
observation the chronicles do not enable us to say; and indeed we 
rather question if Porz Innocent was such an innocent as to talk 
about exactions, however much inclined he might be, possibly, to make 
them. That he was rather so disposed we find from certain bulls 
which he despatched to several English prelates, enjoining them to 
send him a quantity of vestments, for the use (at least he says so) of 
the priests who were at Rome. Many of tuese habits are described 
as being “covered with gold and precious stones,” while others were 
“ embroidered with the figures of animals and flowers;” so that the 
nglish priests who were onve of these “beautiful vestments” 
nim have lamented them as did the priest of our St. George’s-in-the- 


We may note here that the red hat Punch so often has poked fun at 





was, as it ap a bright invention of this Innocent: and was 
resented by His Innocence (what a rare name for a Pope!) to the 
ardinals who came to the Council of Lyons, held, as everybody 
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knows, in the ~~ 1945. According to Da Cursto, they wore it for 
the first time in the twelvemonth following, at an interview between 


His Innocence Kine Lovis 
tHe Nintu. The hat when first 
a ay - made -“ : flat 
m, as it is at present, but was 
moulded to the fashion of the 
mouth of a French horn, 
looked like an old wide-awake 
knocked rather out of shape. 
nt, Nase reign it was 
jm the r smicen, or preaching 
riars, an e Franciscans, or 
friars minor, were established in 
this country. From their black 
cloak and capuchon the first were 
called Black Friars (Cox pe Fis. 
BURY is wrong in saying they were 
80 they made their 
hands black in frying their parched 
peas): while the Franciscans had 
the title of Grey Friars applied to 
them, because, like many of our 
Riflemen, they preferred to dress 
in grey. Calumny has hinted that 
these reverend fathers were 
somewhat prone to the enjoyment 


PORTRAIT OF ONE OF THE CARDINALS, WHO 
“ ASSISTED” ON THAT OCCASION. FROM 
AN OLD HISTORICAL PICTURE, 


of mundane creature comforts, albeit they affected to hold them in 
contempt; and this suspicion, we must own, is supported by the 


passage :— 


Htt was a Fryar of orderes Cirape, 
t e to tell bps bedes: 
And afterwarde, soe folkes Bo sape, 
We lobed to smoake a weve. 








THE LADIES’ OWN RIFLE CORPS. 








might soon learn to aim at larger animals, and be as deadly in a 
I’m sure they can’t do better than take 


as they are in a battue. 








** Honeysuckle House, Hampstead, 
4M sure, my dear Mr. Punch, that 


4 you who so zealously keep watch 


over our national defences, and 
have been so warm a friend to our 
gallant Volunteers, will be glad 
to hear that steps are faken 
by which a great accession will be 
soon made to their ranks, and the 
security of England be perfectly 
ensured. With a view to this 
result it is intended to get up a 
Rifle Corps for Zadies, and arrange- 
ments are on foot by which the 
petticoats may everywhere be 
pressed into the service, and 
some thousands of good feminine 
effectives be enrolled. 

“TI dare say you thay smile at 
the notion of weak women volun- 
teering to defend themselves, and 
boasting that they mean to come 
out thousands strong. But you 
know one doesn’t want much 
strength to pull a trigger, and as 
for skill, I’m sure we women very 
often get the better of you men. 

ladies can shoot pheasants, as 
the papers say they do, they surely 


ttern by Her Maggsry, who hit the middle of the bull’s eye at four 
ed miles range (wasn’t it ?) and showed herself undoubtedly the 


first shot of the day. Moreover, if they be 


not so destructive with 


their rifles as the shooters who belong to the coarser-sinewed sex, they 
have other weapons always at command, which would do good exe- 
cution upon any hostile*ranks. Their ocular artillery is ever many 
primed, and when it is well served what foe could a to face it? 


should like to see the Frenchman who would dare to 


eep his ground 


when the ladies’ corps were ordered to put on their killing , and 


to set their rifle caps at him! 
“ Besides, Sir, there are sard 
health you know is needful to the 


why we women 


reasons to allure us, and good 
ping of good looks. I’m sure 


the exercise of drill is doing wonders for you men, and I can’t see 
not also tak 


# advantage of it. You do look so 


much better now that you’ve been taught to hold your backs straight 





— —— = 





and your heads up, and to keep your legs free from that sluggish sort 
of slouch, and your hands from that eternal fumble in those hateful 
pegtop ets. I declare Zoune Mr. Mowzyzacs (whom Mamma 
would make me dance with, don’t you know, at Lavy 

was positively hideous until he took to drill, d now he’s grown so 
handsome that pe J when he called the other day I hardly knew him! 
It was very rude of Ma to compliment him as she did on the é - 
ment in his looks, but I’m sure that he deserved it, and really his 
moustache is getting on quite visibly, and if rifle practice gives one 
such a hesithg, seat complexion, I’m sure that many girls I know 
would be the better for it. Laura Perriy would for one, and as a 
friend I should advise her to try a dose of drilling before she throws 
her sheep’s eyes any more at Mr. M., who (I’ve heard him say) can't 
bear those tallowy, flabby faces, which look as though one could make 
dokes in them, as children do in putty. 

“So we ladies, Mr. Punch, intend to to drill as you do, and 
although we may be awkwardish at first, A must bear a mind, Sir, 
what you were yourself,* and must not laugh at us for treading in 
your goose steps. ‘The drill will be a healthy exercise for girls, aud 
there’s no reason why it should not be as fashionable as dancing. And 
so, say I, let ladies put their best foot foremost, and for the mere sake 
of the exercise join the Rifle Movement. Let them get up Rifle 
Meetings in the lieu of Archery, and take to burning powder instead 
of midnight ball lamps. You old grumblers keep on growling that 
we women want employment. Now, if we Rifle Corps, you’d 
have to hold your tongues, I think ; for judging by the time you spend, 
or rather that you say - spend, on Bien os, and parades, and club 
rasa and drills, I’m sure that if we ladies only do as you do, 
there’! be very little seen of us at home, Sir, and you'll have no cause 
for twitting us with want of occupation. 

“ And so, Sir, hoping next year to compete for the Ladies’ Prize at 
Wimbledon, believe me to remain, 


** Your constant reader and admirer, 
* AncgLina SatH.” 


“P.S, Don’t you think that mauve would look nice for our uniform, 
with rose-colour cuffs and facings, and pheasant’s feathers in our 
caps? I rather fancy, though, that some of us would like a// scarlet 
better, for the last thing women wish for is to make themselves 
invisible,” 

* Don’t be mal, > consul! . There is no such 
word as “ aw’ wardish” exiat te eA . "aaa con it is impossible 
that We should ever be described by it.—. . 


UABBLETON’S) 





MURDER ON THE PLATFORM. 


Mr. Bricut’s Organ played the following pleasing little air last 
Saturday :— 


“ On Thursday evening Count Rupto (so well-known as being connected with the 
late att~mpt to assassinate the Emperor or THE Frewca) gave a lecture at the 
Assembly Rooms, Nottingham. Mr. Cuark presided. The nt gave a detailed 
history of the conspiracy in which he had been engaged. . . He (the Count) had 
attempted tyrannicide for the benefit of his fellow-creatures and the punishm ent «'f 
agreatcrime. Ae bis hearers well knew, the attempt was defeated, and his brave 
friend, Orsint, perished on the scaffold. The modern hero _— him (the speaker) 
as a cat spared a mcuse—only to torture it. No tongue could describe the,sufferings 
he underwent, and how he survived he could not tell. The leciurer concluded by 
giving a narrative of his escape from the penal settlement to which he had been 
condemned, and his journey to England. Hk THEN RESUMED HIS SEAT AMID LOUD 
CHEERS.” 


All things considered, Mr. Punch is not exactly delighted with the 
above information. His own admiration for the Emperor oF Tus 
Frencu is known to be yg and this may make Afr. Punch unduly 
sensitive. But he cannot help thinking that “the Orsini attempt” 
was an abominable and dastardly crime, by which the destruction of 
innocent persons might have been accomplished, and that Count 
Rupio’s “ brave friend” was a cowardly assassin, who well deserved 


le | to lose his head. Count Rupto is lucky to have escaped, and would 


show himself more worthy of his good luck did he abstain from 
exhibiting himself to Englishmen as a murderer in intention. Ar. 
Punch suspects the “jJoud cheers” to have been an invention of 
the penny-a-liner, but ‘if Rupio were really cheered, the Notting- 
ham audience must have permitted compassion for a foreigner 
and an exile to triumph over their sense of decency, Mr. Brient’s 
paper publishes the statement without a word of reprobation or 
regret, but this Mr. Punch takes to be merely an instance of the 
habitually careless editing of the penny press, and not an indication 
that Rupto is regarded as a by Mz. Bricat’s editor. Mr. Punch, 
however, on behalf of his country, at once s to Europe, that 
English detestation of the Dagger-School almost equals English 
detestation of the systems of tyranny that provoke minds 
to Murder, and that we have a different platform from that of an 
assembly-room for the benefit of those who break the Sixth Com. 
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WORK FOR WOMAN. 


Wnat are we to do with our young women? is a question which is 
now beginning to be seriously asked by the benevolent, and by Pater- 
familias. Thanks to the prevalent taste for a profusion of finery, 
combined with a rising Income-Tax, girls are getting too dear, that is 
to say too expensive, creatures, to find husbands. Under these cir- 
cumstances there has been formed a Society for the Employment of 
Women. It met, the other evening at 19, Langham Place, the Fart 
or Swarrespury in the Chair, Among various recommendations 
ond anggestions for the accomplishment of its gallant and generous 
object, — 

“Mr. Cooxsow urged law-engrossing as a suitable occupation for women, 
described the office established by the Society, which is at t su b: 
several solicitors, and gave an tatemasting poe 1 of che TX hes 4 

This is a very good notion. Young ladies are generally fond of 
writing. Employe 
account a propensity which now merely wastes ink and paper. The 
female copying clerk, who supports herself by her quill, will no longer 

& billet when she should engross. Some caution must be exercised 


by the solicitor’s official handmaiden lest she should, at first starting, | hotels, 


spoil some quantity of sheepskin. She should beware of underlining 
not only words and sentences which are by no means emphatic, but 
also of underscoring any words whatever, and if she has a long deed to 
draw up, she must mind not to cross it. These and a few other caveats 
being observed, legal engrossing may doubtless suit a young lady as 
well as the at least equally en ing care of a family. 

The next notion is sufficiently — 

“Mr Hastrnos spoke of printing as ly well adapted for women, and read 


peculiar] 
& paper contributed by Miss Emity Farrarott, on the introduction of women into 
the printing trades.” 


There is more pie capable of affording employment to ladies’ fingers 
than that which is aly associated with pudding. Milliners are 
ppraatomed he the making up Fig Lend penne, b ase “ caps 
if not bonnets, in a printing-o w fair sex might set up as 
well as those that they on accustomed to construct of lace and artifoial 
flowers; they might compose both small caps an + - caps in 
if not in book-muslin, Authors will needy be in favour of a change 








in lawyers’ offices they will turn to profitable | Bank 


which will occasionally afford them visits from the printer’s angel— 
elic visits not too few and far between. 
A gentleman instrumentally indicated a void in female education, 
which might be advantageously filled :— 

“ Ma. Mackenzie read a Miss J. Bouchererr | stating 
that a want of knowledge bs ade was rn great praodiny of ths : to 
pms ge women in shops, showing how they might be fitted for the offices of cashiers 
and bookkee; and announcing that a school to supply these deficiencies had 
been opened by the Society.” 

Marble and chalk being essentially the same substance, except that 
the former excels the latter in density, there is every reason to hope 
that due education would soon convert the marble brow of Beauty into 
a a “chalk head.” A little of that attention to arithmetic which 
girls are accustomed to devote to their Sgures, waar soon qualify 
them for a seat on the highest stool, or a position behind the counter of 
a first-rate banking establishment whence on returning home the fair 
cashier, if musical, might sit down to ber piano and sing, “J Know a 
* to the no small comfort of her family. 

We see also that— 

“ Vice-CHancettorn Woop spoke of other occupations for women, and recom- 
mended peek they —_ be employed as clerks in post-offices, as managers of 

as c. 
Very good. The occupation of hair-dresser in particular is one 
ly suitable to young persons of the gentler sex. Their fingers 
are much better adapted to the scissors than those of the male fist, and 
especially to scissors in relation to the gentleman’s real head of hair 
or peruke, whether visible or invisible. There are =n in 
which the customer mig be dis to practise re to the 
extent of a curl, on the head of a ministering Belinda, or rather, 
perhaps, we may say Barbara, by the leave of Joe Miller. If young 
adies very generally take to the hair-dressing line, it may be a 
hended that the Swells and Nobs, and the Nobs of Swells, go 
extensively cropped. 








Sharp-Shooting Extraordinary. 


Ir is remarkable that, at the late grand Rifle Shooting Match 
great numbers of ties were shot off. These will perhaps j 





to be the ties of civilians; as the Rifle Voluntcers all wear stocks, 
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ain’t none of us in the Hall as can towh it” //1 






TRUE—NOTHING LIKE HAVING A GOOD REASON. 


Sm Wiis. “ Swiggles / What induced you to put such wine as this before me?” | 
Swiacres. ‘‘ Well, you see, Sir William as somebody must drink it,—and there | that the Porr’s Brass Band com 


r 


THE VOLUNTEER’S SONG. 
Arm—*“ J am a Simple Muleteer.” 


I am a Rifle Volunteer, 
woe quite ott hos rules ; 
or march, nor we’er severe, 
My military ardour cools. 
T arm but in my "3 
ieee teenes 
as e, 
rack! crack! my course is clear ; 
They ll find they’ve made a slight mistake— 


I am a Volunteer! 


Tam a Rifle Volunteer, 
they who are not so are—mules ! 
My nerve is firm, my sight is clear, 
My pitt oaths tees toate’ 
y is good; upon le 
To Pm the wet I’m ne’er afraid; 
And should the foemen dare invade, 
Crack! crack! my shot they’ll hear, 
a | country and my QuzEN to aid— 
am 








a Volunteer! 








The Shepherd of the Tuileries. 
Art the annual letting of the celebrated Rams so eupho- 


niously 


guineas each, These are high prices; but Lovis Naro- 
| Leon will find Babraham Rams a great deal cheaper and 
' more profitable also than the Steam Rams which he has 
purchased at so great a cost to destroy the navy of Austria 
ur some other great maritime nation. 









Unrounpen Rerort—There is notruth inthe rumour 
ted in the Brass Band 
| Contest, which last week came off at the Crystal Palace, 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Jury 9. M 
byism,” is a Solomonionism whereof Lorp Brovexam lost sight 
to-night, for he took the trouble to make a wise and earnest reply to 


. “ Answer a Normansy according to his Norman- 


some ridiculous cackle of the old N, directed against Garant. 
BroveuamM certainly ressed marvellous contempt, both for the 
sources of NorManBy’s information and the argument he set totterin 
upon it; but some elegant little colloquialism like “Shut up” woul 
have been the more fitting response to twaddle. 
Lorp Patmerston had recently informed a deputation of Con- 
servatives, who came to him on the Census Bill, that he should 
certainly adhere to the proposed inquiry as to a person’s Religious 
Profession. Nobody was therefore surprised, in the present delightful 
state of ora gp in the Cabinet, to hear to-night that two days later 
Government would state their intentions on that subject. It should 
be mentioned that the Dissenters, being excessively averse to this 
return, had been bringing all their influence to bear upon Members in 
order to get the provision expunged. Mr. Cowrur said that he had 
no “ present intention” of making a road through Kensington Gardens 
to join ‘Tyburnia and Belgravia, as desired by the Swells, to whom, 
they having horses and carriages, it is of no earthly consequence 
whether they have to make a défour or not, whereas it is of great 
consequence to pedestrians that one of the few beautiful walks they 
have should not be cut up by a noisy dusty road. Mr. Punch has a 
pene intention of inflicting a future whack upon Mz. Cowrzr’s 
lob, if he listens to the Nobs on this point. The other alteration, the 
giving a better ride to hard-worked gentlemen who take their consti- 
tutional gallop in Rotten Row, will be so agreeable to Mr. Punch 
himself, that he speroree it at once, and Mr, Cowrgr need not bother 
himself about Ma. Epwin James’s reclamations on that subject. 
The Arrorney-GeneraL having ay ea par forgiven the House 
for its foolish meddling with his Bankruptcy Bill, } pigs to proceed 
therewith, with alterations made necessary by the Anti-transfer-of-com- 
pensation-from-the-suitors-to-the-consolidated-fund-Vote. But he pro- 
against the way in which his Liberal friends snapped at and 


impeded the Bill, and declared that unless confidence were reposed in 
him, and he was credited with knowing something about the merits and 
operation of a measure to which he had devoted his best energies, there 

be no chance of passing the Bill. After this very reasonable 
and temperate remonstrance the Committee went to work, and got on 
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fairly, though Mr. Bouvenre, “the Prig,” emitted petulance, and 
caught a good slash from the ready whip of Patmenrston, which did 
Bouvertie temporary good. Late in the night the Committee stopped 
at about the eightieth clause, a heap of Bills were shoved ahead, and 
Mr. Hennessy, taking a division on an Irish question, found himself 
in a minority of one to seventeen. But we should do that est 
gentleman an injustice if we left it to be su that he considered 
that a minority in wisdom, authority, influence, or any other Parlia- 
mentary attribute. 

Tuesday. In both Houses Ministers stated that orders had been sent 
to our naval commanders to interfere for the prevention of further 
atrocities in Syria. News arrived, during the week, that they had done 
so promptly, at Beyrout, The hostilities of the savage inhabitants of 
the country are not, mainly, based on religious hatred, but on enmities 
of races, and are fomented by the agents of other nations whose rulers 
desire the embarrassment and dismemberment of Turkey. — . 

Lorp RarywaM appealed to Siz G. C. Lewis to remit a whipping 
to which some Hertfordshire criminal had been sentenced, but Sia 
GEORGE, em — into the facts, said that the flagellation had 
heen particularly well deserved. Brapy wanted a Committee 
1o inquire into an alle; ievance committed against a 
Mac.oveuuin forty years ago, and was duly squashed by the Monster, 
Mz. Sipwey Hersert. There is a Bill before the House for making 
the Gas Companies behave with some sort of fairness and honesty, at 
which those Companies being naturally indignant, obtained the advo- 
cacy of Mr, Stanitanp, who, as Viscount WiiL1aMs novelly and 
beautifully said, tried to throw a little less light upon the subject than 
we had before. Mn. Stawizanp, in a long speech, did his work so 
exceedingly well, that when the public perceives that such capital 
menagement can make no more of the case, the Gas Tyrants will find 
their pipes put out. All the tact in the world will never make people 
believe that Companies ought to high for bad gas, then 
because they have a monopoly of the supply, ought to insult customers 
who remonstrate. A good deal of uncharitableness having been 
shown on the Roman Catholic Churches Bill, the Commons rose, after 


sitting t hours. 
Wednesday, A day of vi to the Dissenters. The Home Secre- 
in which 


on the fourth clause of the Census Bill, made a s 
Sry omed thet in all clelioed ehatee t tres held deaeotie te keaw the 
respective proportions of religious sects, that such returns were 





obtained in i every European country, in some of our colonies, 
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Babraham, it was stated that the Empraor 
Napo.zon had taken lots of these animals at 160 and 130 | 
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22 
in Ireland, that there 
Fogiod by aztratflyereling 


intention of favouring the Church of 
mubers, snd that the intended 


ectly pleasant, Sim 
er a Se who ‘had feany 
disapproved of a Census, because it involved inquiries into domestic 
ts, become enlightened enough to waive that objection, 

and to make the return, wach teeoed that “sentimen' 


tal objections ” 
might be overcome, and he that some of these days the Dissenters 
would be as sensible as the Mahommedans, with which placebo he gave 
up the point to which Lonp Pazmerston had pledged himself to stick. 
is sarcasms, of course, told gore on those eminent religionists, 
Ma. Benwat Ossonwe and Mr. Epwin James, and some other leading 
Dissenters, who considered the philosophical Whig’s cynical remarks as 
extremely ious. Maz. Henvey was, and took care to show him- 
self, a good deal amused at the Mohammedan hit, and Lorp Rosert 
Cxctt mentioned, that the Dissenters, on occasion of the last Census, 
made false returns, Zoar lending its morning congregation to Ebenezer 
for the afternoon, and Ebenezer and 
evening, so as to make a show in the returns, and moreover that 
all three stated their habitual congregations at much larger num 
than could be got into those pleasantly named chapels. A suspicion of 
such practice would now, Lorp Rosert amicably added, attach to the 
whole Dissenting body. Mr. Wurtesrpe, of course, said that the 
Dissenters were afraid of the results of the Census, and Lorp PatM=r- 
stow, having assured the malcontents that Sir Grorez had not meant 
to be uncivil, said for himself, that he yielded out of deference to the 
Dissenters’ feelings, though he could not assent to their ents. 
So there is rejoicing in Zoar, and in Ebenezer, and in Ichabod, and 
in neither, let Mr. Punch add, does he believe that any of the imputed 
falsification was or will be reso to. an eminent Dissenter, 
and one who 
* Hates most people, and dislikes the rest,” 


he can afford to be perfectly impartial. He wishes his beloved 
brethren of all sects were more charitable, as it gives him great 
trouble to be always banging their heads and bringing them into a 
proper and kindly frame of mind. 


Thursday. The House of Commons having protested, in the Reso- 
lutions of last. week, upon the subject of the Lords’ Rejection of the 
Paper-Duty Bill, Lonp Brovesam took upon himself to set up a 
counter-protest, and stated that the House of Lords had a periect 
right to do what it had done. He introduced this, of a little 
Jew Bill, for further smoothing the Mosaic pavement of the way into 
the House of Commons, 

Apmirnat Wa cort, complaining of the unfinished state of the 
Nelson Column, was told by Mz. Cowrezr that Sin Epwin Lanpseer 
was engaged on the Lions, and that his attachment to animals and to 
the Constitution would doubtless induce him to make first-rate British 
Lions. Talking of statuary, when are the railings round Cuar.es 
Parimvs coming away, as promised? Are the directions being reserved 
to be given in Cowrgr’s Winter Morning Walk ? 

There was a long and curious Foreign Debate, in the course of which 
Mar. Kine.ake (who is remarkably well informed on foreign matters, 
and somehow gets news in advauce of the Government) stated that the 
Emperor or THe Frencu had offered the Emperor or Austria to 
gre him back ee if he would assent to France’s claiming the 

enish Provinces. ‘To which the younger Emperor indignantly 
replied, “I am a German Prince,” and moreover told the Recent 
oF Pxussta of the offer. Mr. Krno.axke further said that Louis 
Napo.eon kept up an agitation in every country of Europe, ready to 
be blown into flame when he wantedarow. Having mentioned the 
topic of such agitation in several countries, the speaker came to 
England, and after a significant pause, and somebody’s cry of “ Ire- 
land,” he said that the Emperor's hopes, in regard to Ireland, were 
partly based upon what could be done by a-Member of that House, not 
then present. It was made clear that the Party who was to deliver 
over England to the Emperor, was Mr. Joun Bricut. We are 
ha oy to add that Mr. Buicat, who was just lighting a remarkably 
full-flavoured cigar in the smoking-room, was acenn arrested, and 
being taken off to the Westminster Sessions House, was at once tried 
bya guy composed one-half of Quakers and the other of officers in 
the Guards, and nang rene guilty, was allowed a quarter-of-an-hour 
to repent and finish his tobacco, and having done both, and declared 
that he died in the principles of the Church of was forthwith 
executed upon that remarkable erection which stands before the Broad 
Sanctuary Chambers, and reminds one of the last scene in the Dead 
Heart. His remains were given to Mr Bowyer, except his hat, which 
has heen set upon the Town Hall in Birmingham. So the Emperor 
or Tus Fxencu has been defeated on the Rhine and on the Thames, 
and so perish all Queen Victoria’s enemies ! 


Zoar both joining Ichabod in the | H 


The Monster asked for a vote of 23,800,000 for the Chinese War, 
but the House was in that cranky humour which one sometimes sees 
in — benefactors, who will give you a £100 note and refuse you a 
penny that you wanted to take off the chimney-piece to save getting 
change in buying a Queen’s-head. Mr. Hersert could get o 

1,356, 1) ter a debate. But, in the same crankified crusti 
spirit, the House gave him the balance, £443,896 the very next evening 

ter another debate, in which divers pe not in a vert digni 
manner, sought to throw upon one another the responsibility of the 
Chinese war, and others, not in a very yy manner, protested © 
against it altogether. Very late in the night, or shall we fy Axed next 
day, Lorp PaLmerston made a capital fight with some Irishry, who 
moved repeated adjournments; but he held out, laughed at them, told 
them to “go to bed,” told them, when reduced to 7, to show that there 
were Seven Wise Men in the country, and finally beat them, and 
carried the point he wanted. This was at four o’clock in the morning. 

Friday. All the Commons’ morning was given to Ireland. In the 
evening there was the usual miscellany. An Irish Member declared 
life property to be unsafe in the county of Tyrone, because a 
window in a chapel at Cookstown had been broken; but the Govern- 
ment declined to send cavalry, infantry, or artillery, and seemed to 
think a glazier might deal with the crisis. Notwithstanding that the 
been saturated with Irish matters, some of the Members 
en that Ireland was neglected, for which teful untruth 
the Palmerstonian “ descended like the Flail of Talus. Punch 
gives the Wiscount of Lambeth till next week to find out what that 
allusion means. 


Ouse 








BULL IN THE CHINA-SHOP, AND THE BILL TO PAY 
FOR IT. 


Ir Bulls wid/ rush into China-shops, 
And with their jars get entangled, 

They should feel no dismay when they’re called on to pay 
For the crockery they have mangled. 


In St. James’s lake ’m t the fowl that take 
Their sport, are some Mandarin q 

And some stray ones, I fear, in Downing Street near, 
Must have hatched and made increase. 


The Mandarin Geese in St. James’s Park, 
With their quacks the babes dismay ; 

But the Mandarin Geese in Downing Street 
At quacking can carry the day. 


The House of Commons, the House of Lords, 
Their ceaseless cackle fills ; 

And the terrible noise one the less enjoys 
That these geese have such very long Bills! 








A SCOTTISH CHIEF AT WIMBLEDON. 


ANoTHER feather embellishes the cap of Scotland. At the distribu- 
tion of the prizes of the Rifle Association it is recorded by the Times 
that Lornp Excuo had the pleasure of handing the Quezn’s Prize of 
£250 to a gentleman named Ross. Having announced that Her 
Masesty meant to make the prize of which Mr. Ross had been the 
winner an annual object of competition— 

“ He explained also that though Mr. Ross was put down in the official list as 
belonging to the 7th North York, and the President had flattered himself that the 
grand prize had been won by a Yorkshireman, the winner was really much ‘further 
north’ than Yorkshire—he was a Scotchman.” 

The blue bonnet of Scotland is riow so full of plumes that there is 
my J room in it for another cocktail or eagle’s quill. Scotchmen 
will doubtless go on winning fresh honours—which they must put in 
oe pockets. ‘Lhat is easily done with £250. Lozp Excuo observed 
that— 

“If the English Volunteers next allowed a Scotchman to take the 
medal, it wo bicadeguntete = 

His Lordship, of course, was joking when he made the remark fore- 
going. It can be no disgrace to anybody to be excelled in any branch 
of human proficiency by achiel who is one of the most highly gifted 
children of Apam—a Mac Anam, properly called. If a gold medal is 
to be won, a Scotchman will certainly do all that he can to win it, and 
what is there which cannot be done by a canny Scot ? 

_Mr. Ross is a Scotchman not only born but bred. Lorp Excno 
7 stated that “the youthful Ross had been trained by his 
| father, the deer-stalker, considerably north of the Tweed.” There is 
no doubt on that point: but if Ma. Ross had been born south of the 
| Thames, there is as little question that our Scottish friends would 
have claimed him for their countryman. The winner of the Quesn’s 
gold medal, for noble marksmanship, will always be a Scotc 
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A REVIVER: FOR THE RIVER. 
Tr is 


and the 


made a 


an ill 
for the 





TO’ 


to ill weather in general. 
wet time we have had 


waterproofs, and clogs must, followi 
vely i 


Se aS a 
ut nowhere 
eather been producti who have a relish his may be 
ps mand than in the rer advised to make it the scene of their aquatic fates. 
which last year was in such 

THE 


Thames looks all the better 


verbially an ill wind | CrP, they have come os as Chiswick and 
38 —— that blows no ce any good, | found nothing dace 


and the same remark applies audacious as to swim close up to Chelsea, Ere 
e 
has 


: that the frontage of the ns 
sy Ted ie term Pero! PUT | has been. laid down with ground bait for the 
m ling market gardeners benefit of the benchers. In fact, it would not 


too have had their spirits|™uch surprise one if M.P.s took to fly-fishing 
somewhat damped by it.| during the debates, or bobbed 

Umbrella makers must how- | 8oking their cigars upon the 
ever have been benefited, | . 


im . 
venders of goloshes, following’ down to Greenwich, and felt all. the 
. at, for his evenings’ fishing. Speaking from 

3 experience, Mr, Punch may recommend a tri 
lot of hay wile the to Greenwich, as being the best fishing excursion 
civic Izaao Watrtons, 





condition. Father Superfiuous. 


absence of the sun, Emperor is said to be about to esia- 


and Mr. Punch begs to con-| blish a National Rifle 
gratylate him on his marked 


Association. Considering 
the case of Nice and Savoy, the Empire itself 


improvement. His face is so | Seems something like a National Rifle Associ- 
5 cleaner for the washing | ation posed of Lovis Napotzon, 
it has that his most | Cavour & Company. 


intimate acquaintances now really hardly know him. Nor is he any longer in bad odour with 
“¢ nose can now detect no reason to turn up at him. People do 


the public, for the s 


Tue New Wine Measure.—The Licensed 


not fear infection when they chance to catch a sniff of the Bouquet de la Tamise, and even | Wittlers describe the measure as the Wine 


at low water there is 
almost incredi 


nothing high about him. Such a change for the better appears | Licentious Bill, They have good 
and scarcely lives within the memory of the pn a mudlark. 


J reason to 
apprehend that it will prove extremely damaging 





It seems the fish too have discovered how the river is revived, and have revisited the | to their prophets, 











TWO YOUNG MEN’S TALES. 


Ever anxious to improve the public mind, Mr. Punch begs to set 
before the world a couple of little stories, as told by the parties prin- 
cipally interested. He finds them both in the same number of the 

orning Star, a fact which he mentions, inasmuch as the letter con- 
taining the Pleasing Picture is the exclusive property of that journal, 
and was called out by a foolish epistle from a maundering banker’s- 
clerk, who having married on £120 a-year, and having children, cannot 
enjoy himself very nsively, and therefore thinks that his employer 
ought to raise his s But in accordance with Mr. Punch’s incon- 
ceivable veneration for the aristocracy, the Painful Picture shall have 


the pas. 
In the Cambridge Insolvent Court, a few days ago,— 


“ Lorp WiLt1aM GopotPHiIn Osporne, son of the Duke or LEEps, applied for his 
discharge. The total of his debts were stated at £1,066 6s. 1ld., of which he stated 
£852 to be without consideration. The list of creditors included tailors, tobacco- 
nists, a Jew for money lent and interest, a livery stable keeper, and a college tutor. 
The insolvent, in examination, t he was twenty-five years of age, that 
until he came of age his futher, the Duke, allowed him only £12 a-year, but since 
he had come of age, advanced it to £100 a-year. His chief debts were to the Jew, 
contracted whilst be was at the Duke's residence at Gogmagog, near Cambridge, 
in 1855 and 1856. He had August, 1859, and since then had contracted 
no debts. Had no marriage settlement with his wife, and his father refused to 
increase his allowance.” 


Mr. Punch knows sothing of the circumstances of this unpleasant 
story except from the published accounts, nor why His Grace of 
Leeds has come to the conclusion that it is more to the credit of his 
family that Lonp GopotpHin Ossorye should go through incarce- 
ration and the Insolvent Court for such a sum as £1000 than to pa 
the young Lord’s debts and give him a chance in married life. i 
the matter were not one of public | record, Mr. Punch, of course 
would never have alluded to it, and the “Own Correspondent.” o! 
incial and American papers need fear no intrusion (except from 
piritualists) upon the —ry of impertinent revelation of private 
matters. Mr. Pub completes the story, from the published evidence, 
by saying that two witnesses, a tailor and the Jewwere called, who 
swore to misrepresentations by the insolvent as to his income, and 
as to what he had received from them; and the Jew, as reported, says 
that he was promised a hamper of plate, but that Lory GoporHin 
RNE exci himself from getting it on a particular day “ as the 
butler was in the way.” Unless this isa typeqrapiiel error, and the 
word “not” is omitted by mistake, one would like to know w 
Egyptians our Hebrew thought were to have been spoiled for his 
benefit. We take the report, however, as we find it in the Star, 
After one Laxton had testified that the said butler had stated that 
such plate was non-existent, and also that Lornp GopoLrHin OsBoRNE 








had “sumptious” breakfasts, which were explained to mean beef- 
steaks. The Judge, believing the tailor and the Jew, 


“Condemned the conduct of the insolvent, montage had but £100 a-year to 
indulge in the luxuries mentioned, not to say vices. insolvent had been con- 
tradicted on oath by two wi and he must deal with him as he would with 
other persons, and under the clause of the Act he directed that he should 
be imprisoned for six calendar months from the date of the vesting order.” 


So much for the young Lord. Now let us hear a gentleman who 
writes to the Star in comment upon the discontented banker’s-clerk. 
We must condense his narrative a good a, but here are the points. 
He writes from the Temple, and signs an LL.D. :— 


“* At the age of twenty I took a degree in my University, and intended going to 
the bar. I had a very good property, but the extravagance and im lence of 
college life, and subsequently a law-suit, reduced it to £40 a-year. felt I must 
change my habits. I married and came to London, weak and delicate—I might say 
a boy. My young wife, who descended from a superior rank to share the misfor- 
tunes of a student, shared his resolution, too. Aftera few months’ anxious searching 
I obtained two li engagements, which brought me-in £110 a year—one to be 
attended in the m the other in the evening. Six miles of London pavement 
lay between them. I took @ house, as near as I could guess, in the centre of my field 
of operations, and for three years, through rain and snow and scorching sun, I 
walked twelve miles a day (except Sunday) and studied forty hours a week besides.” 

He then describes his tiny but comfortable house at £15 a year, and 
proceeds :— 

_“* My wife, who had her wai maid to the hour of her clandestine marriage, 
would not hear of a servant. e never charred, except secretly pethere it was 
the only cause of dispute between us), but she washed, and thed, usted, 
and marketed, and cooked to perfection. A short time elapsed, and I became a 
student in the Temple. I never expended more than £10 a-year iu clothing myself, 
and yet I appeared amongst gentlemen at commons rather respectably.” 


He did not want the doctor, happily, thanks to exercise and early 


rising, but “always fed well, on the best meat—the toiling mind 
sees it.’ Quite true—he should see Mr. Punch’s bills for venison 
an e. 





“ In the second year, I had sufficient choice furniture for a our and 
bedroom ; and, above all, a select li . The third year came, and the third 
story. I was barrister-at-law. My seclusion ended, and so sball my chapter; only 
you = ——— to bn 9 *G. A. P.’ (the clerk), that in Pm vam 
struggle I never received a farthing gratuity or relative, ways 
had o pound to spend when the accidents of my position rendered a little harmless 
amusement necessary.” 


There is the companion picture, and Mr. Punch, whose incessant 
aim is at once to delight pos to instruct, presents the two illustrations 


hat | of a young English gentleman’s life, ut, the study of mankind in 


meral. He would add that if Mrs, 
is heartiest and most admiring compliments) has 
= ang best Young Men would profoundly 


D. (to whom he presents 
sisters, several 
an invitation 
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THE VOLUNTEER MOVEMENT. 


Foreign Party, “‘ Mats, Mostev Boot, I avs ALL ways THOUGHT YOU VASS GREAT SuoPKEEPARE!” 
Mr. Bool. “ 80 I am, Moossoo—aND THESE ARE sOMe orf THE Bors wHo Mind THE Saor!—Comprenny?” 








CONSTITUTIONS! 
ALL A-BLOWING—ALL A-GROWING ! 


Our sages in weather lore knowing, 
Look blank at the chance of the crops, 
And declare this wet summer is going 
To ruin our wheat, hay, and hops. 
Nor alone on our tight little island 
Has Phoebus forgotten to shine, _ 
In all climes, North or South, low or high land, 
This year he seems out of his line. 


But while anxious Earope is dreading 
Short harvests; high prices, and dearth, — 
There’s one crop, at least, that seems growing 
Just where you'd least look for its birth. 
That ’s the delicate annual, with which 


Tyrants try ‘© plent out revolution, 
And to fence black Democracy’s Ditch,— 
By state-gardeners calied “ Constitution.” 


Of all soils, it must be admitted, 
That the soil of infallible Rome 
Seems about the most strangely ill-fitted 
For such plants to take up their home : 
Yet now Pio Nono, ’tis rumoured, 
Has a dwarf Constitution in hand, 
In hopes Rome will grow better-humoured 
In the shade where its branches expand. 


There’s the Austrian Reichsrath preparing 
The ground for this seedling to grow ; 
And young Bomsa.ino a-swearing 
The exotic in Naples to sow. 


Rome, Naples, and Austria, before 

Saw the plant tried in sad forty-eight. 
Remembering the fruit that it bore, 

Can we wonder they mutter “too late!” 


What hope that the plant can grow fair, 
When the roots that should nourish its seed 
Are struck in a tyrant’s despair, 
Whose tools fail his hand at its need ? 
From so poisoned and festered a root, 
What but poison and fester can grow ? 
Such a ie gen | will ne’er come to fruit, 
Though too likely to come to a blow. 








A Hint for Hippodramatists. 


| A Rumour is afloat, but we cannot say what grounds there are for 
the report, that Mz. Horsman is engaged in composing a new opera, 
illustrative of the Ransy system of horse-taming. - I ce to the 
| instrument by which the taming is achieved, it will 
Magico, or, The Magic Strap. .The chief theme 
fittingly apted from Le Cheval de 
Rider” will be aptly introduced as an opening. We sadly fear 
rather a lame story, and has nota leg to stand on, 


ad Mr. Horsmay’s instructions to say Neigh to it. 


that the repor 
but we have no 





| CAN TOADS LIVE WITHOUT alR? 
Mr. Punch contri- 


Tus problem is now occupying the scientific. 
| butes his share of observation by remarking, that a party of officials, 
| pighly placed at the Tuileries,” travelled by rail last week from 
| Bo to Paris, smoked, and kept the windows shut the whole 
way. Whence it is clear that, whether toads can or can not live with- 


| out air, those who eat them can. 
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ODE ON THE DEPARTURE OF THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


(If the Laureate won't do his work, Punch must.) 


usricious blow, “ye 


And swell the Royal 
sails 

That waft the Prince 
or WaALEs 

In a vessel of the line, 

Away to Canada 

Across the ocean 
brine; 

As the son of his 


m 
His weathed should 
be fine. 


What transports the 
Canadians 


evince 

When they behold our 
youthful Prince ! 

Not ours alone, but 
also theirs, 

Each colony with 
England 

rotestant So- 
PHta’s heirs, 

How all the bells will 
ring, the cannons 


In 


roar ! 
And they who never saw a Prince before, 
Oh, won’t they feast him and caress him ! 
aylay him, and address him, 
His Royal Highness—bless him !— 
Their demonstrations possibly may bore. 


They’ll make, no doubt, a greater fuss 
Than what is usually made by us 

In some of our remoter parts, 
Where country Corporations see, 





my og to reign! 
fee ger es a 

‘ _Bamaxn’s ‘ram p, the QuzEN mo Hearts. 
ut still more cerem 

‘The Prince in the United States; 

What mobs will his hotel beset 

A sight of him in hopes to get! 


What multitudes demand 
To shake him by the hand! 
Hosts of reporters will his footsteps dog, 
(As Baron Renrrew though he goes incog.) 
‘ake down his every word, 
is mouth and nose, 
And eyes, and hair, and i 


With a minuteness quite abs 


Ye free and easy citizens, be not rude, 
Disturb not our young Prince’s rest ; 
Upon his toilet don’t intrude : 
ait till he’s drest. 
Oh! will that Yankee not be blest 
To whom the son of England’s Queen shall say 
“* Out of the way?” 


And, oh—to touch a tender theme— 
How will the fair around him throng, 
And try, forgetting all their shyness, 
To salute Royal Highness, 
The realisation of a happy 
The force of loveli is strong. 
A spark’s a spark, and tinder tinder, — 
And certain things in Heaven are written ; 
And is there any cause to hinder — 
The Parnce or Watzs from being smitten ? 
Transcendent charms drive even monarchs frantic, 
A German Princess must he marry ? 
And who can say he may not 
One of Columbia’s fascinating an 
O’er the Atlantic P 
Truth many a one might force to own 
Hopes that to her the kerchief may be flung, 
To the ultimate exaltation of a young 
American lady to the British throne. 


will 


shares 











PUNOH’S ESSENCE OF CONGRESS. 


1860. June 
of Kansas as a Free State came on for discussion. The HonovraBLe 
Cuaaites Sumyer, who about four years ago was brutally assaulted 
by a ruffianly slave-owner named Brooks (since dead), addressed the 

ouse for the first time since that outrage. He applied himself to 
a long and elaborate argument to show the Barbarism of Slavery, and 
pro to knock out the “black marble block” which the South 

to be the key stone of the arch of the American Constitution. 
He showed, successively and successfully, that the “ Domestic Insti- 
tution” makes brutes of the slaves, and worse brutes of the masters 
—that it checks education, industry, prosperity, and population—that 
it generates violence, foul vice, cruelty, duelling, and anism 
generally—that its advocates in and out of Congress are the worst 
Citizens and the worst men in America—that it has been condemned 
by Wasurveron, Jerrerson, and Frankuin, and by all States- 
men and Moralists of eminence—and that its poisonous influence is 
actively working towards the destruction of the noble Republic. Mx. 
Sumner’s speech was chiefly Gegustarions Oe its closeness of argu- 
ment and aw of diction, but he occasionally introduced a passage 
of highly wrought eloquence, or an image of singular vividness; and 
in England, however the orator’s sentiments might have been objected 
to by a political antagonist, Sumner would have received the 
compliments of gentlemen on both sides, upon so remarkable an exhi- 
bition of sustained power and intellectual skill. 


Mr. Cuesrxvt, of South Carolina (Slave-owner), rose, and after 
abusing Ma. Suntver, for “ranging over Europe, crawling through 
the back doors to whine at the feet of British aristocracy, craving 
pity and reaping contempt,” called him the “incarnation of malice, 
mendacity, cowardice,” and declined, on the of Slave- 
ownerism, to make any reply, because he was not inclined “to send 
forth the recipient of Punishment howling through the world, yelping 
fresh cries of slander and malice.” The punishment in question alludes 
to the brutal assault with a bludgeon, committed by the now defunct 
Brooks upon an unarmed and unsuspecting gentleman. The “ Slave- 
masters in the Senate then surrounded Ma, Cuzstyut, and approved 
his speech.” The question was postponed. 


Monday. In the Senate, the Bill for the Admission | },.., 





Mr. Punch begs to offer his respectful congratulations to Mx. 
Sumygr upon his magnificent nage and, even more earnestly, upon 
the ample and perfect testimony that was instantly given, by the 
tted Slave-owners, to the truth of his assertion of the Barbarism 
of Slavery. It is not often that an orator’s enemies are in such a 
desperate hurry to prove his case for him. But here he was scarcely 
down when the mt i | rushed goat to proclaim themselves 
the ruffians he had painted them, and in the published copy of the 
oration, Mz, Sumner has given at once the calmest and the iest 
blow to the system he denounces—for he prints Mn. Cuzstnut’s 
speech. All the bludgeons in the hands of all the “chivalry of the 
South” cannot beat that demonstration of Ma. Sumner’s case out of 
the heads of the zak in and out of the States. The speech should 
be reprinted in England, and circulated in thousands, What is the 
Anti-Slavery Society about P 








“And doth not a Dinner like this make Amends?” 


A New edition of “ The Art of Dining,” we believe, is in the press, 
showing how by clever cookery and scientific marshalling of variously 

voured dishes, a man may eat a dinner without losing his appetite, 
or feeling fattened or fatigued by his some two hours’ mastication. 
As the name of Harr is deer to every lover of good dinners, the 
treatise will be dedicated to that gentleman (of Greenwich), and will 
be called, in compliment Zhe Hart of Dining. 





Paradoxes and Puzzles. 


Aw advertisement offers those whom it may eoncern “Comfort and 
the Hydrostatic Paradox.” Have you any idea, old ladies, of what 
the Hydrostatic Paradox, with which comfort is thus weer gy to 
ee y be? The Hydrostatic Paradox, ladies, is a coffee-pot. What 

ard names it is now the fashion to give to common things—is it not ? 

If a coffee-pot is styled the Hydrostatic Paradox—what next? We 

shall pro have a roasting-jack denominated the Differential 
us, 
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FORGETFULNESS CURED BY SMELLING. 


Wailer.” i the poouller of i as 
» 4&8 possessing property of improving memory. 
That an odoriferous compound may serve to correct corporeal exha- 
lations is concei but there is some difficulty in understanding 
how it can possibl the improvement of an intellectual faculty. 
A pinch of snuff, however, will stimulate the power of recol ; 
who are up to snuff may not unreasonably hope to refresh 
their memories as well as their nostrils by sniffing Hungary Water. 
This fluid, if it really possesses the mnemonic virtue ascribed to it, may 
be recommended to laundresses, wa ee sprinkling therewith the 
linen which they send home to fi le may, perhaps, induce 
some of their forgetful customers to remember the poor washerwoman 
—that i bill. A bottle of Hungary Water may be a suitable 
offering for presentation to an eblivious lover, and would convey an 
en ome mate delicate than the broad hint expressed by a bunch of 
Cy) nots. 
tlemen who are apt to forget small commissiors or ne 

purchases might do better to scent their pocket handkerchiefs with 
Hungary Water than to tie knots in them. If the House of Commons 
were purified with Hungary Water, members might recollect their 
pledges. Candidates for situations in the Civil ice, under com- 
re examination, might, by smelling hard at a flask of Hungary 

ater, e to recol the cram which they had forgotten, and 
thus be enabled to spell some words in the orth y of which 
they are now so apt to break down, and consequently to be plucked 
ike roses. 











PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 
CHAPTER XXIIL—ALL ABOUT ARMS AND ARMOUR. | 


OQ much fighting occurred | 
throughout the thirteenth | 
century, that the army tailors 
must have had a roaring time 
of it, like the man who has 
to superintend the feeding of 
wild beasts. We are told 
indeed that changes were 
continually taking place in| 
the mili equipment, an 
assertion which appears to us 
quite easy of belief, seeing it 
—_ nowadays be echoed 
wit t truth. Perhaps 
of all the armour the helmet 
was the part which under- 
went most variation. During 
Joun’s time it was made cy- 
lindric and flat-topped, and 
covered up the head no lower 
than the ears, the face being 
protected 7S aventaille, 
or grating. Inthe next reign, 


however, it enveloped the |}, 


wh and rested on the 
shoulders; and seeing that it 
bulged out like a at 
the sides, there seems to 
have been fair reason for 
calling it a casque. This 

at helmet was made still more cumbrous and conspicuous by 

ing commonly surmounted with the wearer’s knightly crest; which, 
although intended to be a decoration, eee nine times out of ten, to be 
rather a disfigurement. Indeed the only reasonable reason we can think 
of why these (so thought) ornaments should have been adopted is that 
they seem to have made the helmet look still more like a barrel, by 
addi a projection like a spigot or a tap. People who complain that 
their hats give them a Nentaake may their lucky stars that they 
were born in the nineteegth, and not the thirteenth century; for we 
read that these big headpieces were sometimes twisted round so by a 
lance-stroke in a tournament that their unhappy wearers _to gasp 
out to their squires to come and lend a hand to twist their turned 
heads back again. 

In the reign of Epwaxp tax First the barrel-shaped helmet con- 
tinued still in use, although some slight attempts were to knock 
it on the head, and substitute a somewhat lighter kind of skull-cover. 
Helmets inclining to a cone at the top are visible in some of the illu- 
minated manuscripts; surmounted in some cases with a small round 

and, when seen in profile, showi beaked front. 


TEMP. HENRY THE THIRD. 





kn showing an angular 
Simple plates of steel, convex and cut with breathing holes, were worn 





sometimes tied round the head in lieu of helmets; and s 
chapels de fer, with nasals paige ay were used by 
esquires and common men at arms, who although perhaps 
no small beer of themselves were too poor to come out in 
or in casques. 
Whether the knights were in these days more thin-skinned than they 
had been is a point which we must leave to antiquarians to settle. But 
it appears that padded armour came much more into use, and this 
seems to us to ea tenderness of cuticle, Quiltings of cloth and 
silk, of buckram and of leather are spoken of as coming into fashion at 
this Face and the peculiar pointed work with which they were em- 
broidered obtained for them the names of “ counterpoint ” and “ pour- 
int.” A complete suit, consisting of a sleeved tunic and chaussés 
fo kind of Norman cross between a legging and a stocking) was 
worn not infrequently underneath the surcoat, which was poses: Eke 
lengthened in the reign of Henny THE Tarep, and was first emblazoned 
with the arms of the wearer. We suppose that this emblazonment was 
either done for decoration, or else to mark the garment when going to 
the wash ; in which latter case we fancy that the farce of How to Settle 
Accounts with your Laundress must have now and then some 
ludicrous mistakes. We can imagine the disgust of the doughty Earn 
or GoosEBuBIE at finding Lorp ps Lacxsuyrte’s gurcoat sent him 
for his own: his washerwoman possibly attempting to excuse herself 
on the ground that the three geese portrayed on the Karl’s shield 
had been “mistuk” for the three griffins which adorned the other 
garment, 


thought 
-helmets, 


FROM THE FRONTISPIECE TO THE OLD METRICAL ROMANCE OF ‘‘ YE RARLE AND 
YS WASHERWOMAN'S DAUGHTER.” DATE A.D. 1260, 


The old flat-ringed form of armour having gone quite out of fashion, 
that made of rings worn edge-ways was worn mostly at this period. 
A new species, however, was introdaced from Asia in the reign of 
Henry tae Turn, and as avidus novitatis est gent militaris we find 
that this new sort was very generally sought after. Not being made 
of chain, it was, doubtless, called chain-mail, from the same cause that 
the /ueus is so termed @ non lucendo, Consisting of four rings linked 
together by a fifth, it might not inaptly have been named link-mail, 
ut that its wearers might have possibly been chaffed for being link- 
men. The rings were riveted together so as to form a perfect garment 
of themselves, without requiring, like the scale-mail, a leathern lining 
or foundation. The chain-mail ay was worn in the shape of a 
loose shirt, between the gambeson and surcoat; and in one respect 
it clearly must have been superior in comfort to our shirts, for it cer- 
tainly could never have been sent home with a button off. 

Small plates of steel were worn upon the shoulders and the knees, 
and likewise on the elbows, to protect them from those nasty knocks 
upon the funny-bone which make recipients laugh upon the wrong 
side of their mouth. On the shoulders, too, were worn a curious 
kind of ornament called ailettes, or little wings, which came first into 
fashion in the last years of the reign of Kine Epwarp THE Fras. 
As far as we can judge from the drawings of them extant, these 
ailettes could have been of neither use nor beauty; and as their name 
indicates a tendency to fly, they must have been misplaced upon the 
shoulders of our soldiers. ‘ 

The lance lost its gonfanon, or streamer, in this reign; and the 
pennon was adopted as a military ensign, c with the 
crest, or badge, or warcry of its knightly owner. The pevean, like 
the gonfanon, was swallow-tailed in shape, but in breadth as well as 
length it was made much bigger. In addition, the swell knights had 
their banners borne before them, parallelograms in form embla- 
zoned with their arms, as were their cyclas and their quintis, and other 
night-gown looking overcoats. ‘They swaddled up their steeds, too, 
in horsecloths similarly beautified, or else adorned with quaint and 
fanciful devices ; so that their uags looked like the hobby-horses used 
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* in - . . . free 
| hag ocd _ tomimes, and wanted crinoline to keep their legs 


Every schoolboy knows that our first Epwanp was called “ Long- 

shanks” from his long and slender legs, which he kttenuated and 

stretched by constant chevying of his ene- 

mies.* Eq well known, of course, is 

the story of his being s 

Crusader, and of how Queen Exzayorn, 

coutag, his succour, sucked the poison 

from his wound. His warrings with the 

Welsh cannot less be in remembrance, as 

we are all now thinking of our Paince oF 

Wates; and it was by Eowanp’s sword 

that the title was first gained for us. Nor 

can his battles with brave Wit1am Wat- 

Lace be forgotten by those who have had 

the Tales - Grandfather retailed to 

them, or have t of Dr. GoLpsmiTH 

from the fear of Dx. Bincn. To rs, 

then, with all these recollections fresh 

before them, we need not say that this was 

a most pugnacious period; nor shall we 

much surprise them if we state, that not 

less various than the armour were the arms 
of it. The shield in some cases was fla! 

i , or heater-shaped, and in 

-shaped, in surface more 





and 
others , and in s 
lindric : while to the weapons of offence 
there were added now the falchion, a sword 
with a broad blade, the estoc, a swor 
much smaller, chiefly used for stabbing, 
the coutel or cultelas, whence our modern 
“cutlass,” and the anelace, or a 
broad dagger which tapered down to a fine 
point, and “not to put too fine a point on 
it,” would do for any lad or any lass whom 
it was dabbed into. Besides these imple- 
ments of manslaughter there was a sort of 
a small pickaxe called martel-de-fer, which 
was used to break the links and plates of 
mail, and make way for a sword-cut, or a 
lance-thrust or a ae The mace 
ppears first in the drawings of this period, though it was 
doubtiess introduced in the earlier crusades, as it is quite clearly of 
oriental origin. This opinion is borne out by the MS. of the Zalis- 
men, in which SaLapin is described as being knocked off his horse by 
Str Kennetn’s weighty mace: and another less known writer, in 
his account of how the English were mustered by Kin@ Ricuagp for 
the assault of Ascalon, speaks of somebody or other “giving pepper 
with his mace,” a description which we must allow is rather spicy. 


EDWARD LONGSHANKS. FROM 
HIS EFFIGY. WE FORGET 
EXACTLY WHERE. 


lso 


* As Kina Epwarp was regarded as the father of his people, the statement has 
been made that he was nicknamed ‘‘ Daddy Long Legs,” but we fear that this 
assertion is without a proper footing. 4 








THE BERKELEY PEERAGE CASE. 


BY OUR SPECIAL REPORTER. 


Scenze—The House of Lords last week. Present the CHANCELLOR, 
Lorps RepespaLz, Brovenam, Kixcspown, Mr. Fiemina, the 
ArrorneY-GEenERAL, and other great lawyers. 


Lord Brougham, Well, now, Mz. FLEMune, you want us to declare that 
Apmrrat Siz Maurice Berxecey is a Baron, But you make him 
out such a rum kind of Baron. I don’t see our way. 

Lord Kingsdown. You might as well call him a Baron of Beef. 

Mr. Fleming. Well, my Lord, there was a Baron Front de Beeuf. 

The Attorney-General. I must remind my learned friend that Front 
de Beeuf was only a hero of fiction. 

Lord Redesdale. You say Six Mavrice is entitled, because he has 
got Berkeley Castle. That seems a barren claim to a barony. 

Mr ing. My Lord, it’s in the most fertile part of Gloucester. 

The Chancellor. Nevertheless, the claim ’s not the cheese. 

Mr. — One of our kings was murdered in that Castle, my 

8, and— ; 

Lord Kingsdown, We are not throwing Epwarp tHe Seconp into 
your respectable client’s face, Mn. Fizminc. We acquit him of all 
share in that transaction. But, on the other hand, we do not think that 
it gives him a claim to a yg xs 

r. Fleming. The Castle was taken p hnie- CromwELL—— 

Lord . That is important. Was it taken on a lease or an 

agreemen 


t P 
The Attorney-General, Taken, I apprehend my learned friend to mean, 





bed when aj? 





as a castle is taken at chess, that is to 


bile oy a ree 
Lord Brougham. i 


affair, he 
G 


I undertake to assert whether 
to accuracy. Let my learned d 


to. See here. It i rid 

; » Wok 1 is perfectly ridiculous to 
You might as well of a Castle without a Donjon, or a Partisan, or 
a Keep, or a Portfolio. 


sue Sie Bo 1 mene Foal? ine halpt 
torney-General. I must protest agains Lords’ 
os Reng friend with his curious edunbings of theliinatenal embel- 
ments, 
Lord Brougham. Have there been machicollations at the Castle, Mz. 
Freminc? — 


Eo ay oly ion Fe +e Ge ge informed ; but th 
Berkewers have been always the souls o hospitality, and t jake rod 
doubt that there have been all possible kinds of collations. 

The Chance far so Now, Mr. Fremine, be kind 


joined Cromwe tt at 20, 
The Attorney-General, Nor 
Lordship’s estimate approximates 
prove his case. 
Mr. ing. I mean 
talk of a Cas 


| enough to state, as shortly as peel with biographical candour, 


the personal history of all the Berketeys who have lived since the 

building of the Castle by Henry Tue First in the 108. 
Z Brougham. Lam not quite satisfied with that direction. Why 

did Hewry rue Frarst build the Castle in 1108 ? 

At friend might take 


; torney-General, That in 1860 my learned 
his stand upon it. 

Mr. Fleming. You_have no right to say so. I never stood on a 
Castle in my life. I don’t like heights; they make me giddy, espe- 
ee I feel bilious. I always get a queer feeling that I should like 

= on, 
Kingsdown. 1 have felt that. It és very odd. 
Lord Brougham. So have I. "7 

Lord Redesdale. You should hunt more, you fellows, and then you 
wouldn t be bilious, By the way, talking of hunting, Sim Ricuarp, 
that’s a capital — he yours. 1 saw him in Palace Yard. If you 
think of wn him at any time, give us the refusal. 

Lord Campbe . He’s just the thing for an Attorney-Gzwzpat, but 
Phe drtornap. Geach Yo Lede Cag) has f 

‘orney- . Your shi, ili elicitous! 
cated the circumstances under which Haren be y to 
pleasant conversation to my Lonp Repgspa.r’s recollection, 

= i I caperene . the oo pms ne a 

'rougham,. He must have been a founder, to judge b 
- — of his ~ Best shal eS ae 

orney-General, I am not itti descent, mind, m 
Lords. Let my learned friend prove his caiat 2 on oF 

The Chancellor, Another time, Mr. Fa#mrne, please. We have 
made very my aot yy to-day, and we must not hurry. ApMImaL 
Berkexey has lived for sixty years, and more, without a peerage, so 
he can wait a little — we can’t. 

The case was then adjourned, 


indi- 
this 





EUPHEMISM UNCOMMON. 
A Foregien Correspondent of a contemporary begins his letter as 


follows :— 


rh thickens at Naples. We shall soon too, probably, hear of a sanguinary 


Good phrases are, and ever were, commendable, as Justice Shallow 
Lt chat i ongeaet outburst” is one of those pes Pag 

urst,” that is ange i pepe: shepnentngy,, tam is the 
expression which a costermonger would have used in the above con- 
nection. The itinerant vegetable-merchant certainly would not have 
employed the substantive ‘“‘outburst,” and the adjective which he 
would have adjoined to it would have been more Saxon than 
sanguinary, , 





Quite 'Tother. 
Jutes Gérarp, the Algerine Lion-hunter, is to be President of the 
Tir National about to be established by Louis Naro.zon. We would 
ust — Girarp that the African Lion is one thing—the British 
ion another. 
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“* The ’orrid mess Master made my kitching in, and hisself too, a-cleaning that there dratted Rifle, after he'd been a booviackin’ in the Park.” 
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THE VOLUNTEER ON JULY 14th. 


You must wake and call me early, when the early birds appear, 
To-morrow will be a glorious day for each London Volunteer : 


For each London Volunteer by far the hottest, heaviest day— i 


For we’re to sham-fight at Chiselhurst, four thousand strong, they say. | 


There’s many a crack, crack corps I know, but none so crack as mine, 
There’s the Queen’s and Artillery Company, almost equal to the Line, | 
But none can beat our local corps, whether red, or green, or grey, 

And so we shal! prove at Chiselhurst in to-morrow’s tremendous fray. 


I sleep so sound after evening drill, that I shall never wake, 

Tf the maid doesn’t knock extremely loud when my boots she comes to 
take; ‘ 

And you’ll have to cut me some sandwiches,—and cut them sub. 
stantial, pray— 

We shall all have desp’rate appetites at Chiselhurst, I dare say. 


As I came up to our private parade, whom think ye I should see, 

But that ass, Smrvens—a coming it as cheeky as could be: 

He gave a look at my uniform, as if he meant to say: 

“ How can you make such a guy of yourself, old chap, at your time of 
day p” 


He thought I should be offended, but I guess I sold him quite ; 

For I passed, and no more gave him a look than if he’d been out of 
sight ; 

You may tell me it’s snobbish to cut a man, but this is what I say : 

That the chap who don’t join a Volunteer Corps has thrown his man- 
hood away. 


They say we shall fire thirty rounds, I don’t know how that may be; 





T’ve not fired more than ten rounds yet, and that was enough for me. 


For what with biting the cartridges, and what with blazing away, 
I’d a taste in my mouth, and a buzz in my ears, for all the rest of 
the day. 


Lorp Raweiacu as Commander-in-Chief to-morrow will be seen, 

And as his uniform is grey, let us hope he won’t turn out green; 

I trust he’ll remember which is attack, and which is defence, in the 
fray, 

Or we certainly shall have a difficulty about who is to give way. 


The War-Office has issued no end of rounds and caps; 

I hope there’ll be surgeons enough on the ground, in case of little 
mishaps. 

For novices have a habit—at least so veterans say— 

When they get a little excited, of firing their ramrods away. 


Detachments through the streets and squares to their firing practice 
pass, 

And in Regent’s Park and on Putney Heath spent cartridges dot the 
grass; 

And there’s a sulphury, choky, smell of gunpowder hangs all day 

In the suburbs, that quite overpowers the breath of the new-mown 
hay. 


And then when we’ve done our fighting, our empty stomachs to fill, 

There’s to be Grant’s cooking-waggon, to find dinner for all who 
will; 

And the moderate sum of two shillings is all one will have to pay, 

Which, considering what we’re likely to eat, is a trifle, I must say. 


So you must wake and call me early, when the early birds appear, 
To-morrow’s to be a glorious day for each London Volunteer : 
For each London Volunteer about the hottest heaviest day— 

For we’ve to fight at Chiselhurst, four thousand strong, they say! 
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1 Soave Mit} 


Elderly Passenger. “ Gore out Fisntxc, I presume, Youna GEntTieman !” 
Young do. “ No! It atn’t Fisaryc Rops—Ir’s Sxy Rockets I’m TAKING DOWN FOR MY 


Covstn’s Brrtupay. Have a WEED?” 





ATH) ROSS " 
SSSISITS: Ve \y/ “Hage 


MORE POPISH PRIESTCRAFT, 


At Bow Street the other day, an'Ttalian organ- 
grinder described as Factwe.it GIOVANNI, was 
pee up mk playing oe anaes gp ons 
in Universi and refus awa 
when ba tor eleed: The comp fh tty | 
Mr. Rawuins, who having desired the foreign 
.| nuisance to move off, Signorn GiovanNI— 
a aie ci 
him & "thief? a ‘sooundrel,'and & "villain in Rogllsiy 
and in Italian ‘ladrone’ and * eretico inferno,’ 

Facrygn.1 Grovannt, or Giovanni Factvgt11, 
is evidently an emissary of Rome. Fatuer 
GiovanyI Eales, no doubt, to the brotherhood 
Siok af tefl, te ake Gormaste of tea cabo 

0 oO 
d seceionionte in the disguise of an organ- 
“ Eretico inferno” lets the cat out of 
ws the cloven foot. Fatuer Gro- 
iors will set him a pretty penance 
wing his temper to get the better 


4 | 
SS 


: | | 


pili 


vannl's Su 
for thus 
of him. 


) 








Agreeable Taxation. 


TE expenses of the Chinese War are to be 
met by an augmented spirit-duty. Ah! this is 
as it should be. After plunging the nation in 
despondency by increasing the Income-Tax, the 
CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQueR exercises a 
kind discretion in raising our spirits. 


A CRAMMER, 


A Canpipate for a Government situation 
being asked what a Writ in Error was, replied, 


‘* Manuscript, and case of bad spellifig. 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Jury 16. Monday. It isan unwise thing to give offence to a clever 
man. One of these days you are sure to feel the evil consequences of 
your imprudence, Especially if he be not only a clever but a good 
man, and a professed philanthropist. For though, of course, so far as 
he is personally concerned, he ane | and fully forgives you, we being 
all bound to forgive one another, he is much too conscientious to let 
his own amiable feelings render him negligent of the duty he owes to 
society. To have wronged a worthy person argues that you are an 
unworthy person, and therefore Mr. Worthy, who finds the power of 
chastising you entrusted to him, doubtless for a good purpose, dares 
not let you escape uncastigated. And then a good man and a profoun 
philant on has such a strong impression made upon his mind by 
your naughtiness, from its being so startlingly unlike his own conduct, 
that your misdeeds are never out of his memory. You are sure to 
catch it, one day or other, perhaps when you have quite succeeded in 
forgiving yourself, and forgetting the whole business. Mr, Punch 
repeats it—never give offence to a good and clever man. 

e Publicans and Spirit-dealers should have thought of this maxim 
when they were so offensively rude to Mr. Garston about the Wine 
Licences Bill, and when they exerted themselves to the utmost of their 
ability to embarrass the Cabinet during the Budget debates. They 
were very brutal, but Mr. Worthy bore their onslaughts with so sweet 
a smile, and pleaded with them so elaborately and persuasively, that 
though he beat them thoroughly, the Bungs could not suppose he 
preserved resentment. He carried his Wine Licences system, and 
every cabman now takes his La Rose and Lafitte, and swears furiously 
if the bouguet be yay by the wine. And the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
Excurquer put away his wrong on the shelf to cooi, quite sure that 
he could warm it up again at the shortest notice. The chance came, as 
it always will come if we wait for it, and watch; and it,so happened 
that England wanted a little more than a Million of money to help to 
make up the small amount needed for the Chinese War. “Bless me,” 
says Mr. Giapstone, “‘a million? , dear, that is a considerable 
sum. But it must be raised, and we must try to make the business as 
easy as possible for the people. Nay, we must endeavour to make it a 
— to om, What o See, habit it is 5 of a er 

uppose we discourage it as far as possible. you know that if a 
pes of shillings a gallon were suddenly clapped on, in addition to 
the present duty, there will still be, I deplore to say, Spirit-drinkers 
enough to raise One Million and Thirty Thousand Pounds? Suppose 
we say One and Elevenpence a gallon?” “Very well,” says the 


d| well known, olim, to the errant. A stranger 





House of Commons, not inclined to make any more fuss about any- 
thing. And down comes the blow, and Bungdomia writhes in 
impotent rage. 


“ And the grim Lord of 2. %, B., 
Has turned him from the ground 
And laughed, in secret, that Tis blade 
The Witler’s thrust so well repaid.” 


There was, however, another trifle or so to make up the sum of 
£2,336,000, which was wanting to make up about Six Millions for the 
Missionary Expedition to China. The process is something like that 
which used to go on at a certain theatrical hostel called the Harp, and 
taking his seat there 
would receive a little note sent by a shabby-genteel looking man in the 
corner, and brought by the waiter, and requesting that “the gentleman, 
with whose name the writer had not the honour of being acquainted, 
would kindly advance eleven to make up a shilling to enable the 
writer to obtain a glass of brandy-and-water.” Mx. GLapsTone is a 
statesman of resources, and he riz the amount with singular ease. 
Part he borrowed from the balances in the Exchequer, stating that on 
the whole it was really an advantageous thing that they should be so 
employed—and whence, do you think, he got the rest? Why, from 
the Paper Duty, which he had proposed to take off, and which the 
Lords insisted on his keeping on. Thus do great chemists extract 
medicines from poisonous herbs, Thus does Mrz. Giapstonz, like the 
old Admiral in the song, put his Pigtails in Paper. Thus does 
the British Press become (a trifle indirectly) the means of sending 
Civilisation through China, 


* Tts voice is heard t! 
That beat for fight w Exe stands, 
Its force comes down in Armstrong bombs, 
And gives the battle to his hands.” 


The business thus deseribed was the principal work of Monday, but 
among smaller matters of note were an intimation that we are not to 
have the Bronze Pennies till the end of September—a stern protest 
against the Chinese War by Mr. Rozsuck, and a rather neat justifica- 
tion of it by Ma. GLapstows, who had himself sternly against 
it a short time ago, but who now urged that however objectionable the 
original war might be, we had a right to for a ratification of the 
treaty of peace—and an endeavour by Newpecate to get the 
debates closed at one o’clock at night. This attempt was warmly 
opposed by Lornp Patmunston, who quoted Tom Moozz’s allegation, 
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best of all ways to 
night, my 


our days I 
and is as and fall of at four in 
i Premier is one of the 

the vul- 


is to eek fou hous 
is 


. Lorp Brovenam displayed an amount of ignorance with 
ich Mr. Punch did not credit him. Complaining of the time wasted 
debate in the House of amen be said that it had remembered 
original etymology, and become a House of Talk, a Parliamentum. 

The Lords laughed as ignorantly as the speaker spoke. They may be 
forgiven, Mr. A is never hard upon the ted classes, washed 
or unwashed, but he knows that Brovcaam reads his Punch, and there- 
fore the latter wonders how the former can have forgotten the real 
derivation of the word Parliament. Does he not know that it is from 
two French verbs, parler and mentir ? 

The Commons were more active in an anti-educational demonstration. 
There was a Bill for making it compulsory on the em of the 
labour of children under twelve years ete: have a certi that the 
child was learning to read and write, and had twenty hours of teaching 
per month—nothing like an hour a day. But so monstrous an Innova- 
tion frightened the House. Mr. Hewiey was pious, and said that 
people were not to eat unless they worked, but were not commanded to 
read and write; Mr. Buxton was humane, and said there were 
thousands of children too idle, wicked, or stupid to learn, and their 
vested rights were not to be interfered with; Mr. Harpy took the old 
Tory view, and said that the children of the poor were taught quite 
enough to enable them to do the duties they were intended for; and Mr. 
Sanne, ao a Dissenter, declared the Bill to be needless, and that the 
work of education was going on admirably. Yielding to these irre- 
sistible arguments, the Bill was thrown out, a majority of 122 to 51 
deciding that the children of the English poor want no assistance in 
the battle with the World, the Flesh, and the First Whig. In a second 
educational debate, more sense was exhibited, the House refusing to 
disturb the system of national teaching in Ireland, as temndod by 
certain ultrdéProtestants, who wish to force the Bible into the schools, 
whereby the Catholic children would be forced out. Mr. Lerroy gave 
the highest praise to the ga system, in saying that it was not satis- 
factory to the clergy of Ireland. If it did please the “perspiring 
gy al rr do the firebrand business, it would certainly not please 


tr. e 
Lorp Fermoy then tried to get up another Shindy on the Paper 


the energy with which he fought it, Ped hopes that he (Mr. cog | 
0 


next year have the pleasure of exhi an 

s classical and allegorical character, and with this title: “The 
Beruext, havi ivered Fair Commerce from the Monster, O 
ey confides her to the keeping of the twin tutelary deities, 
Equity an Economy.” : 

An Indian Debate, which, singularly, though personal was unin- 
teresting, was followed by a long drawn and on some points just 
grumble by Cuantzr Narrer about defects in the management of 
Greenwich Hospital. A good deal in the improving ae ae be 
done, but when Cuaruzy states that the Government Sea- 
judging xpos po himself ( fe tting no hie paige 

y observations imself (while ge up i 

tor the benefit of one Q, or one H) on the demeanour of the old Balts, 
the allegation, if true, proclaims the Government to be 
unsuccessful, 


Fridzy. Lonp Lvcay, of Crimean Blunder celebrity, took an oppor- 
tunity of informing the Lords that he had “a very good memory.” So 
have the public and the army, and Lorp Lucan’s memory is better 
than his judgment, or he would not willingly intrude upon the world 
his noble name, associated as it is with the of disaster 
caused by aristocratic imbecility. 

The Government had the pleasure of receiving another defeat. Mn. 
Gtapstone’s Savings Banks Bill was opposed, and its principal clause 
was rejected by 116 to 78, whereupon the CHANCELLOR OF THE X 
withdrew the measure. “Third smash of the week,” said the Premier, 
laughing, 

“ Tria sunt, verd, que me faciunt ficre.” 


Lorp Joun Russe stated that we should at t interfere in 
Syria only to the extent of placing ships on the coast, but that France 
was proposing more vigorous action, and the subject was under con- 
sideration. ‘The Queen’s Printer is to retain his patent for printing 
the Bible. There was a renewal of the personal Indian debate of the 

revious night, Siz C. Woop, Mr. Horsman, and Lorp PatMeRsToN 
ing the speakers, and another proof was afforded of the great advan- 
tage which is afforded toa person who has gone wrong should his censor 
forget his manners, or lose his temper. With an angry opponent 
and a em friend one only wants a little tact to shift the whole 
ground, and actually hand the party with a grievance into the dock, 
instead of the party originally accused. This was very neatly done by 
Sir C. Woop and Lorp Patmerston, and Horsman, who had 
really a case about some juggling with documents, was terribly scolded, 
and made to = to the House as anything but a generous personage. 
But Jurrrer Puncu, who sits “high throned all height above,” sees 
through all the dodgery, and hereby hits Cuantus Woop a rap or the 


Duty question, but whether he did it to please the lower class of his | head. 


lebone constituents, or, as we hope and believe, only from a high- 
mettled Irishman’s noble love of combat, did not exactly appear. Lorp 
Patmenrston said that the question was settled, and he would have no 
such nonsense, and Mr. Guiapstonz, prayed to help in the fray, 
declined being party to any new demonstration. There was a little 
smart firing on both ame and Mr. Disrazii wanted Lorp Patmer- 
ston to take a vote directly hostile to the other Irish nobleman. Pam 
would not do this, but carried the Previous Question by 177 to 138. 


Wednesday. The Moon moved and carried a Resolution that the Sun 
was unworthy of the confidence of the Earth, and followed up her 
motion by moving herself into a place directly between the latter 
parties. People threw up their eyes a good deal at the Moon’s motion, 
and things were beginning to look rather dark, when the Moon thought 
| better of it, and slunk out of the a Many observations were made, 

bat as it is understood that such a thing is not likely to occur again in 
a hurry, it is not necessary to be harsh in comment upon what really 
seemed an act of Lunacy. It naturally set the House of Commons 
thinking of Gas, and the Bill for dealing with the Gas-Tyrants went 
through Committee, much hindered, but finally successful, 


Thursday. Lonp Dersr made a long speech in which he pointed out 
that the House of Lords was really of no use for legislative purposes. 
This was the fault of the House of Commons, which wasted such 
oceans of time in gabble that there was no getting Bills up to the Lords 
in any decent time. He thought that the best way would be, not as at 
present to make every Bill die with the Session, but to let the Lords, 
on re-assembling after es. take up any Bills to whose principles 
they had assented. RD Repespate thought that the fewer Bills 
that were passed the better, but this rather off-hand way of treating the 
subject was not admired, and—— the question is to be considered. 


In the Commons a melancholy proof was — of the truth of Lorp 
Dexsy’s accusation against the Commons. The only le measure 
of the Session, the Bankruptcy Bill, so vehemently demanded by 
the mercantile world, that is to oe Does, was thrown up by 
the Atrornyey-Genzrat, in despair of being able to force it through the 
forest of gabble that stood between it and the Lords. Mr. Punch 
tenders to the learned parent of the deceased measure his warmest 
acknowledgments of the labour and skill that produced the Bill, and 





Then came a diverting speech from Epwix James about the diversion 
of the ride in Kensington Gardens. The fact is that such crowds 
come to gaze delightedly on Mr. Punch, as he rides in the Row, that 
Mr. Cowrer thought more accommodation was required. But Mr. 
Punch, ——- he is happy to exhibit himself to his fellow citizens, 
and finds the alteration a great accommodation to himself, has no idea 
of frightening away the ladies from the Gardens by the tremendous 
cavalcade that gallops after him (like the Thousand Knights at Ivry 
behind the Snowwhite Crest,) the moment he shows himself, and there- 
fore, on the whole, he proposes to Cowper to put the affair in statu 


quo. 

If all the Irish gentlemen resembled Mr. Cocan, who made, 
to-night, a most temperate and proper appeal on the subject of > 
Processions, Ireland would give Mr, Punch much less trouble. He 
was, of course, and as is de rigueur in Irish debates, answered with a 
tu quogue by the — party, but his speech produced an excellent 
effect on the House. The introduction of a Bill for continuing the 
Corrupt Practices Act finished the week. A sort of Committee on the 
same subject had been sitting at York, and at the termination of its 
work, Mr. Lea1HaM, recently elected for and ejected from Wakefield, 
was declared to be Guilty of Bribery—the occasion for such declaration 
being York Assizes. Ve victis / 








AN ANGLO-AMERICAN CONGRESS. 


Nostz old Brovenaw, at one of the late meetings of the Congress 
which has been held at Somerset House, expressed a fear that he had 
given offence to Mr. Dauias and the United States by calling “the 
attention of the American Ambassador to the fact—and he thought it 
was a very interesting fact—that a highly respectable coloured geatle- 
man, Mr. Detany, from Canada, was one of the assembled members 
of the International Statistical Congress.” The noble and learned 
ey me mY entertained a groundless apprehension. Mr. Dauzas 
was too glad to be reminded of a fact which he could quote for the 
instruction of the barbarous part of his countrymen, and they no more 
care about being twitted on the subject of slavery than Thugs would | 
mind being “ chaffed” about murder, 
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MR. PUNCH AMONG THE ROSES. 



















= judges made their 






—==ey little doubt they |i 











to be almost aj 
to the land of Brobdin 
his surmise was somewhat strengthened by the roses that were shown 
nN mgr which 

happiness of sniffing 







at. Besides the rows of roses, there were heaps 


mM cellence, the 


roses 
. Mr. Punch indeed half fancied that some fairy had trans 
ia, so gigantic were the specimens these gentlemen exhibited; and 


oh fad ever 


were the very largest Hedge-roses that Mr. Punch 


and hosts of hothouse plants, which though the 
to poh loked ot whit , worse 
fact, as the poet might have 


as 


if he 





doubt the 

handsomest _ blush + Speer 

rose exhibi last 

hint s yl Punch was beyond all 

e Rose Show 

was blush that} Several of these plants had remarkably fine 
rose to Mr. Punch’s| names, and looked quite fine enough to justify 
manly brow the while| them. Their rich colours were however some- 
he walked among the | what thrown into the shade, being out 
flowers, himeelf being by the flood of rose-light which was shed on 
(if he may use two Indeed, Mr. Punch might have passed 


vests novel phrases) them 
e “cynosure of en- a W. ; ‘ 
vying pe ” and the| two cacti being like an exotic fruit, 
“observed of all ob- 

servers,” As a sym- 
bol of meek modesty 
combined with con- 
scious worth and ex- 


Blush took the pas of 
all the other roses, 
and had it been ex- 
hibited before the 


award, there is very 


would have given the | Mr. to 
first prize to it. As| shoulders onit; and only the 
Pegg Bom Bangg slap bo Beg Figen yo 
eir judgment, Mr. |jumpi i ing out to 
Punch vill frankly ; bbody i 
own, in ‘allowing 
Messtevrs Pavt to 
take away that 
honour ; for, joking 
quite apart, their 
were 80 big as 
rted hi 
rize for 


th 
of ferns and bain, en-Gye it. 











THE VOLUNTEER OF JULY 14th. 
THE SEQUEL. 


Iv you’re waking call me early—though I feel so very queer, - 

That with all the calling in the world I shan’t get up, I fear; 

I ought to clean my rifle, and a precious job ’twill be— 

For the next sham-fight at Chiselhurst I don’t think they’ll catch me, 


Grant’s cooking-waggon on the ground they told us we should find, 

And so I left, unluckily, my sandwiches behind. 

We marched and fought and conquered, but nothing could be seen 

Of auere waggon on the hill-top, where Grant’s waggon should 
ve been. 


By the time the flag of truce proclaimed the finish of the fray, 

Our throats were all a-dust with the labours of the day, 

With the march acrose the hay-fields, and the skirmish’ in the copse, 
And every flask had long been drained down to its latest drops. 


ng 
Yet not a grumbler in the corps, a lnggard in the train, : 
As hopefully we marched towards the longed-for cooking-wain ; 
The bivouac upon the plan atood plain to every eye; 


We longed for pots of s0—we were so very dry! 


We came to “ Bivouac No. 1,” and nothing could we see, 
But a tent set, bare of victuals and drink, beneath a tree: 
We thought at “ Bivouac No. 2,” to find the tap we craved. 
But “ Number 2,” like “ Number 1” repulsively behaved i 


Upon those’ porter-barrels, and those pork-pies of ours, 

The spectators had descended as keen as locust-showers ; 

The ad cleared off every remnant of victuals from the hill, 
entirely floored our liquors while we were fighting still. 


And there we stood, half-starved, a-thirst, beneath the waning light, 
And —— publics would closed e’er we reached on that 
nig 


And 
And our f 


from the heights of Chiselhurst the night-wind set in cool, 
eelings tow’rds Lorp RaNELAGH weren’t pleasant, as a 


But the best of a bad bargain was all that could be made ; 
So to our hungry bellies we the flattering unction lai 
That some kind tap might chance to lie on in the way that we should 


To the Sonthborough-Road Station, but that hope was vain, alas! 


We had been calm and patient; but we grew desp’rate now; 
And we got back to the station with a cloud upon each brow; 
And it really was enough to make a fellow rather riled, 

Of bub and grub in this way to find himself beguiled ! 


We waited for a train, for hours; and in such piteous case, 
That to get a glass of water one had quite a row to face ; 

And when at last the carriages got with us under weigh, 

We were kept at sidings, shunted, in the most provoking way! 


Good night—good night; but leave the key of the cellar in the door, 
ee 've drawn a ug of eer I ry but I shall ae some more ; 
nd if of this cold mu in morning, nought 1s seen, 
Tell Cook she need not be surprised—my appetite ’s so keen. 
You’ll find my muddy gaiters upon the passage floor ; 
With my seoah tek mind the candle—there’s ten rounds in it or 


Tell the maid to ary my boots—in a ditch I got them wet ; 
I tried to leap across it, but into it chanced to get. 


Good night; you’ll see well-brushed the coat and trousers 1 have 
rm 


worn ; 
And take care and get them mended, where I hitched upon a thorn; 
I’ll be sure and put the lights out, when I’ve had my meat and 





i r; 
And, y ae second thoughts, don’t call me in the morning—there’s a 
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THE NEW RIDE.. FRIGHTFUL SCENE IN KENSINGTON GARDENS! 


SHALt our Privacy BE Invavep? SHaLt ouR CHILDREN BE RIDDEN DOWN By A BLOODTHIRSTY AND A BioaTEpD ARISTOCRACY ? 
our Wives, Davcuters, aNp Domestics, T0 BE ToRN TO Pieces By Ferocious Mastirrs? Never! Up THen! MARROWBONES 
To THE Rescvusz ! 





Another Cut at the Hippodrome 
in Kensington Gardens. 


THe new equestrian ride, which cuts 
» the flower-path and green sward in 

ensington Gardens, has advocates who 
maintain it to bea popular improvement, 
inasmuch as it is an extension of the 
Rotten Row exhibition of fine horses 
and beautiful women. The more Beauty | 
in Kensington Gardens the better ; but, | 
in augmenting the beauty of them, dis- 
turb not their repose, which will be | 
grievously disquieted by the trampling | 
of horses. Admit as much ‘Beauty as | 

ssible into Kensington Gardens, but 
et it be Beauty without the Beast. 











A GOOD WORD FOR A GOOD 
CAUSE. 


It is everywhere acknowledged that 
every one reads Punch, and that every- | 
body faithfully attends to what he reads 
there. Punch need therefore merely | 
state that a Ladies’ Fund is forming to 
“relieve the sick and wounded, and the | 
widows and the orphans, of GaRIBALDI’s 
followers ;” and that subscriptions are 
received at 20, Cockspur Street, Pall 

; at Messrs. BaRwerts’ bank in 
een = ond may OE Tey Tue Party wHo OBJECTS TO THE New RIpE In KENSINGTON 
and which there is no need therefore to | GaRDENS—AND WON'T HE SPOUT aT THE WEsTRY ! 
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numerate in Punch, Punch states this 


| without’ prejudice to “In Murtionz 


Fvcrtt,” which are still being collected 


| for by Mr. Asuurst in Old Jewry, and 


will doubtless before long be banging 
in the hands of the besiegers of the 
Bourbon. There are some people, how- 
ever, who feel a little squeamish about 
| helping to shoot other people, even 
although the latter be the torturers and 
man-butchers who have been hired 
under the Bombas by the name of the 
Police. To the sensitive and scrupulous 
| a guarantee is therefore given that— 
| **None of the money will be applied to 
warlike purposes, but solely to those of charity 
and benevolence, and it is therefore hoped that 
many will join in this labour of love.” 


It would certainly be charity to rid 
the world of Bombas, and all the thou- 
sands of subscribers for “The Million 
Muskets ” may rest assured then that 
their money will be corse: spent. 
But there are persons who would rather 
give to surgeons than to soldiers; and 
of these Punch therefore begs that every 
one who has a spare coin in his pocket, 
or a balance at his bankers that he can 
afford to part with, will have his name 
appended to the list of Good Samaritans, 
who are providing oil and wine for 
GARIBALDI’s sick and wounded, and for 
the widows and the orphans of GaRI- 
BALDI’s dead. Charity, it has been 
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“SEE THE CONQUERING HERO COMES.” 
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said, begins at but there is no reason adducible that charity 
should end there ; where the cause is so as in the present. 
— there will surely be no need to say more than one good word 
or 








GILES SCROGGINS’S JOURNAL. 


Y some persons the following state- 
ment in the Speritaa! Magazine for 
July may be thought to require 
confirmation :— 





“Atw ago, during the month 
June, some remarkable spirit mani- 


the Am) 

Amongst a large number of influential 
persons who witnessed them were the Duc 
and Ducuesss ae Mazaxorr, Count Per- 
sIGNY, and Leap Wamp, who all expressed 
their great satisfaction and delight to 
Mapame Loves > who was the 
medium present.” 


“Sprit Mepiom anp CLAIRVOYANTE.— 
Mapame Louise Besson, King Street, Soho 
Square, has stances daily, and is open to 
private engagements. 


Some ladies have doubles,—if we may credit Spiritualism,—like the 
young person mentioned by Ropert Dawe Owen in his Footfalls on | Wunming. 
the Boundaries of Another "World the Livonian Governess, who lost 
vm ee situatio oe: by her extraordinary d — mene — Louise 

a du e; 
suanainen magne 5 + the natives and A. at the French 
fo meget her counterpart, or counterfeit, may have been prac- 

— mal Seana at King Street, Soho Square. 
the 6 m Gate and the advertising seeress are one and the 
same person, | — aot she may be describable as a “wise woman,” 
the less that is said the better about om of Count Persicny, 
the Duxr ce Ducuzss oF Mataxorr, Lorp Warp, and a 
number of influential else the accuracy of t 
Spirii Magazine. veracity of our eredulous contemporary is 
not in question. But when the above-named personages comp imented 
Maname Besson on her “Spirit manifestations,” did they congratula’ 
= a witeh or an artist? ait 
Mapame Besson is really im a posi accept engagements 
a “Spirit Medium and neg oP as she might hire herself 
out as a an! yo BB must be able to command spiritual mani- 
ca near! y whenever she . Old Sam Waustzy told the 
get Oy) ome to come into his study if it had anything to 
¢ Mapamz Bzsson come to Punch’s Office, and 


re) 
Lone) 


say to 


on not. Like Loxp Mamsperry, Punch is weed 
org oe apieke sot a loot : 
10n are 
Fre mag bad grammar, angi be quoted lists thleseee 
Dumber ofthe al Mp od penny meee - 
pon we cg acre spirit throug’ 
Seok woul anutin- 


“ Ye are sorrowing as one wie scignt tific 00-14 


The sovirit substitutes Ye are for T/*o wen We arc tu velieve the 


te | Siderably under the number of Mosaic jewellers and 


a Risener they me Fionn aria for this period ox 
oe sp , PI 


37 
the ridicule of truth should be sieatn with serene and 
refuted by demonstration ; that Neidsh daueas he pecan 
except under certain conditions are among those of jugglery are 
inconclusive, and that it is the oun ofall quacks md emis, 
whether religious or scientific, to 
or er a “Let those laugh who 

. Lorps Lynprurst = 
aminion, are ag Be ? Brovenam and Lyrwpxvunsrt also 
ee So the Spiritual 
w *Watxer!” 
manifestation is genuine? Who 
BEsson; w back Ler to Sheek alisaiptes a tie? 

; tal aye ts wood Dare deerme “Bell 

our spiritu consult our sporti & 
least as likely as any other human ontinis tale a correct 


EF 


Life 


. | any inquiry touching the life beyond the grave. 





GOLDSMID’S DESERTED VILLAGE. 


‘Mr. Wuirs, a Radical, has been returned for Brighton, beating Mz. Moors, a 
Tory, and Mr. GoLpsmip, a Jew.” — Weekly Paper. ” ‘ 


To the above concise narrative Mr, Punch would have had nothing 
to * but that from ae of the election, and from correspondence 
it would appear that Mr. Moore may complain of being racketed 
with Mr. Gotpsmip, as beaten. Mr. Moorz was beatean— ton 

1565 Whites and 1239 Moores, and the Tory went down in fair 
But Mr. Gotpsmap retired ate eee ster 
palling pales only 477 votes. And pb retired, because he ane ves 
he had no chance of because ~ or his 
had endeavoured to bring to bear pitt Wurtz a Jew 
which is rot generally approved od h mechanics. Mn. W. 
stated upon the husti nt ave agent h had called apon the 
Radical’s agent, and thin that something which happened 


elector of Brighton. The threat was carried out, amd the fact that 
Mx. Wurre had been unsuccessful in business at nearly a 
quarter of a pentury heck, and had not cleared away all his debis, was 
: | promulgated by b bills throughout Brighton. The answer a 
righton was to vote for the Tory and the and the Jew had 
to retire with a splendid minority of 477 Bren must be con- 
rs 
at Brighton, who would naturally support their fellow si 
Mr, Punch rg: stake cause of we A Jews for years and and 
finally brought into Parliam He has also the 
honourable aad amiable, if not mee nt rillinct, whom 
Israel has sent tothe House. But he begs to Arima ey vpn a 
to fall into the mistake of inane such Christians as the 
serew, me s be ere of beatear of intimidation, and sometimes get 
convicted b hire juries would'be a bad day for ag 
ew sh PS 5 ee withdraw his countenance from that party—in 
fact the sooner he took, in such an emergency, a noa-return ticket for 
Palestine the better. Mr. Punch —— that the majority of his 
Hebrew friends would ap yo as reat as he and Brighton have 
done of the mean attempt to da * oon but it is just as well 
+ let Jeny know a amd Mr. + bo pint denounce i ina ye 
is not disposed to pardon in a Jew. privileges imp 
an equal standard of what is just and gen’ 





QUOD ERAT DEMONSTRANDUM. 





supernatural origin of the fi sentence, we may suppose it to have 
emanated from an illiterate parson. The pamnage i in question ie 22 SACRED See. 
will remind most of our readers of a very similar piece of spiritual] Tse atrocious working of our still abominable law of imprisonment 
ing ko for debt is exem, by the case of the ten t Broad- 
stairs Boatmen now lying in Maidstone Gaol for the amount of a bill 
Re Seal eee: of seats gourred throu on sasneonel action to recover oieaae tne 
i — ‘ Gutas Scroeones’ rescue from destruction a vessel wrecked on 
, ieeseeme a the, pan pee, exploit was performed at Se ae e imminent 
te) ir lives r lu al 3 
to. Ri tol de riddle iolde ray! What else is there tobe Iscir only property, whtok had oust 2900, they hed the mintertens 
said in either case othing but ate some ne wpirits like most rogues, lose simultaneously with their lawsuit. The attormey to = % to 
wre, and proba read mp , and pe Beastie’, as the | whose employers, they staud indebted, claps them in quod, 
are, ted of “R. & W. amp.” he —_- is enetily Gomme a his clients are pp tnes op ros of penne 
writing | bears in’ m out, | who owe them money every iar can ean’t 
tht a oan cane Ce irits were nee by an | blood out of a post, ae the Broateanian pe nce utterly desti- dent 
= a a recent ne ocation, “Js there any sperri os perenae? | 1emns are, bo Cartan. spe toe other detaining ¢reditors as posts to 
in the same pBoicnig an 5 « Mah says that be put his hand | hores leeches iss 
under the ta table to be grasped by any other r that might dare to take} What object, then, can be gained by the incarceration of these poor 





olbeay — se prepared to drag that other up to the light. The ell 
unsuccessful, purses of 
fr. stone his spiritual contemporary to remember that 





brave fellows? That of wringing, not their pockets, but the 
a public who compassionate their’ and commiserate 
their unworthy treatment. Surely the privilege of applying pressure 
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to this extent is rather too jolly for exacting creditors. So great an 
amount of torsion power is a little too great rightly to remain in the 
hands of a solicitor. Yet, under existing circumstances, it is necessary 
to announce to the benevolent, that their charitable contributions are 
earnestly solicited for the Solicitor who has shut up the Broadstairs 
Boatmen in prison; and that any addition over the sum of that gen- 
tleman’s bill which they may please to subscribe, so as to compensate 
the wrongs of meritorious prisoners, will be thankfully received. 
What the men have done to deserve thus much we know; but we do 
not know why Cartas and his clients should be empowered to enforce 
their upon insolvents by squeezing liquidation out of the 
public heart. The performance of this operation or experiment, either 
upon sympathisers or friends and relations, is the only purpose which 
detention for debt, when it is not penal, can. bly serve, and it is 
one so undesirable that perhaps Parliament will, some Session or other, 
when the House of Commons can contrive to do any business, abolish 
imprisonment for all debtors but rogues. 








PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXIV.—THE REIGNS OF EDWARD THE FIRST 
AND EDWARD THE SECOND. 


E described in our last chapter the 
armour which was worn in the first 
of these two reigns, and that used in 
the second did but very little differ 
from it. To the weapons of offence 
there were added a sort of poleaxe, 
known as a godendac, and a scimi- 
tar, which is said to have been 
“borrowed from the Turks,” but 
which is not recorded as having 
been returned to them.* Perhaps 
the scimitar was u: the semi- 
tars and semi-soldiers who engaged 
at sea; but for these marine man- 
slaughterers the falcastrum, a kind 


of long bill (like a wrer 2), was | that. 
e 


highly recommended by ghtin 
faculty. The falcastrum is deooribed 
as a sort of scythe fixed firmly at 
the end of a long spear; and the 
wielders of it doubtless, like the 
lawyers with their bills, must have 
made themselves unpleasant by 
“ sticking it into” people. 

As these new weapons of offence 
rendered enemies of course more 
offensive than they had been, the 
armour was made stronger and more 
nd a A 
greater quantity of plate was worn 
mixed with the chain; by which we 
do not mean that knights carried 
more forks and spoons about them, 
for the plate in ancient armour was 
made of steel and iron, and bore no 
resemblance to the plate in modern 
plate-baskets. Wrought iron almost 
covered the hauberk and chaussés: greaves of one plate shielded the 
forepart of the leg: and plates known as mameliéres were worn upon 
the breast; while arm, we learn, was armed with vant-braces, 
and brassarts, not named from brass the metal, but from dras the 
arm. As a further alteration, the beer-barrel d helmet assumed, 
we are told, a “sugar-loaf or egglike form:” which seems as if its 
wearers had it in their heads to indicate a preference for sweet 
wort or egg flip. The common men at arms however, still wore 
the ancient skull-cap, which, von called chapeau de fer, must 
not be confounded with the modern fur cap. But we should 
notice that they wore it now without a ays ag, Wit appears to 
have been cut off in the bse of EpwaRp THE Tr. occa- 
sioned this removal the ler is at perfect liberty to guess; for we 
find —_ authentically stated on the point. The best conjecture 
we can make is, that as the nasal stuck out like the handle of a sauce- 
pan, it must have been a tempting thing to clutch at and lay hold of, 
and men were doubtless taken prisoners by ern J 
piece, which was about as ignominious as being taken by the nose. 

_Epwarp tHe First was much more of a soldier than a swell, and 
his successor was much more of a swell than of a soldier; but in neither 


was the weapon used by Satapin to cut the scarf and 
Arabian Knights’ Entertainment to Kive Ricnarp.— 


MILITARY COSTUME, SHOWING ALL THE 
LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. TEMP. 
EDWARD THE SECOND. 


* This scimitar, no doubt, 
on the day of the 
Vide Talisman, 


taken by the nose- | 





of their reigns was there much change in the dresses worn by civil 
persons, if we make a not uncivil exeeption of the ladies. To prove 


FROM AN ILLUMINATION, TEMP. EDWARD THE FIRST. 


how little our first Epwarp cared for finery and fashion, it is enough 
to say his common dress was like that of a commoner. He alwa 
wore blue looks when he ever had to wear his royal robes of purple, 
and we learn that, after the coronation ceremony, he showed his sense 
by never again putting on his crown. Had SmaxsreaRxy then been 
extant, the King might have quoted, in defence of what he did, the 
line which says, 


“* Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown,” 


—although he must have owned there is some sense in the suggestion 
“Ifa king lies uneasy in his crown, 
He ’d better take it off when he lies down.” 


As a reason for his singular simplicity of dress, Epwarp is said to 
have observed, that “Members of the feathered tribe are not made 
fine minded by the fineness of their plumage,” and to have added to 
this strikingly original remark the declaration, that although his 
Christian name was Epwakrp, still he was not such a Neddy as 
to fancy kings were more esteemed in costly clothes than coarse 
ones, 

To readers so intelligent as those must be who study Punch, it is 
needless to relate that, under such a sovereign, finery and foppery 
went rather out of fashion, and dowdy dressers doubtless found chief 
favour at his Court. When the Prince of Wales however was invested 
with the military belt of my: ey wa robes, fine linen and gold- 
embroidered mantles were liberally distributed to his young knight 
companions,” who, we fear, were up to sad es in the Temple | 
Gardens, for we find it stated that “y* flowere o y° nobilitye did playe 
sad havock with y* floweres.” Had Mrz. Broome, the present Temple 
Gardener, been there, he would probably have a brush with these 
young rakes, and perhaps lave used the birch to sweep them from the 
place. 

Fops camt mee ‘mito fayour sa the reign of Epwarp Tue Szconp,t 
and the most finicking and fine of them were probably his favourites. 
Prers Gaveston set the example by out-dressing his peers, and fol- 
lowing his lead, “the esquire endeavoured to outshine the knight, the 
knight the baron, the baron the earl, the earl the king himself, in the 
richness of his apparel.” In fact everybody tried to cut a greater 
shine than everybody else, and how splendidly they flared up may be 
seen by locking at the old illuminations. Swell vied with swell in 
the absurdest manner possible, and as, doubtless, a good many of them 


* When our Privce Epwarp comes from Canada, we may pechebly expe to see 
this ceremony repeated : and the Government may save themselves fro * : 
for a precedent by bearing in their minds the present chapter of our Boo). A= 
the young knight (and day) pews nr ae of the Prince, Mr. Punch may "2! 
them that he likes his linen marked plainly with a P., and that as emt 
now gone out of fashion, he would prefer to have the gold simply put in 
or, as he does not wear a mantle, if it be laid upon his mantel-piece he w 
as well content. 
+ Going with a pack of favourite puppies down to Greenwich, and di) 
hostelry yclept y* Crowne ande Sceptar, appears to have been one of */ 
prince's little weaknesses. Every child of course remembers Drspin’s lines --- 


** Immersed in soft effeminacy’s down, 
The feeble prince his subjects’ ig » 
For minions who polise the Crown, 
And stain the Sceptre which their Vice [chairman °] protec! 
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came to] grief through their extravagance, their rivalry reminds us of 
the swell frog in the fable, who, as 
we remember, fell a sacrifice to 


swelling. . 
But great as was their dandyism, 
say but little of it, for the 

fashions were but very little varied 
in this reign, and the costume of 
like that 


PERSON OF DISTINCTION. PROBABLY A 
BEADLE. CLOSS OF THE THIRTSENTH 
CENTURY. 


cherished beard, with dirty water and no soap. 








EFFECTS OF THE ECLIPSE. 


Ovr position being settled as that of the first scientific journal of 
the day, of course we felt « for our own interest as well as that 
of all our readers, to obtain the fullest, truest, and the most particular 
account of the Eclipse; and we therefore called together our sharpest- 
eyed contributors, and enjoined them to spare no expense in railway- 
tickets and smoked glass, and if they wished to go to Spain we said 
that we would “stand the Spanish,” for the purpose of observing the 
most noteworthy effects. my / or two elapsed without our hearing 
anything from any single one of them, or even any of the married ones ; 
but on inquiring at our bankers’ we discovered that they had given 
proof of their existence by cashing the blank cheques which we had 
given them permission, if needful, to fill up. The amounts might have 
staggered any ordinary capitalist, but the sole emotion they produced 
on our part was that Of pleasure in the thought that the money was 
well spent, inasmuch as it had furthered scientific observation, and 
would enable us no doubt to eclipse all other journals in describing the 
Eclipse. But we regret that we must say our joy was a short-lived 
one; for on returning’ with our pass-book to enter up the items, our 
peace of mind was broken by a seedy-looking person. Approaching 
us with somewhat of a corkserewy gyration, he solemnly deposited a 
packet on our writing-desk, and whispered confidentially in a liquid 
tone of voice, ‘ Allsh’rene olecock ! Sheclipsh-hic-wentoffshsthunnin ! ” 
The delivery of this oracular remark was followed by a scarcely more 
intelligible request for “a borreloshodawawr-hic-if youshhic-gorritandy :” 
and the remedy somewhat remo his impediment of speech, our 
visitor then informed us that he and some scientific _co-labourers had 
been staying down at Greenwich to witness the Eclipse, and that 
the packet he had brought contained their several reports. We must 
own that we find nothing in the notes that have been handed us which 
might not have been written without stirring out of London. How- 
ever, as nothing has come to hand from our own staff, we shall print 
from them the following selections, adding in each instance the names 
of the observers, as a proof of the great confidence we place in their 
reports, These will serve at all events to show the future HerscHE 
that among the queer phenomena attending the Eclipse, there were 

strange effects o of which no mention has been made in 
any other journal, and which were scarcely less worth seeing than 
which our astronomers went all the way to Spain to see:— 


“The effects of the Eclipse were plainly visible in Parliament. Members all 
Seemed in the dark as to what was be done about the Chiva War; and how 
Mr. Guapstone’s Spirit-Tax could be reconciled with the opinions pressed in his 
great speech on bringing in his Budget.”—Smiru. 


“*Mr. Fryrner of the bankrupt firm of FiyrHer and M‘Hooxrr, had pre to 
take advantage of the darkness that was looked for at the time of the to 
get the best of his effects on board a steam-boat for Boulogne. The obscurity, how- 
ever, proving less than had been counted on, an observation could be taken of Mr. 


téte-a-téte with. Lonp Frrz-Wa.rer Crassus, who 

family at Richmond. In their progress to 

secure him as her escort, and had the obscu! 

rhaps the hooking of his fortune might have 

owever, so provoking a continuance of 

could see that she was not the greatest 

occultation did the darkness sufficiently the plainness of the bait.” —Jons. 
place during the Eclipse at the house of the 

The deviation was an 


“ 4 marked magnetic variation took 

reputedly rich Mrs. Bucwre, at Ba: % occasioned 

observation being taken of the will of her late husband, which has just 
Commons. was by this 

iter, not the widow, of Mr. Buonre, was 


of this, several single en who called on Mas. 
Eclipse, showed a mar! deviation from their former 5 


- | attracted them being, it was clear, no longer the hand of the old lady, but the 
, | young one,.”—TitTix. 


“ Mz. Swizater being urged by a scientific friend to 
cipitation of moisture’ the Eclipse, observed 
cipitated y twelve pints and a half of moisture 
periods of his first and last contact with the pewter. 
an observation with a glass, but his ex at 
that the wet was of the kind which by the savans is 








MY UNIFORM. 


(After Cowrzx.) 
BY A DAMP BUT DETERMINED VOLUNTEER. 


Tae corps had been pane newly washed in a shower, 
Which, as usual, had spoiled our parade: 
The plentiful moisture, poured down for an hour, 
ith our uniforms havoc had played. 


belts were all sodd shako so w 
"that permed fo ast ew pre 
mere papier-miché ’twould forget 
For a hat it had duty to do. =? 


I hastily seized it, unfit as it was— 
Poor shako—a shaking to stand! 

And swinging it rudely, too rudely, alas! 
The came off, limp, in my hand! 


“And such,” I exclaimed, “was the Don’s * foolish act 
With his he}met, so neatly combined : 

He exposed it to thwacks, which the joints rudely cracked, 
Not for use but appearance designed. 


“ This elegant cap, had I shaken it less, 
Might have bloomed, ’neath its awhile ; 
And accoutrements wiped with a little address 
May adorn next Review’s rank and file! ” 


* Don Qurxore. 


DONKEY-PASTURES IN RICHMOND PARK. 


Dvrine the last few years Richmond Park has been undergoing a 

radual system of subsoil drainage: sets of tile-pipes progressively 
aid down in sections of the ground, pieee by piece, and each piece, 
consisting of several acres, consequently deformed, spoiled, and, for 
more than twelve months,—till the clods of turf, which are dug up and 
piled in ridges along the courses of the drains, have had time to sub- 
side,—rendered nearly impassable. It is a remarkable fact, that the 
reward of these costly operations, appropriately remunerative of the 
taste which ordained them, should be, in almost every spot whereon 
oy Bs been expended, the development of a plentiful crop of— 

istles ! 














“The Keating of our Own Heart.” 


Mr. Justice Kzarine the other day thought proper, in speaking 
from the Bench about two foolish persons who had attempted suicide, 
to say, “He supposed these people had been read novels.” Mr. 
Justice Puncn would like to know the basis of his d brother’s 
obiter dictum. Do novels inculcate suicide, or novel-reading drive 
people to that absurdity? He might as ‘reasonably have said he sup- 
posed these people had been — atING’s Cough Lozenges, and 
Mr. Punch presents the learned judge with this advertisement of those 
excellent compositions, in compensation for having pointed out that he 
occasionally talks nonsense. 





A New Medium. 
(From the Spiritual Magazine.) 
Tae Greatest Sprit Rapper or THE Day.—Mp. GiapsToxe, 





FLyrger's movements, and the venue of his occultati al night- 
fall from Boulogne to Bow Street.”—Brown. chee 





who has just given our spirits a rap in the form of a heavy duty, _. 
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THE SHAM FIGHT. 


No. 2. ‘‘ I wish this fellow behind me would ‘lock up.” 
No. 1. “* Ah, well, I’m all right, I dropped a Cherry into my rear rank man’s rifle before we came on the ground.” 


7222 





CAL ¥ vasa 
A os/ ZY 
YZ y GIL 
, UY, 








YE CANTERBURY PILGRIMS OF 1860. 


To Canterbury’s festival from Southwerk’s Tabard poured, 
No widow of three husbands, no miller, friar, or lord, 
No Knight of Alexandria, no clerk of Oxenforde. 


Still hundreds of staunch pilgrims are jourmaring towards the shrine, 
Not on jennet, mule, or walle, but along the Kentish line ; 
And their talk is not of martyrs, but of fleece, and flitch, and chine. 


From deep green valleys on the Wharfe, from Devon’s quiet lanes, 
From the breezy wolds of Brocklesby, and Wiltshire’s chalky plains,— 
Men of eagle-eye and delicate touch, and calm far-seeing brains. 


Ye Come TOWNELEY 1s there—who taught the Warlaby Knight to 
yield, 

In the days of his Windsér and Bridesmaid might,—with CutsHaw 
to bear his shield : 

His arms two butterflies quartered, with gules on an azure field. 


| In vain ’gainst his Royal Butterfly four Princes in conclave met, 
| Fortune has smiled on the roan once more; and his buxom bride 


| Has baffled the spells of the fair Queen Mad, and beat Lavy Picor’s pet. 
Hard by her “the Nestor of Shorthorns” sits (on a tub or a truss) at 
And countlens disciples around, him flock, to hear how he likes the 
Ne’er lived a rarer judge of a beast on the banks of the stately Tees. 

Grunpy from Rochdale has come with his Faith, determined no 


fight to shirk ; 
Wood Rose is there to boast for herself of descent from the famed 
Grand Turk ; 











Ay! a Caprarx Gunter wot of the thorns in a rose which 
urk, . 


But first and second -the Captain stood, with his beautiful Duchess: | 

twins, { 
Liverpool judges indorsed the white, but orthodox roan now wins ; 
And Bedfords ire was a capital third with Claret from Clifton bins. 


See ‘near them the mottle-faced beef machines, from Hereford | 
pastures sent, : 
Shorthorns may boast of their pedigree ,—“ these gentlemen pay the | 





But where, ob! where are the champion beasts of slow, self-satisfied 
ent! | 


Here too are the plums of “the juicy red line,” from TuRNER and | 


QUARTLEY’s store; Pon | 
Lancashire rules supreme with its white, and Suffolk with its black | 


boar ; 
And —_ from Cretingham Rookery go, as in olden time, to the | 
ore. 


As pure in descent as a Bootx or a Barzs, stood Sanpay’s Leicester | 


array ; { 
Shropshire is proud of its Patentee ; and eighteen strong to the fray | 
Marched Jonas Wezs with his Southdown tups, and Richmond can’t | 
bid \him Nay. | 


And the lesson these Royal pilgrims teach, is “ Put some life in your | 


shire, 
As batsmen and hoppers, 
Marsh should aspire ; : : 
Just hew up for faggots your turn-wrest ploughs, and brighten your | 
“ Kentish fire.’ 


you’ve scored right well,—but Romney | 
' 








Conundrum for Constituents. 


War is the House of Commons like the House of Correction? | 
Because the labour performed there is hard and mostly unproductive. 
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; Harepresser. *‘ South Middlesex or Keveens, Sir? (Customer looks bewildered.)- 

| Why, Sir, many Corpses, Sir,’as a rekignised style of air, Sir, accordiw to the Reg—— | 
| (Customer storms.) Not a Wolunteer, Sir ?—Jus so, Sir.—Thought not, Sir ; leastways | 
I was a wonderin’ to myself dreetly I see you, Sir, what Corpse you could a belonged | 
to, Sir!” 





THE POPE’S IRISH RAGAMUFFINS. 


(Zo Georce Bowyer, Esq., M.P.) 
Cuivatrovs Sir, 
As the Pore’s Knight-errant, I wonder you have not come forward to} 
| break a lance with those unworthy Irishmen—those bad Catholies—who, having | 
apostatised from the Papal Brigade and sneaked home, go about complaining of the | 
| usage which they experienced in the service of his Holiness. It seems that I} 
| must do the Holy Father’s business for you. 
| he Irish volunteers in the service of our Lord the Pore were naturally supposed, | 
| by his Holiness and Lamonriciére, to be devout Catholics. As such they were | 
treated with the greatest possible attention. They were afforded every facility for 
| fasting. The means of doing penance were freely afforded them. What better fare 
| could a Saint wish for than an insufficiency of black bread and sour wine, whet 
| better couch could he desire than the floor of a stable? Circumstanced as the 
| recruits were, they no doubt swarmed with vermin and reeked with filth, and, if 
| they had expired in that blessed state, would have died in the odour of sanctity. 
| They complain that some of their number were shot for breach of discipline. 
| If so, had they not the friars of San Giovanni Decollato to confess them; and did 
| they not therefore go to Paradise? They even murmur because some of them 
| were flogged. ‘Their grievance was a privilege. How many holy men are con- 
| tioually whipping one another; how many are obliged to whip themselves, not 
‘ having anybody whom they can trust to perform that pious office for them! The | 
| ungrateful grumblers ought to have kissed the cat-of-uine-tails which “ whipped 
| the offending Apam out of them.” Excuse me for quoting a heretical poet. 
| _ What could these pilgrims expect at. Macerata but being thoroughly macerated ? 
| Had they understood their own faith—if there was avy in them—they would 
| have known that mortification necessarily awaited them in an army of confessors 
and martyrs, and whilst. they would of course have been mortified by the indignities, 
| privations, and punishments, to which they were subjected, they would by no 
| Means have been disappointed, but on the contrary, perfectly well satisfied, with 
the chastisement which they had to endure. 
Hoping that the foregoing apology for the sacred commissariat and the holy 
discipline of the Pontifical army may encourage many true Catholic devotees to 





enlist in its ranks, I have the honour to remain, chivalrous 
Sir, your Kuighthood’s humble Servant, Substitute, and 


Esquire, 
PUNCH. 


P.S. It does not appear that the Holy See provided its . 
Irish crusaders with hair-shirts. But what then? It did 
the next best thing in not finding them any shirts at all. 
And for suitable stuff to wear next the skin, they might 
a ms found stinging-nettles enough, instead of linen in every 

edge. 








THE MASSACRE OF THE INNOCENTS. 


FYTTE FIRST—FEBRUARY. 


Ir was a score of blithesome Bills— 
Merrily came they in— 

And fair without, looked the gamesome rout, 
And neat as a new-made pin; 

Each would-be law, without a flaw, 
Or erasure-line within, 





°T was a sight to behold these Bills so bold, 
So blithe and débonnaire, 

As each took his place on the paper, 
Where room was still to spare, 

With the Member that was in charge of him, 
So proud of his nursling fair. 


Sim Betuet Lz Brann, in either hand, 
Led innocents many a one ; 

The first he was strong, aud lusty and long— 
With Bankruptey writ thereon : 

And a train of Law Bills followed him, 
Whose godfather was “ Plain Joun.” 


And proud was the mien of Giapstong, I ween, 
As bis masterful way he bore, 

With Bills enow most fathers to cow, 
A gambolling before : 

Wines, Spirits, and Paper, and Savings Banks, 
And Hansarp he knows what more ! 


Tho’ cool of blood, and fishy of mood, 
Even Lewis was stirred with pride, 
As with conscious face he took his place, 

With two old Bills at his side— 
One yclept City Corporation Reform— 
One Highways—often-tried. 


And Sm Cartes pe Woop, bewildered he stood, 
Aud you scarce his head might see, 

For the crowd of Bills the space that. fills 
Where Srr Cuarues his head should be— 

All Indian Bills, with porcupine quills, 
A-bristling angrily. 


More blithe M.P.s I trow than these, 
St. Stephens did ne’er espy : 

Never blither Bills, ignored the ills 
That no Bill may defy ! 

Woe, woe, to see their Februrarie, 
And to think of their July! 


Ky TTE SECOND—JULY. 
The spring is past, the year flies fast, 


The Session draggeth sore : 

Till the summer that is no summer 
Hen now is well nigh o’er, 

And each bored M.P. doth sigh to be free, 
And will brook to be bored no more, 


Then it’s up and spake Lorp PALMERSTON, 
And a cruel smile smiled he,—- 

** Now bring your Bills, your little Bills, 
My Ministéres, to me; 

That I may choose what Bills, and whose, 
Are fittest y-slain to be.” 


Then up and spake the Bankruptcy Bill, 
That at Berueww’s knee did stand— 

“Now, father dear, ye’ll save me here, 
For all this Lord’s command ;” 

But with rueful look, he the innocent took, 
And stabbed with his own right hand ! 
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Night after night—’twas a sorry sight— 
ch sire, this will, 
With hasty knife a-taking the life! 
his own unhappy Bill— . 
And their Lord, the while, with his cruel smile, 
Still crying, “ kill—kill—kill! ” 


Night after night—’twas a sorry sight) 
‘o see those bodies piled 
All under the table of the house, 
So innocent, and mild ! 
And Pamerston, with wicked will, 
Upon the murderers smiled ! 


Till, one by one, the work was done: 
And of all that gamesome rout, 

Brought in, with glee, in Februarié, 
But three or four came out : : 

And with brand of Cain, for his children slain, 
Each Ministére went about ! 








r| 








(MR.) PUNCH A QUAKER. 


| QwvaKERIsm was said, nay shown, to he dying out, But a new phase 
| Of the drab faith has just been manifested, and we should not wonder 


| if there were a Revival. A person, proclaiming himself a Quaker, 


| Street (in pious conversation they call it Grace-steeple-house Sireet), 


| 


| 


PROCEEDINGS (?) IN BANKRUPTCY. 
Before Mr. Commissioner Puncu. 


TszRe seems to be afloat a pretty general opinion, that our Basing- 
hall Street Courts are not so perfect as they might be, aad that, even 
had they been compelled to sit till Christmas, the Goverament should 
not have let this wasted Session go Without passing .n some shape | 
the “little Bill” they introduced for Bankruptey Refo m. To prove | 
how utterly erroneous are these absurd impressions, Mr. Punch 
te report a day’s proceedings in his presence—if he may apply the 
term “proceedings” where there seems but litsle progress. Tnstead 
of copying, however, the curt style of the reporters, Mfr. Punch will 
give his notes a somewhat more dramatic form: feeling justified in 
doing so by a remark he overheard made by a lawyer in his presence, 
that the Court work which he witnessed was as guod as any play :-— 


Scenz—/ Court in Basinghall Street, which would be seen more clearly 
were the windows ever washed ‘Time—Eleven o'clock, am., and 
though if is so early, the Court is crammed with people doing the work 
of other Courts, which are already fur too full to hold them. The 
Commissioner, as usual, has not 4 ¢ arrived ; but the bssiness of the 
day commenced at ten o'clock as usual, by the User chailenging the 
Rucistrar to take a pinch of snuff. Since then nothing of importance 
worth recording has transpired; and the time has been in 
the usual stage business The Messengers ore reading the day's paper | 
in their pews, and having very nearly got the inner sheet by heart, are | 
now in sheer despair poring over the advertisements. Small boys sit 
behind, munching suckers. cracking cherry-stones, and copying pro- 
ceedings. Hwvery one is talking as loud'y as he can, and apparently 
without getting any one to.listen to him ‘There was a meeting “ RE 
Biopss ” appointed for 10 30, and no one has appeared. But Soli- 
citors and Counsel (with rather aged wigs) are unziously awaiting to 
heur judgment pronounced in the matter of “ The Wash your-dirty- 
clothes-at-home Insurance Company,” which through the absence o 
the Treasurer (with ali the fands in hind) was some years since made 
bankrupt. Suddenly enters, with a bang, Great Gun Solicitor “ne 
Buses,” followed by Small Ditto—at a respectfal distance :— 


G. Solicitor. Where’s our Commissioner ? 
Small ditto. Not come yet, I presume. 

G. Solicitor, Do you oppose ? 

Small ditto. have instrue— 

Great Gun (interrupting). Ju-t. come over here. 

[Small ditto goes over there, and is talked over there. Lullin the Court, 
which does not last long, but laste loag enough to rouse some of 
the Seven (or more) Sleepers. 

Registrar (waking up and wishing to de thought ngaged in business). 
Srupsins, give me the file ne Sroken, [Very loud to Messenger. 
Stubbins, Yes, Sir 
[Clatters out of his pew, and makes a very great deai o 
that is given him 
Great Gun Solicitor (to Registrar). Is the CommissionER not come 
yet ? 
Registrar ( feebly). No, not yet. 
Great Gun (boldly). Then, will you please to send for him. 
Registrar (still more feebly). Yes—1—that. is—hem! I really don’t 
much think youll have to wait. long, Mr. BanGer. 

(Exit timidly in search of the Commissioner. Business as before, 
Parties in Re SniGGer y arrive in haste and anxiously inquire 
Sor the ComMissioner and witnesses in xe “ The Milk and Mealy 
Potato Bread Purveying Company” cor-e and are examined in a 
corner by their Counsel. Court very noisy. 

Dirty-wigged Counsel. You swear that, du you, Sir? 
Dirtier-wigged Counsel. Why, of course, you know he swears it. 


es, 


“e small job 


enters the meeting-house of his and the Friends, near Gracechurch | [sn’¢ he on oath ? 


| and proceeds loudly to animadvert, in the most personal manner, upon | He/er RecistRaR ix triumph, followed by Commissioner. Noise in 


divers members of the Society there present. One he explained to be 
a Wolf, another an Owl, and the third a Deceiver, adding other illus- 

| trations of character. And his justification was, he said, that it was a 
Quaker doctrine, that you should always speak your mind. It occurs 
to Furenp Puncu, that Frrenp Baicurt is the founder of this new 
sect of Quakers. Their practice is very much in his style. Does he 
want a good-looking convert who delights to speak his mind? If so, 
verily let him apply at No. 85, near the pvt ethan carnally called 
Bride’s or Bridget’s. 





A Disinterested Opponent. 


Mr. Horsman has lately taken to make long speeches calculated 
only to embarrass the Government and impede public business. The 
Honourable Gentleman may feel justly aggrieved at having been ex- 


cluded from the Cabinet; but then he must admit that his observations 


are very much out of place. 





' 


| 


Court increases. 


Registrar (entreatingly). Silence, pray. Silence! [Woise increases, 

Usher (bellowing). di-lence in the Co-o-ort ! 

[Court still more noisy Commissiover calmly takes his seat, 
unlocks his desk and yawns. All the Counsel and Solicitors 
simultaneously endeavour to attract his attention His Honour 
bears in mind the dictum, that an upright British Judge should 
never show a bias, and accordingly bestows his notice upon none 
of them. 

Great Gun (popping up, and going off as usual with a bang). I have to | 
apply to your Honour fur a certificate in the matter of Jon JosiAd | 
Buopss. In the first place I must draw the attention of your 
Honour—— 

[Fires away for some five minutes, the ComMISSTONER remaining per- | 
fectly unconscious, and being occupied apparently with a catcu- | 
lation of the cost of whitewashing the ceiling. Noise in Court | 
Increases, 
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Dirty.wigged Counsel (examining invisible Witness). Now, you swear 
that on the ‘Thirty-first. of February last—— 
Dirtier-wigged Counsel. No, no, how can heswearthat. You mustn’t 
at false statements into people’s mouths in this way. (Aatsing voice.) 
really must. object, your Honour—— 
Commissioner (who has completed his white-wash calculations). What’s 
the matter, Mr. Kacey ? : 
ir. (ina breath). PleaseyourHonourit’sthematterofthe Milkand 
Mealy PotatoBread PurveyingCompanyandifyour Honour willallowme— 
Great Gun (sternly). Mr. Bacey, I will thank you not to interrupt. 
His Honour is at present very deeply engaged. in—— . 
Reeistrar gets up and pis with CommisstonEeR. Total eclipse 
of the latter for five minutes. Upon again becoming visible, his 
Honour is discovered to be deeply engaged in the perusal of his 
sandwich. box. : 
Commissioner (with his mouth fuil). 1 shall now—mum, mum—give 
judgment in the—mum, mum—matter of Joun Jonzs, Crinoline—mum 
—maker and cow-keeper. This bankrupt commenced busine-s in Sep- 
tember ’Fifty-six—mum, mum—with a capital of three pounds thirteen 
shillings and eleven pence, and it appears from the—mum—evidence— 
Great Gun (interrupting, blandly, but with firmness). If your Honour 
will remember, your Honour promised yesterday, your Honour would 
ive judgment in the matter of the Wash-your-dirty-cloihes-at-home 
ttn Company, and, as I have to leave, perhaps your Honour 
would—— [Reeistrak gets up and eclipses the CuMMISSIONER 


Eater Orrictau Assignee. Everybody rushes at him, and covers him 
with papers. O. A. takes no notice, but takes snuff with the Rxcis- 
TRAR. UsuEr bellows “ Silence!” and the Court as usual becomes 
noisier than ever. 

Dirty-wigged Counsel. I think, Mr. Syonter, you said you were a 
pig-sticker —— ; ; 
wae (angrily). No, Sir, I didn’t, Sir. I said I were a pork- 

tcher. 

Dirty-wigged Counsel (confused and searching papers). Ah—yes—of 
course—yes—I meant to say a pork-butcher. Now, Sir, the i? of 
— -meat, I think I heard you say, is generally higher in the dog- 

ays than—— 

‘ [Noise in Court increases, and Counsel's voice is drowned, RxeGis- 
TRAR sits down, and Commissioner, becoming visible, is about 
to proceed with the business of the day, when Enters Messenger 
at back, and hands note to CommissionER, who reads it, locks 
his desk, and quietly goes out. 

Short-winded Usher (swearing witness). Now then—take your glove 
hoff—right ’and Af you please (gasp) the hevidence you give (gasp) 
truth th’ ole truth (guwrgle) hand nothin’ but ’ruth (gurgle) so’elp you 
(gurgle, gurgle) kiss the book now (grunt). 

4 oe Se Solicitor, You say then, that these accounts have all been 

uly audited, 

Timid Witness. Y-Y-Yes, your Honour. §-S-ir, I mean. 

Great Gun. And you say you’ve since discovered a deficiency of 
ninepence ? 

Timid Witness. Y-Y-Yes, your Honour—th-th-that is n-n-no, Sir. I 
said that the deficiency was n-n-ninety th-ousand p-p-pounds and 
n-D-ninepence. 

Great Gun (hanging fire), Eh?—um—ah—O yes—ah—ahem! Of 

| course—ah—Now—— 

Registrar (loudly). Well, what’s this? 

Smali Solicitor (meek/y). Wieeins’s Audit at two. 

Registrar. Ali right. Goon then. Any one here “rz Sriceins?” 
(No answer). Any one here “xe Scrocerns?” (No answer). 

{ReeistRar goes out; but Business is still vigorously carried on 
before the Usuxr. 

Great Gun (suddenly becoming conscious of the fact), Srunsins, 
where ’s the Commission Ek ? 

Usher (feebly). 1 think he’s gone for the day, Sir. 

[Business nevertheless is still vigorously proceeded with, until the 
usvat hour comes for the closing of the Court, when Mr. Punch, 
with the remaining dramatis persone, escapes into the street 
amid the usuat Grand Chorus of Messengers and Witnesses, Law 
Clerks and Retainers, who ali sing out to each other, “ Now 
let’s have a drop of Beer /” 

N.B. The same performance will be repeated daily until further notice. 

Fivat Lex Regina !) [No Money returned ! 


A-waiting for his Prey. 
“ Dean Mr. Puncn, | : 

__ “Hostizitizs with France would be a sorrow which may the 
| Destinies avert. But if there can be avy consolation under such cir- 
| CQmstances, it may be detected in the fact, that as all the Savoyard 
n-men are now French subjects, of course, on the declaration of 
; War, he would be a Duty as well as a Pleasure to make short work with 


“3 "i 
| 4 Quiet Street, 8.97.” “en 
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EXAMPLE OF ITALIAN HEROINES. 


oop Ladies of England, 
when you saw the follow- | 
ing paragraph in the 
orning Post, could you | 
—or when you read it now, 
can you—believe your | 
eyes ? 

“Tue Lapies oF ACI AND 
Gamwai pi —The ladies of Aci 
in Sicily have addressed aletter 
tw GeneraL GariBaLpI, an- 
neunciug that from a wish to 
follow the noble example of 
patrictism given by te women 
of Upper and Central Italy, they 
intend to collecs together and 

+ forward to him a sum of 6 000 
“< fr., which they had intended 
\\) for the purchase of their sum- 

mer dresses. The donors ex- 
press a wish that the sum in 
— may be employed in 
the purchase of muskets.” 

Is not this indeed a tre- 
mendous sacrifice of dra- 
pery? Faney yourselves 
going without your sum- 
mer dresses, and wearing 
winter clothes, or these of 
a year ago, instead! ‘The | 
idea is too shocking to 

. think of, isn’t it? The 
actual surrender of finery would kill you, would it not? There is 
no consideration external to your own houses, and scarcely any 
cause whatever, which would induce you to practise such self- 
denial. No; you would die for a beloved object, you would immolate | 
life and health on the altar of domestic attachment; but not Criuoline _ 
—no—no—no—not Crinoline! You cannot spare an inch of muslin, or 
you might assist in the emancipation of Italy at aj sacrifice much less | 
tremendous than that of the enthusiastic Italian women. You might | 
reduce your dresses to reasonable dimensions; and the money you 
would thereby save would suffice to buy as many muskets for Gani- | 
BALDI as he can possibly require. 








THE BENEFACTOR OF BONNIE DUNDEE. 


Tue Scot, says the Southron, fares scanty and cheap, 
Has varra sma’ siller, but that sma’ will keep; 

I winna deny that, the rule is nae lee : 

But there’s just ane exception in bonnie Dundee. 


There’s ae merchant prince ia that canny Scotch town, 
The noo that has pit fifteen thousand pund down, 

A = an’ a playgrun’ the people to gie: 

What a braw benefactor till bonnie Dundee! 


To gie fifteen thousand pund sterling awa’ 

The wealth o’ that merchant prince canna be sma’; 
A’m thinkin’ ’tis somewhat abune a bawbee : 

Ye’ll perceive there ’s a Crassus in bonnie Dundee. 


A wad that a kent this philanthropist’s name, 

To blaw it abroad through the bagpipe o’ Fame ; 
But. baith rie and bounteous ae Scotchman ye see ; 
There’s mair in, aiblins, mair out o’ bonnie Dundee. 


ST. GEORGE’S GOOD RIDDANCE. 


Tue subjoined gratifying announcement has appeared in a daily 
paper :— 

“Sr. GEorGE’s IN THE East.—Yesterday morning the Rey. Bryan Kino left his | 
parish for a twelvemonth’s tour on the Continent.’ | 

It is highly probable that the reverend gentleman will go over to 
Rome; where he will be enabled to practise any postures, and wear 
any petticoats of the kind that he admires, and also to sing his prayers 
through his nose in the key of A flat, or the bray of adonkey. In the 
Eternal City he may intone Pax Vobiscum without causing a row. | 
When he is at Rome it will be very proper for him to doas the Romans 
do, and once there it is to be hoped that there he will stay. We cun- 
gratulate St. George on the flight of his dragon, 














Tue Inveterate Poxitician.—The CHancettor or THE Excue- 
Quer gives the House of Commons the cane reason to complain as 
that which Paterfamilias affords the wife of nis bosom at the breakfast- 
table. It is impossible to get bim away from his Paper. 
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DECIDEDLY. 


Small Swell, “Most *BsuRD ROW THEY ’RE KICKING UP ABOUT EQuESTRIANS IN Kensincton GarpEns! WHY THEY OUGHT TO 
BE BEUCED GLAD OF ANYTHING THAT ADDS TO THE BEAUTY OF THE PLACE—my ‘PINION! ” 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Juty 23. Monday. The Lords were informed that the Metropolis 
uires extensive Poultry and other Provision Markets, and the 
Smithfield Bill was presented to them as the means for supplying the 
want. Jr. Punch has said his say upon civic greed, and has elicited 
the explanation that only 550. square yards of Smithfield are to be con- 
verted into poultry-yards, and about five times as much is to be let 
alone, for the present. He does not expect the City to make Ducks 
and Drakes of its money ; but to convert into a Poultry-shop any of the 
limited space which might have been arecreation ground for the people, 
isa _ reject, and worthy of Cox (Finsbury). However, the site is 
near St. 
plunder will catch the Chicken-pox from some out-dvor patient. If he 
could mark his contempt for the City by making any worse jokes on the 
subject, he would do so. The Bill was read a Second time. A Bill 
for relieving the Press from certain liabilities was opposed by Lonp 
CueLmsroxp, as calculated to hinder the punishment of libellers, and 
was rejected. 

Lorp PatMeERsTon announced to the House that we really must 
Fortify. He meant no disrespect to Anybody anywhere, and Nobody 
had any “call” to be offended; but it would not do for England to 
owe her safety to Anybody’s forbearance, and she must be as strong as 
Anybody else. Therefore it was proposed to lay out about Nine 
Millions of money in the way recommended by the Fortification Com- 
mission. There is to be no attempt to defend London, PatmMerston 
considering that Mr. Punch's residence in the E. C. (or Early Closing) 
District is sufficient guarantee for the impregnability of the City, 
which, moreover, Pam said would have to be saved by a Battle—and 
one Batile he thought would be sufficient for the purpose. But we 
are to make our military and naval storehouses so safe that, happen 
what may, we shall always have ample means of warfare at our com- 
mand, ‘Ihe dockyards and arsenals generally are to be fortified. 
About Two Millions of money are wanted at once. PALMERSTON made 


a spirited speech, which offended Mr. Brigut, who declared that, | 


artholomew’s Hospital, and he hopes all concerned in the | 


| 
| afterwards gave notice of a resolution against fortifying ourselves any 
|more. Mr. 

stone walls, and means to oppose Pam. 


The Monster Hexpert then wade an interesting speech on the | 
The places that are to be fortified are | 


details of the proposed works. 
Portsmouth, Plymouth, and Pembroke; and inasmuch as the Thames 
does not smell this year, and is therefore useless as an offensive force, 
about, £180,000 is to be spent thereon. On the Medway, and at 
Chatham, there are to be works. Dover is to be made strong, as is 





Linpsay, a ship-builder, also, of course, sees no sense in | 


Portland, and there is to be a good deal done at Cork. ° That is the | 


Government proposal for defending the kingdom against Anybody, and 
it was arranged that it should be considered that day week. 

On the Civil Service Estimates, our Wiscount came out. He wants 
| the grounds of Hampton Court used for the training of Riflemen and 
}as Shooting-Grounds for them.. A/r. Punch thinks that visitors 
| might like to be beard upon that subject, and that it should be a 
| matter of inquiry how far 1t would be agreeable to a couple of lovers 

spooneyfying beside the fat gold-fishes, to have. their sentimental con- 
versation interrupted by a howl from Enwin to the effect that a conical 
ball had just gone through the am sangwitches in his coat-tail pocket, or 
| @ squeal from AyGeLina Setting forth that a similar stray missile bad 
knocked the steel of her Crinoline hind part before. The Wiscount 
made several other suggestions, which were also treated with the most 


| 
‘’here was an idea for building a new house for the 


vo contempt. 


ig Cur which was the only ridiculous thing at the funeral of the Duke | 


|or WeLuineton. This the Pxince or WALEs is of course not going to 
| per does not seem to know what to do with it. Considerable sarcasm 
| was launched at the Car, avd Mr. Cowper finally withdrew the vote, 
hy on earth, if it is to be preserved at. all, is it not put into the Hallo 
| Chelsea Hospital, where the old Land-Crabs might pick up an occasic 
| the Duke, just as the old Sea-Crabs do at Greenwich about Nxz140N 


Tuesday. The Lords got through a good deal of busiress, and 


come what might, the money should not be granted off-hand, and who £11E»BUKOUGH made a little speech which deserves to be renembered. 








| have choking up the court-yard of his house in Pall Mall, and Mr. Cow- | 
iteously declaring, however, that he must have some place to put it ip. | 


| sixpence by showing it, and lying about their own achievements vader | 
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Whether its grave is materially increased by the fact that the 
father was a 

“The | 
Jali iets oh ony tang. (Laughter. 


speaker’s 
lord, is a matter for anybody who cares about it :-— 
Bart or ELLeNsonoven he always felt a difficulty in understand 
: the ome en bob ard or a oda csc eapocial 
~ Commons had a fight on the on eons a i amin 
which went — Committee, though not until t vernmen 
been defeated on ion, whether the Board, like Pompey in the 
a or years or three, the latter alternative 
Lorp Joun Russet had the pleasure of announcing to the House 
that the Kive or tHe Two Sicrizs by his own act, the King of 
One Sicily only, he a been obliged to order that the island be 
winctmron§ by his troops. It is stated that this announcement is pre- 
mature: It is also said that the Kine or Sarprinia sent to GaARIBALDI 
to beg he would not think of — mainland; but GaRiBatol, 
curiously, ing to be out of way, of course the King’s 
message could not reach him. 3 sg 
Mr. O’Baren wanted the Government to make it a condition on 
board the mail-packets they subsidised, that there shall be none of that 
system of insulting colo i gentlemen of which we have 
lately heard Mr. Late replied, that all the colourable 
interest of Government in these ships’ concerns is the safe conveyance 
of what is down im Black and White in the letters. A long debate 
on the present absurd system of Promotion and Retirement in the 
Navy followed, Srx Jonw Paxtneton demanding an inquiry into the 
subject, which demand was ally resisted by the Ministers. 
Wednesday. Simm G. C. Lewis drew a whole row of the teeth of the 
Ecclesiastical Commission Bill, by withdrawing all the clauses on 
which serious fight was and the measure being thus rendered 
almost the House discussed it, in Commitice, with much 


affubility. 


Thursday. Tn the Felony Bill it was enacted by the Lords that counsel 
for the prisoner shall have the right of reply only when the Judge 
thinks it necessary. Mr. Punch is rather incliued to agree with Loxp 
ELiensoroves, that this is rather unfair upon the Judge, who will 
very likely permit many a harangue rather than be charged 
with shutting up the advocate’s mouth. As regards the interests of 
justice, there oa not seem to be any harm in the arrangement, or 
that a criminal wiil be much more likely to get off because his man has 
the last word. Mr. Justice Puncu would feel it his duty to be par- 
ticularly clear in his summing up after such an address, and would 
certainly not be, as the Judge in old time, was called, Counsel for the 
prisoner. 

The Bi with (or rather without) the Drawn Teeth went through 
Committee, Cuancettor of THE X. informed Mx. Bricut 
that the one and peng. a just inflicted on Spirits was to be 
permanent spirit-rapping. RD JOHN Russe. stated, that the Kine 
oF Napugs had 
GaRIBALDI's accepting an armistice, and that the Government of 
Kugland had informed the Kine or Napues that they would see him 
in Acheron first, and then wouldn’t, whereat the House cheered. 
Mr. Late stated, that the Post Office Report was under consideration. 
Mr. Punch’s private Spirits have informed him of on: thing in it which, 
when disclosed, he Bn pape: to make a precious row about. Lorp 
PaLMeRsTon th ter a good deal of grumblizg and growling from 
the Opposition and others, took away another large piece of the little 
time now left to independent Members. The Gas Tyrants Correction 
Bill was passed, on the motion of-Sin Jonn SuEiuzy, who deserves 
the title of the Gas Garrpatpr. _ 

After a sentimental little motion of Mr. Hennessy had been squashed 
by 73 to 15, the important Bill about the Indian Army came on again, 
and after some debating, a motion for adjourumentiwas made, to which 
Logp PaLMersTon assented, saying,— 

“It is the duty of Her Masesty’s Ministers to sit here and listen to any length of 

that Honourable lemen may choose to make, and to ang length of 
extracts that they may tender us. (A laugh and cheers.) Of course, when an 
Hi le Bec Me is at a loss for other aygumeuts, it is very natural that he 
should make out his speech by . (Hear, andalawh.) Heer Masesty's 
Government attach great importance to this Bill. Our patience is inexhaustible, 
me are quite prepared to sit here until Christmas in order to peas it. (Hear, 


This did not exactly tend to sweeten the tempers of some of the 

opponents of the Bill, which Cotonet Syxes declared would greatly 
rile the 4980 British officers in the local service, besides ruining the 
a el my oa — acrimonivusly aero og at oa 
and again : rned till the ay, so that it might delightfully 
interfere with the Fortifications discussion. 
. A Bill for interfering with Theatres and Public-Houses had been 
introduced, but in co ence of the publication of a letter on the 
subject from the Christy who would be affected by its action, 
it was withdrawn, and the poetical person who writes the gibberish 
chanted by these parties received orders to prepare a song of 
jubilee. sent an early copy to Mr. , who is much 


begged the Government of Englaud to insist on! 


The first of the fifty-three 


“Take away dat Bill, Nigger, 
Take deep dot Bill, Nigger 
ea ‘ 
Him shan’t be law. 
Take away dat Bili, Nigger, ° 


Yap, yap, i, 
at Biil, Nigger, 
hap 


with it, and considers it quite up to the mark of the Christy poetry. 
yom d 9 Ba o_ ’ 


Take away | 
Dat’s a good chap. 
Take away, &c., &c., &., &c.” 


Friday. The British Coroner savours a good deal of the British 
Beadle. He is usually either a spouting Doctor or a At a 
and he gets his place ty ea and all 
vulgar machinery of a parochial straggle. in his business 
is to hold as many inquests as he possibly can, because he is paid out 
of fees on se cases. It is therefore to his interest that as many 
persons should make away with themselves or be made a with as 
possible. A Bill for making him a little less obnoxious to the —_ 
was this evening read a Second time. The Coronets avowed consi 
oes the gee body. People 

e Session and Scason are now telling upon ev i 
get weary, cross, and careless; and even Mr. Punch himself is conscious 
of occasionally emitting an epigram whose excellent wit is not quite 
polished up to his habitually preternatural effulgence. sometimes 
ives gold—the purest, doubtless, but only gold—instead of diamonds. 
he fact is, that it is time to leave town, and bathe the soul in shady 
woods. Any person who is up to his ordinary mark during the last part 
of the Season is a Snob, and not Elegaat and Neniehd After. Any journal 
that is as well written in September as in May is written b 
These remarks are not made in any Aristocratic spirit of Swell-dom— 
Mr. Punch conceived them while eating a cold sa and leaning at 
the door of a country public-house—but to squaies or the House of 
Commons, which is just now dawdling, twaddling, and every now and 
then having a violent scold. Patmersfon to-night rebuked the Oppo- 
| sition for hindering and talking, aod advised Members to avail them- 
, selves of every opportunity of holding their tongues, whereat Diskagut 
| blazed up, and said that all the loss of time and measures arose 
| from the Government-Coalition having, merely for factious 
| and to keep their places, wasted the Session on an Illusory Treaty cal 
a Moonshine Reform Bill. Even big Bentinck, of Norfolk, has grown 
| nervous, and thinks all the foreigners in Loudon are going to rise and 
| pull _ p the telegraph-posts and tear up the railways. We must all get 
out of town. 











THE PAPAL BRIGADIER’S RETURN, 
Tue Trish Boy is come back from Rome, 

n a seedy.suit you'll find him: 
He brings large holes in his breeches home, 

And his coat slit up behind him. 

| ** Land of bosh!” cried the downy card, 
“Though Priests may howl, be aisy: 
Some lads have cut the Papal g 1ard— 
| Some greenhorns, duped, not crazy.” 


The Boy was done, but the Papal chain 
Could not keep his shrewd soul under; 
} The swag he expected, he dida’t gain; 
So he found he’d made a blunder. 
And said, “ No Pope shall humbug me; 
My soul abhors base knavery. 
I’ll never fight, gratis, against the Free, 


199 


For Popery and for Slavery! 








| WE OUGHT TO BE CAREFUL. 


} 
i 


In Forses Wrxsiow’s new book, amoug some very singular accounts 
of the beneficial results of accidents to persons of feeble intellect, is a 
statement that a supposed Idiot, having received a violent blow on the 
head, became a practising Barrister. Mr. Punch, ever since reading 
this anecdote, has been puzzling over the Law List to try to find out 
who the party is. He has his suspicions on the subject, but it is 
premature to disclose them. Meantime he has resolved to be very 
careful for the future how he indulges his own favourite practice of 
giving idiots a rap on the head, lest he should be unwarily creating 
ea heaalabers than at preseut afflict creation, 





OUR SANGUINE FRIEND, 


Tue Honourable Member for Birmingham opposes the loan for the 
fortitication of our duckyards. He evi takes too Baieut a view 
of the armaments of our neighbours. 

















* 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXV.—LOVELY WOMAN IN THE REIGNS OF 
EDWARD THE FIRST AND SECOND. 


T is painful to reflect that 
in spite of all the boasted 

allantry of man, ladies’ 
p omosis have at all times 
more or less been jeered at, 
or been sneered at by the 
gate: perhaps hecause 
the latter think that, as they 
have to pay for it, they may 
as_well from their wives’ 
finery get all the fun they 
can. The time of the First 
Epwarp certainly formed 
no exception to this rule, 
and its long dresses and 
large gorgets were pretty 
nearly as much ridiculed as 
the wide dresses and small 
bonnets have been in our 
own day. For the credit of 
our countrymen, it should 
however be observed, that 
the French writers were 
certainly the cruelest of the 
\ critics: the famous Roman 
de la Rose being specially 
distinguished by the sharp- 
ness of its satire, which, 
unlike the shafts of ridicule 
_ from Mr. Punch’s armoury, 
was sometimes shot beyond the boundaries of decency and truth. As 
it took a whole half-century to write this single poem,* there was 
plenty of time of course to correct it for the press, and we cannot 
excuse its authors for neglecting to have done so. Had their birth- 
time been postponed until this more polished period, they would have 
known that coarse expressions admit of no defence, inasmuch as want 
of decency, it is allowed, is want of sense. 

The Roman was written in France and treated of French fashions : 
but of course these soon became adopted in this country, for we 
always take our fashions, like our farces, from the French. This im- 
portation was moreover much assisted at this period by a royal double 
marriage in the year 1298; when Epwarp THE First espoused the 
sister of Pamir tHe Fouts of France, whose daughter was united 
to Nzp’s son, the Prince of Wales. This Puiip was distinguished 
by the nickname of “Le Be,” and as no doubt he “wery much 
applauded ” his two sons-in-law for coming in to take a couple of women 
off his hands, there seems to be some cause to suppose he supplied each 
with aring. How many clergymen assisted at this royal double marriage, 
we have not patience to search through the registers to learn: but we 
think were such a ceremony gone through in our day, we should 
expect at least a score of parsons to take part in it. Now that Mr. 
Smura can’t get spliced to Miss Jones without the help of some half- 
dozen reverend assistants, we may assume that for a brace of royal 
happy couples, the hymeneal halter would hardly be thought binding, 
ad the knot were tied by twenty-parson power. 

Leaving our lady readers to debate this knotty point, we proceed 
now to describe the custume of their ancestresses, who lived during 
the reigns of the First and Second Epwarp, in the sixty years, less 
five (we loye to be particular), between the year 1272 and 1327. 
Their dress, we find, consisted of the robe or gown (which now was 
also called a kirtle) made with long tight sleeves and fastened high 
up in the neck, much as it was worn during the reign of HENRY THE 
Seconp, and, with but trifling variation, had indeed been ever since. 
A train was, however, now added to the garment, and this train appears 
to have fired the mines of satire of the cynical, and caused several 
explosions of wrath at its great length. One male wretch says: “ Y° 
maydens doe moche resemble magypyes, seeing both of y™ have tayles 
which doe draggle in y* dirte;” and another monster hints that pos- 
sibly long trains were worn to hide large feet, asneer which is indulged 
in by a third insulting creature, a fiend in poet’s form, who tells us :— 





LADY OF RANK AND HER ATTENDANT. 
TEMP, EDWARD THE FIRST. 


“ ¥ knofwe a mapvene fapre to see: 
Cake care! take care! 
Wer robe is long—as hie feete may be: 
BWewa-are! Welwa-are! 
AU pe who wolde hic suitors be, 
Cruste not to more than pe can see!” 


* Witxram pe Lorris, who began it, died in the year 1260, and Joun DE MEUN 
completed it cired 1304. 





The sleeveless cyclas or supertunic was still worn over the robe, and, 
we are told, was made so long that ladies were obliged to hold it up 
with one hand to prevent their treading on it. The mantle too was 





worn pendent down behind as it had been before: being fastened on | 
the shoulders by silken cords and tassels, and bordered with a rich ; 
embroidery of gold. The ladies, we learn, used it “‘ on state occasions | 
only;” but whether formal morning-calls or stiff and stately tea-fights 


were included in this phrase, we have now no means of knowing. 


Among the habits of the leaders of the fashion at this period, we must 
not omit to notice their bad habit of tight-lacing ; which sad and silly | 


ractice, we have shown, was in existence in the reign of Wi1L1aM | 


uFus, but since that time had very wisely been discarded. In “ye Laye 
of Syr Launfal,” written about the year 1300, we find the Lapy 
Trramore described as— 
** Clad in purple pall, 
With gentyll body and middle small ;” 
and the same poem thus speaks of acoupleof “fayre damosels” whom 
Syr Lauxfal meets “by accident” (?) in the middle of a forest (!)— 





TEMP. EDWARD THE SECOND. (FROM A BEAUTIFUL 


CUSTUME OF THE ARISTOCRACY. 
“ yB LAYE OF SYR LAUNFAL.” 


ILLUMINATION IN 


“ Their kirtles were of Inde sendel,* 
Y-laced small, jolyf, and well, 
There mote none gayer go: 
Their manties were of green velvet, 
Y-bordered with gold right well y-sette, 
Y-peliured with gris aud froe : 
Their heads were dight well withal, 
Everich had on a jolyf coronal, 
With sixty jems and mo.” 


What these two young ladies were up to in the forest in such gor- 
geous erray, is a point on which the scandal-monger if he likes may 
speculate. Our impression is, that they had been invited to a pic-nic, 
and fearing lest that dear Syr Launfal might absent himself, they 
enticed him into promising to meet them in the forest, where he might 
indulge in an innocent flirtation, under the plea of walking with them 
to protect them from the frogs. 


A very ugly species of wimple called a gorget came somewhat into 


fashion in the first of these two reigns, and was worn occasionally also | 


in the second. Joun pe Meun describes it as a piece of linen 
wrapped some two or three times round the neck, and then, being 


fastened with a dreadfu! lot of pins, raised on either side the face as | 


high up as the ears. 


“ Pardieu!” he exclaims, “I have often thought | 


in my heart, when I have seen a lady so closely tied up, that her neck- | 


cloth was either nailed unto her chin, or that she had the pins hooked | 


into her flesh.” In further chaff he calls the gorget “la towelle,” a | 
name which seems to hint that ladies had been known to use it for a | 


towel, first taking the precaution to take out all the pins. He also 
makes a not very delicate remark in stating that tae horn-like pro- 
jections of the gorget were stuck out, at a little distance from the face, 


so that,— 
“‘ Entre la temple et les cornes pourroit passer un rat, 
Ou la greigueur moustelée qui soit jusques Arras.” 


* “ Inde‘ sendel” may mean either Indian silk, or light blue silk ; for ‘‘ Inde” 





was often used to designate that colour. 
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We omitted to record that in the reign of Henry tae Turep the 
mode of wearing the hair was changed, and that instead of being 
plaited in long tails as it was.in the twelfth ceutury, it was simply 
turned ~ tse ap and confined in a gold net. This fashion continued 
in the following two reigns, and indeed remained in vogue throughout 
the fourteenth century. By some writers we find the net or fret is 
called a “caal,” but since our dictionary defines this as the “network 
| of a wig,” po aca’ forbids us from applying such a term to the 

head-dress of a lady. Girls doubtless used these nets to assist them in 
the work of fishing for a husband, and seeing that the fashion has been 
ro revived, we may presume it has been found productive of net 


profit. , ‘ 
Viewed in the light of the old illuminations, the ladies of this period 
were either sadly s faced, or painfully susceptible to toothache and 
sore throat, A kerchief and a veil were often worn besides the gorget, 
fair s and faces really were so swathed and swaddled up that 
there were scarcely three square inches of their surface left salutable. 
Whence this anti-kiss-me-quick sort of mania could have sprung from, 
the learnedest of writers (we mean, of course, ourselves) are unable to 
determine ; but the fashion appears certainly of oriental origin, and for 
some cause the Crusaders may have possibly imported it. A husband 
must be a great Turk, or else clearly a great muff, to muffle his wife’s 
cheeks up so that scarce an inch is kissable; and had the Cruelty- 
Prevention Society been extant, it might fitly have prohibited so 
barbarous a practice. To the sensitive in mind it is »fllicting to reflect 
what dreadful deprivations the ladies must have suff-red from it; for 
one would as soon have thought of taking a mummy uuder the mistletoe, 
as a girl choked in the head-gear of the fourteenth century. 

















SICK OF THE SEASON, AND SICK OF THE SESSION. 
A BUCOLIC FROM THE BACK BENCHES. 


| Wuo will take me out of London? Who will set me by the sea? 
| Who = plant my foot on heather, where the grouse rise strong and 
ree? 





I am knit unto my party, I must sit at their command, 
While Disraexi can fiad dodges, and Big Ben has words on hand. 


I must sit, and barred from all that to my being pleasure yields, 
Thus unto the blinding Bude-lights sadly babble of green fields. 








| Who will rid me of the dinners—Heav’n be thanked, more rare they 
grow— 
| Their épergnes and flowers and flambeaux—vapid gossip, fuss and 
| show ? 
| vo save me from these stuffy, sweltering, stupid routs and 
rums, 
| Where the belles look limp and languid, as the wished-for August 





comes ? 
| 


| Who will free me from this tread-mill, with its weary, weary, grind, 
Club and Commons, ride and crush-room, wasting body, wearing 





A BURLESQUE AL FRESCO. 


Aw Auctioneer in the North, who publishes his name as Mr. Donxiux 








(but compositors are mortal men,’ and there may be some slight typo- | 
graphical error in the ane. if 
sell, whereof he thus sweetly discourseth in the Manchester Examiner :— 


of the respected name), has an estate to 


‘‘The auctioneer feels relieved from a prolixity of details while introducing this 

























| 

mind ? 

| Who will find me air for breathing, innocent of London smoke ? 

Take a af mask from the features? Take the staleness from the 
joke 

| Who the Morning Post will banish from my daily tea and toast ? 

| Who will give me better music than the Opera can boast ? 


| 'Trrrews is a fine soprano, and Ross Csrix1c pipeth well ; 
And Aupont’s a great creature—in her song and shape as well. 


_ But I’m sick of foreign squallers—sick of Tweedles, dee, and dum, 

, Sick to wishing all brass silent, and all cat-gut stricken dumb. 

And with more than common sickness, I am sick of Commons’ prate, 
| Of the Morning sittings early, and the Evening sittings late. . 

| Sick of venaiing ok the 
| Sick of passing all the 

, Sick, oh sick of Mr. Horsman’s “ taking up” and setting down ; 
Sick of voting supplemental millions, under Mr. GLapstone’s frown. 


Sick of being whip 
With the knowle 
grouse.” 








Bills, which some interest offend ; 
Bills, which there’s no time to amend. 







ed y be all hours, to divide, or make a house, 
t the Session won’t respect the “sacred 






Wherefore was I born to greatness, wherefore did I seek a seat ? 
I, whose tantes were stock and shooting, growing roots and fattening 
meat f 


Hide, oh hide me, mother Nature, in thy glad and glorious green : 
Take me back into the country, while a corn-field ’s to be seen. 


Let me breathe the purple fallows— watch the waving of the grain, 
Feel my Shorthorn’s ribs and shoulders underneath my hand again ! 


But I wander in my fancies—there ’s that vile division bell, 
To all hopes of calm and country tinkling an enforced farewell. 











































fascinating property to pub.ic attention ; yet se completely is he beset by objects of 
the most lively interest. no less to those in search «f the materialism of a judicious | 
investment of capital, than to minds soaring above the philosophy of the ledger, | 
} 
tl 


' 
that for a moment the solid, the sub tial, itive, the real elements of 


ie - 
wealth may be lost sight of in the contemplation of a scenery so associated with the | 
past, and where memorials through the mist of ages offer a chapter upon the 
of Chipchase Castle, grand in attitude, witiiin tue bo~om of ancestral woods, and | 
with a fortress grey in the heraldry of the herons of Northumberland, opening its | 
rude porteullis into halls groined and marbled in the spleadour of later times, this | 
majestic structure stands the wonder and admiration of North Tyne, with parks so | 
fat in pasturage undulating to the margin of the most pellucid of rivers. Shepherds 
upon its banks pipe their pastorals, while, te the Arcadian flute, Ceres waves her 
sickle over harvests that are in combination with untola mineral wealth, s' 
into active form, and proclaimiug in the midst of a primitive ple the imm 
glories of the genius of Gzorcr STEPHENSON.—Me. Rosson show the estate.” 


The words of Mercury would be harsh after the songs of Apollo—or 
Ceres aforesaid, and Mr. Punch permits himself no comment. But he 
must congratulate Mr. Donx-in on having secured the services of 
Mr. Rosson to show the property—we presume when the Olympic 
season is over. Nothing could be more proper. Mx. Ropson’s own 
health will be promoted on the banks of the “most pellucid of rivers,” 
while, in reading aloud the above particulars, with which Ma. D. will 
supply him for the instruction of visitors, the great comedian will feel 
thoroughly at home, inasmuch as he will imagine himself reciting one 
of bis own burlesques. He may even introduce, appropriately to the 
Castle, the song of Ben Bazter, with the burden— 

“« With a Chip-chase, cherry-cho, fol de rol de ride, 0.” 


Mr. Rosson’s kind consent to show the estate does him great credit, 
and Mr. Punch trusts that Ma. R. will derive as much amusement 
from his novel occupation as Mr. P. has doue from the abovedelightfal 
announcement. ‘The single part of it which he does not quite appre- 
ciate is the reference to the Heraldry of the herons, and he can 
explain it only by supposing that in the advertisement there is some- 
thing herroneous. 

















InscrrPTION FOR THE Reverend Mr. Kinc’s Statuz, WHEN HE 
GETS ONE.—Lrit (yrannus, Kegum ultimus, 
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Now, what a good-for-nothing spiteful Girl that Jemma must have been 


, when her kind Mistress (who could not put up with her goings-on any 


longer) gave her a Month's Warning, to serve her so with the Palmer's Candle, pretending the Spring slipped accidentally. 














ACCIDENTS AND. OFFENCES. 


At Lewes Assizes, the other day, a poor young man was indicted for 
the manslaughter of his mother. He had—having received a medical 
education—been in the habit of administering to her hydrocyanic acid 
for the relief of sickness, She died, after having taken what. was con- 
jectured to be an overdose, poured out by the merest accident. For 
having been supposed to have had the misfortune to kill his mother— 


But even if Mr. Merrymay, in Merryman’s motley, had stood in 


laugh too. Sorrow and indignation would possess any honest heart at 
the sight of a son standing bis trial for felony, because he met with a 
mischance in practising the Fifth Commandment. No doubt there 
are those who would insist on enforcing responsibility in all cases of 
accidental homicide, with a view to public safety, and. an especial.eye 





whom he fondly loved—in the earnest endeavour to prolong her life, | 
this good son was by some justice, justices, or coroner’s jury, no} 
matter which—sent to take bis trial as a felon! There was not the | 
slightest proof that he had given an excessive dose; and he was of | 
course acquitted. But even if he had made a fatal blunder, it would | 
have been not only unintentional, but most pitiably the reverse of 
intentional. Who but a fool would presume culpable negligence in 
such a case? Who with a particle of benevolence, with a grain of 
sense, would have sent such a case for trial? Aggravate the unspeak- 
able misery of that dutiful unfortunate son by placing him in a felon’s 
dock! What dense stupidity, and what monstrous cruelty ! 
Melancholy as this case was, the evidence for the prosecution can 
hardly well be conceived to have afforded occasion for merriment. A 
ticular point in it, however, seems to have wonderfully diverted the 
earers, who may have known the reason why. ‘he fun, however, in 
the following question put to a surgeon about the strength of prussic 
acid, will be generally considered inscrutable :— 
“The Lorp Cuter Justice. What do you say is the difference between a ‘ minim’ 
anda “drop?’ (A laugh.)” 
Where’s the wit? Again—we quote the Post :-— 
**Serseant Bariantine, to the witness. If you were told to givé a patient so 
many minims, should yu give him so many ‘ drops?’ (4 laugh.)” 
“Witness, Certainly not. (Renewed laughter. )” 
What joke is there in the question as to the difference between a 
minim anda drop? A minim is a drop of uniform size measured by a 
aduated glass, a drop is a variable quantity dropped out of a botile. 
‘here is no quibble or equivocation in the words, and nothing loath- 


to their own. ‘“‘ Prevent mistakes irrespectively of right or wrong. 
Never mind abstract justice—mercy, consideration, cgmpassion be 
blanked! Punish:a blunder: as you would a crime, “freat an unfor- 
tunate man as a guilty one for the protection of the community in 
general, and particularly of myself.” ‘This is the language of these 
gentlemen; and it is the language of immoral selfishness. Trust 
nobody who talks it, unless in trusting him you can rely on his pride, 
vanity, covetousness, or other low motives. Such language is also the 
langpage of folly. It is calculated to deprive its utterer of medical 
attendance in any case of danger. Surgeons are not likely to risk a 
bold remedy, or venture a hazardous cperation with the fear, in case of 
unforeseen misadventure, of an indictment for manslaughter before 
their eyes. 





IO BACCHE! 


Tue Emperor or THE Frencn has been fixing the price of cigars 
in France. This is to vary from five centimes to eo from a half- 
penoy to fivepence. It may be held, therefore, that for fivepence a 
French gentleman may procure the very best cigar he need smoke. 
Then why, in the name of all that is Detestable, can’t Mr. Punch get 
first-class weeds at the same price? Why has he to pay Ninepence, if 
he wants the real thing that does him good? Of course there are 
Penny Pickwicks and trash of that kind, but he’smokes for enjoyment, 
health, and soothing. Mr. Bricut is a smoker, and ought to have 
provided for this in the Treaty. Mr. Punch cannot trust himself to speak 
freely on so outrageous a state of things. Why are there no good cheap 
cigars in London? he asks once more: and Echo answers that there is 





some in the ideas, What did the gentle dulness of Lewes see to 
laugh at ? 


a “want of system” somewhere, though not of a system of imposition. 











the witness-box, grinning from ear to ear, the piteousness of the case | 
might have hindered his grimaces from setting on barren spectators to | 
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Musketry Instructor (at the conclusion of the Drill) ‘‘ Hullo /—but I say, Mr. PouyBLank, pray what has become of your Ramrod?” 
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[Polyblank tries to look as if he had not fired it off ! 








PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Juty 30. Monday. Lorp Ctypez, introduced by Lorp Puncn, 
took the oaths and his seat in the House of Lords, so that the saviour 
of India, though far inferior in rank to Carpicay, or Lucan, or 
Normansy, or WESTMINSTER, is now as good aman as most of the 
bishops, as J6nzs Lorn, or as Vernon Smita. But Lorp Puncu 
begs to say that he has no notion of leaving things where they are, and 
that he recommends those who have the means o aes the Fountain 
of Honour in play, to send a very handsome shower-bath of honour in 


his own indignation in the direction of the negligent parties. Fancy a 
Lucan having precedence over a Cotin CAMPBELL! 

_ Lorp Joun Russe11 has sent out, Lorp Durreriy as our Commis- 
sioner for settling the affairs of Syria. This nobleman is a very good 
yachtsman, and a man who is good at yachting is generally good at 
most other things. He is not— 


** A slave, 
Whose very soul would sicken at the wave,” 


but usually a manly, wide-awake, intelligent, self-reliant fellow. One 
of this class of Englishmen saved Tyre the other day, by putting his 
vessel and his guns in such a position that the savage Druses were 
afraid to attack. We make no doubt that Durrerny will manage very 
well. After this appointment had been announced, there was a row 
originating with Mr. Horsman, who has got the combative element 
strong upon him, and who insisted on speaking, and blew up the 
Speaker himself for trying to put him down. Mr. Punch is far from 
Te; g HorsMAn with any red-tapey dislike, and on the con- 
trary, holds that it is very desirable that upon occasion Members 
should speak out their minds, and not let any bureaucratic swagger 
and self-conceit be too strong for them. But there is reason in roastin 

of eggs, and also in roasting of Ministers, and Mr. Horsman should 
be temperate. At present the Wild Horsman is about as terrible an 
apparition to an English Minister as the Wild Huntsman to a German 
peasant ; but the chief end and object of a British Senator is not the 





scaring one of the QuEEN’s servants into a fit. 


the direction of Lorp Ciypz, or Lorp Puncu may turn the stream of | 





Talking about the Fortifications, the Monster missed the opportunity 
of making a good and vulgar joke. Sim Cuarites Naprer objected to 
the proposed defences at a certain place called Browndown, and the 
Monster Hersert replied, admitting the difficulty of getting there. 
If he had chosen to be at once low and irrelevant, he might have said, 
that the interruptions to the vote for the Fortifications money made 
the real difficulty in getting a Brown down ; but we are very glad that 
he was not so coarse and objectionable. The Indian Army Fusion Bill 
Debate was resumed, and new objections were raised to the scheme, 
and a division took place, which Mr. Punch records, in order to show 
how many Members thought it worth while to stay and discuss the 
gravest business now before Parliament. Siz J. Fercusson’s motion, 
in opposition to a plan which Lorp Patmerston declared to be so 
important that he would sit till Christmas to carry it, was rejected by 
88 to 50. Had there been a personal squabble, or some trumpery 
matter into which personality could be imported, the division would 
have been a couple of hundred on each side. The struggle on the Bill 
was protracted; but Patmerston saying that as long as health and 
strength permitted, he would resist a factious opposition, the House | 
went into Committee, and the Bill passed through it- Sim CHARLES 
Woop promised that all pledges given to ry of the Indian soldiers, 
or in connection with the local army, should be faithfully redeemed. 


Tuesday. Lory LyttTLETon opposed the New Zealand Bill ; but the 
Government think it rather important that the Land question should 
be set at rest, as a system of conveyancing which is illustrated by the 
occasional killing the tenant for life, and eating the cross remainders 
over, is rather in arrear of the age. So the Bill was ed. 

Lorp Jonn RusseLt was asked, whether the Emperor oF THE 
Frencu had not sent an uncommonly affectionate letter to this 
country, as stated by the Morning Post. Lorp Joun said that such | 
was the fact, but that, as the letter was strictly private, he could not 
produce it. The following day, of course, the letter was in all the 
newspapers. Mr, Punch avows himself greatly touched by his ~~ 
Brother’s missive, especially by the piquant bit: “ Zh bien, Lorp 
Patmerston knows me; and when I say a thing, he will believe it.” | 
Mr. Punch is rejoiced that the Emperor means nothing but peace, 
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liberty, conquest is France, and cordial co-operation with England ; | 
and in order that England may be worthy of such affection, she—just 
as a loving wife educates herself up to be baty Os her husband—will 
fortify herself with every increase of strength that may tend to place 
her on an equality with her adorer. Then, to pursue the conjugal 
metaphor, they will converse délightfully, because they will thoroughly 
understand one another. 

Cotonst Frencu had been reading the Rejected Addresses, and had 
been evidently inspired by the imitation of Tom Moors :— 


“For dear is the Emerald Isle of the Ocean, 
.__ Whose daughters are fair as the foam of the wave, 
sons, unaccustomed to rebel commotion, 
Though joyous, are sober—though peaceful, are brave. 


The Shamrock their Olive, sworn foe to a quarrel, 
Protects from the thunder and lightning of rows,. ° 
Their sprig of shillelah is nothing but laurel, 
That flourishes rapidly over their brows.” 


With these convictions aieses spon him, the gallant Colonel de- 
manded that the Irish should be allowed to form Volunteer Corps. 
Mn. Carpwett, for Government, said that we did not distrust Irish 
loyalty, but really ——-. Up sprang Mr. Macuiee, and testified to 
the extreme advantage of arming I _by stating that if the 
French invaders came, they would not be received by the Irish as foes. 
Lorp PaLwerston is not the man to let such a speech go unimprov 
aud om division, 86 to 30 voted against CoLowgs CH, or rather, 
the French Colonel. Mr. Ewart made an rey ys get Members to | 
confine their discussioy of the Principle of a to certain stages 

thereof, instead of mixing up big and little matters im the present 

feminine fashion. But beyond a grumbling admission that things were 

badly nothing came of Ewart’s t occurs, 

also, to Wr. Punch, that an arbitrary rule might be diffieult of observ. 
ance. The extinct Reform Bill had no principle for le to speak | 
on, and therefore, on Mz. Ewant’s plan, must have been destroyed in| 
solemn silence. House treated i to a Count Out, materially | 
promoted by some oratory from Mr. Hennessy. 














RESTORATIVE IN SLUMBER. | 


moncG the most wonderful of 
the inventions of the present | 
day are the patent magnetic 
brushes and combs, in which | 
an advertising philosopher, | 
to quote -his own words, has | 
most beautifully developed | 
the mysterious power of the | 
magnet. This power, as de- 
veloped by that philosopher | 
in his brushes, is indeed truly | 
mysterious. It is exerted by | 
a magnet enclosed within the | 
back of the brush; and ate | 
as a remedy for grey hair, | 
and also for weak or falling | 
hair, and besides, for neural. 
gia, nervous headache, rheu- | 
matism, stiff joints, &c. The | 
magnet is supposed to ope- | 
rate, in omang greyness, by | 
its attraction for iron. Per- 
fect hair contains iron. Grey | 
hair does not contain iron. | 
The t attracts the iron | 
which the grey hair does not 
contain. According to this | 
“ : E peony therefore, the magnet | 
raises the oxide of iron out of the blood, draws it up into the 
interior of each hair. How easily this is to be effected any fool may 
| convince himself by taking the blackest hair and the strongest magnet | 
he can get, and trying how much of the hair the magnet will lift. Or | 
|"he may chop the hair in minute pieces, and see if they will not stick | 
| to the magnet like iron filings. Of course neuralgia, nervous headache, | 
rheumatism, stiff joints, and the numerous diseases comprehended | 
under the head of, &c., are caused by an excess of iron, which the | 
magnet eliminates from the blood. 


As oxide of iron is rust, it might naturally he feared that the use of | 








| magnetic brushes would turn the hair rusty; but experience has | 
proved that there is no ground for this apprehension. 


_ The success which has been obtained by the magnetic brush has | 
induced Punch to devise a much more eligible invention for the same | 


purpose. This is a magnetic nightcap, which consists of soft cotton, 








Wednesday. There was a fight over the Metropolis Local Manage- 


ed, | derided. The Monster had every confidence in the Emperor's inten- 


| wire. The immense superiority of this elegant contrivance is obvious 


ment Bill. Mr. Brapy, Member for Leitrim, and Licentiate of the 
Apotheearies Society, led the attack; but what this Hibernian Aiscu- 
lapius has to do with the London parishes, it is not very clear. How- 
ever, the Licemtiate had only 13 votes, what he would call “a dirthy 
thirteener.” Various clauses moved by private Members were rejected, 
and the dynasty of the Board of Works was confirmed in all its irre- 
sponsible tyramay. The despots, however, had better beware—there is 
yet existing the window in Whitehall which let in a new light upon 
the duties of sovereigns. 

Thursday. The Lords merely shoved on business at a capitalspeed, 
. beeame sportsmen who had but nime days between them and St. 

rouse. 

In the Commons, Sra Gzornez Bowrsgr (copy the address, in order 
to remember that our friend the Cardinal’s Cross-Bearer and the Pors’s 
apologist is now a tried to get up a story against GaRrsaLpt, 
and Lorp Joun’s tone, as he replied that he had no information on the 
subject, was more supercilious usual, and we can hardly blame his 
manifestation of —— Bowyer must be put into a curricle with 
Noxmansy, and then, if Mr. Punch holds the whip, he flatters himself 
that he will “make the raw material fly.” 

The debate on the Fortifications followed. Mn. Lixpsay, the ship- 
builder, opposed them, and was perfectly happified by the Emprror’s 
letter. Henny Berxetey thought we ought to defend ourselves with 
our own good right arms, a bit of idiotcy that was very proper ly 





tions, but “‘circumstamees were sometimes stronger than men.” Mr. 
Brew? "merch Mx. Lipsar, and described those who had advocated 
the fortifications as a Set of Lunatics, for which Mr. HorsMay, casti- 
gator-general to the House of Commons, laid into Mr. Bricur pretty 
heartily. There was a long debate, and after Lornp Patmerston had 
declared that the best way to maintain peace was to be in a position to 
defend ourselves against insult, a division was taken, and there were 
for Fortifying 268, against it 39. 

Friday. For reasons of his own, which anybody may ascertain by 
sending @ directed and stamped envelope and a £10 note, Mr. Punch 
knocks the report of this day’s doings into the middle of next week. 











enclosing a delicate mesh, or net-work of very fine magnetic steel 


from the consideration that the hair of the person who sleeps in the | 
magnetic nightcap is exposed all night to the action of the magnetic 

uid, a fluid much more efficacious than any other capillary: fluid | 
for beautifying the hair, which it affects by a peculiar capillary | 
attraction. } 

During the day, the magnetic nightcap is folded up and enclosed in | 
a neat iron casket, or it may be kept in an old saucepan or teaketile. 
The object of these precautions is to prevent its magnetism from | 
escaping, which happens whensoever a magnet is not in action. The 
iron armature of the magnetic brush answers the same purpose; but 
unscientific ladies often forget to remove it when they use the brush, 
of which, in that case, it monopolises the virtue; whereas no such 
mistake can possibly be made with the magnetic nightcap. 

Neuralgia, rheumatism, stiff joints, oan Os. are much more effec- 
tually cured by the magnetic nightcap than they can possibly be by | 
instruments which, subjecting the head for a few minutes only to the 
influence of magnetism, can extract but little iron from it at a time. 
Worn on the night after the most copious indulgence at ‘the festive | 
board, the magnetic nightcap will be found a never failing prophylactic 
against a headache the next morning. It is therefore invaluable to the 
gourmand and votary of Bacchus. 

The magnetic nighteap may be had beautifully embroidered and | 

orned with a splendid tassel. All those gentlemen and ladies whom 
the cap will fit are recommended to wear it. 





Archery and Rifle Practice. 


Tut Rifle in the hands of Englishmen will soon be a weapon sup- 
plying the place of the ancient long-bow. It will be necessary to make 
a corresponding change in a popular idiom—to calJ, for example, our 
wonderful spirit-storytellers, long rifle-shots, 





GIVE IT ’EM. 


Puncu reads paragraphs stating that the savage Druses “claim 
affinity with the Scotch.” This is all bosh. But he is decidedly of 
opinion, that the sooner the Druses are scotch’d the better. 





DARING FEATS OF HORSMANSHIP. 


Tue Honourable Member for Stroud has acquired considerable 
celebrity by putting his spoke in the wheel of the Government. 
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SOLDIERING AND SHOPPING, 


Your attention, if you please, ladies, to the following short paragraph 
which we take for your perusal from a morning contemporary, whose 
columns being devoted more to politics and commerce may not be so 


well familiar to you as are those of Punch :— 
“ A considerable number of the principal tradesmen of the West End have met 
establishmen 


and agreed to close their ts early on Saturday afternoon, so as to give 
the young persons in their the benefit of a fair evening’s holiday. This is 
@ gracious and considerate res and one that the public, which has helped on 


the Early Closing Movement by its warm approval, will not fail to sanction and 
It is proposed to close the shops on Saturdays at four im the winter and 

at five in the summer months. These hours are not too early, ifthe young people 
are to get out for a breath of air in the fields, or for a couple of hours’ Volunteer 
A great deal might be said in favour of two o’clock all the year round ; but 
is an in ion in the retail trade of London, and it is wise not to 





be easily accomplished, and here, as so often bappems with seeming diticulties, a 
n'y @ que le premier pas qui coite.”’, 


Gallantry forbids, ladies, that we should think that any one of you 
can be otherwise than sensible; and we hold therefore it cannot be 
owe your wishes” that they who would, if need be, fight in your 
= ence or — qualified to do * 2 Now counter-jumping may 

labour. is manly exercise ; although in some 
the muscles may be stren not by i no one can regard it as fit 
practice for a soldier. Unless therefore young shopmen have oppor- 
tunities of drill, it is impossible that they can be relied upon as Rifle- 
men. Volunteers may be, but they cannot be effectives; and if 
the army were recruited from their ranks, our forces might be called 
more fittingly our weaknesses. With their eyesight and dimmed 
by long contnement Seem Same a distances” cam be hy 
no means easy work to then; and as 
overwork, they cannot witout practice be trained to act as sharp- 


It rests with you then, ladies, to assist the Volunteer, and the 
Closing movements by desisting from per shoppi after two 0” 
on Saturdays, and after five, as far as feasible, on other evenings of the 
week. Let every mother of a family who has a wish to see her family 
defended from invasion, not only rigidly abstain from shopping late 
herself, but take care to teach » Ta daughters, as they grow, to do as 
she does. “ Shop Early” should be one of the first texts in a girl’s copy- 
book, and no pains should be spared in impregnating her mind with it. 
Every “bargain” which is bought after two o’clock on Saturdays 
deprives a Rifleman, or would-be one, of practice at his drill, and 
diminishes thereby the defences of the country. 

On the score too of humanity, late shopping should be stopped, and 


the Cruelty Prevention Society should see to it. To imprison fine 


ir faculties must be by | ~ 


it does not know to be true. Grtzs Scrocerns’s Journal, however, 
may, to be sure, believe whatsoever it imagines. It may believe that 
Mr. Punch believes in the spiritual manifestations which he gainsays. 
It may believe that it believes in them itself when it really aiceiies 
to ecg - ay is he pe by bane i ich i i 
stumbles, It may be weak withou ious ; wilfally or 
foolishly, it belies Mr. Punch. Certainly Spiri — 

for the innocence of imbecility. They do not seem to know what 
scientific demonstration is. If they knew, they would a their 
miracles to be believed by any but the most ignorant of 

bigh and low, until performed before —- observers, and sub- 
jected, in the presence of those judges, to test of crucial experi- 
ment, When next Mr. Punch’s contributors happen to be all assem- 


bled together, will any spirit, or “ it,” at the request of an 
medium, or off its own hook, come pay our 4 
all our noses ? 


incredulity by 


young men upon fine summer afternoons cannot be regarded as other- | § ! Se: 


wise than torture to them, and no one but a Bomba in Crinoline would 

perpetrate it. The fair sex will deserve to be considered the unfair 

sex, if they-do not let our shopmen have the liberty they ought to 

have. Indeed the woman who would lay her hands upon a shopman, 

and forcibly detain him from erty pow J to his drill, must in very truth 

be — as a Creature, whom it were gross flattery to call a Selfish 
retch, 








THE SPIRITUAL “ HUME”-BUG. 


Gites Scrocerns’s Journal, or the Spiritual Magazine, keeps 
harping on the assertion, that Mr. Pusch has been assured by several 
gentlemen with whom he is concerned or connected, of their belief in 
the reality of some alleged spiritual manifestations, witnessed by them 
in the presence of certain mediums This assertion is altogether 
untrue. On the contrary, the gentlemen impertinently named by our 
indelicate and credulous, if not fallacious, contemporary unite in 
assuring Mr. Punch of their conviction, that the phenomena exhibited 
to them as a were all humbug. Mr. Punch is sorry to inform 
the Spiritual Magazine, that one of the mediums whose s¢ances his 
friends have attended has been described to Mr. Punch, by a compe- 
tent judge of deportment, as “alow American.” Of two mediums of 
the other sex, the old y who asks for “sperrits,” and her con- 
federate the young female, an excellent physiognomist who tested their 
pretensions, speaks with the utmost contempt and scorn. This gen- 

eman reports, that their performances are transparent fudge, and that 
they themselves are a couple of rank impostors. The Spiritual Maga- 
zine directly accuses Mr. of impugning what he knows to be the 
truth. Mr. Punch must reply, “You’re another!” Regarding him- 
self and his friends, the Spiritual Magazine, at any rate, asserts what 











FORWARD CHITS. 


“ AmonG the Bills to come before the House of Lords the other day, 
I notice an Infants’ Marriage Act Amendment Bill. Well, I’m sure, 
what next! What can the poor little things want to marry for, except 
wedding-cake, which would be far too rich for them, and make them 
ill? They had much better be emis to their tops and bottoms. The 
women of Andover and the neighbourhood, I am happy to see, have 
petitioned against any alteration in the law of marriage, Very much 
to their credit. Of course the alteration they object to is that which 
is to allow infants to marry. People ought to be as them- 
selves for putting such things into children’s heads. Talk of old 
women, indeed! Parliament would never dream of letting infants 
marry one another, if all the Members were of the age and sex of 

* Your humble Servant, 
“Mantua Grunpy.” 








A Rap at, the Rappers. 


We hear that several of the Spirit-rappers have written to Mr. 
Guapstong, complaining of the damage he is doing to their trade by 
his recent imposition of a higher tax on spirits. tax is now so 
heavy that the rappers say the spirits are most terribly depressed by it, 





so much so, that the efforts which are made to raise them are daily 
more and more becoming unsuccessful, 
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Brown (excited), “ H1, Jonzs'—Net! Net! Net!—Maxe Haste, or I sHatt Lose nim!” 
Jones (who is rather giddy and nervous), “Exn!—Aun!—Ricut!—To se sune!—Yzes!—I—I—I—I’m comine—as rast—as—Ou! 


DEAR-—AS POSSIBLE! 








THE IMPERIAL BILLET-DOUX AND THE ANSWER. 
The Eurenor to Jonn Butt (care of Count Pensieny). 


My dear Mr. But1t,—Let me first beg to say, 
That my letter is solely intended for you : 

But as crowned heads must act in a round-about way, 
I transmit through Count Persieny this di//et-douc. 


I’ve been pained to the heart at your lending your ear _ 

To “Old Parties” who charge me with all sorts of crimes ; 
But my genuine feelings | hope to set clear 

In this letter which real/y is meant for the Times, 


Don’t think in your eyes that I mean to throw dust, 
But pray give full credit to all I aver: 

There’s Parmerston knows I am worthy of trust, 
And to him I am kindly allowed to refer. 


*Pon my honour—a thing, which you know I hold dear,— 
Since I signed at Villefranche—with my back to the wall— 
I have wished but for peace and for friendship sincere 
With my excellent neighbours, and you above all. 


Bless you, J never meant to take Nice and Savoy, 

Till to lengths so alarming Sardinia would go, 
Annexation I really was driven to employ— 

(After all, they’re essentially French slopes, you know). 


With my soldiers and ships, yousay, Europe I frighten; 
Kurope ought to know better, and you too, mon cher ; 

Cherbourg ’s nothing, in fact, but a sort of French Brighton : 
As for suldiers—I haven’t one man I can spare. 


Of invasion by Louis Puitipre did you dream ? 
Yet Naroxzon of peace as he was—just like me— 





He’d more ships under sail than I have under steam— 
And of troops, when all ’s weighed, I have no more than he. 


Indeed to speak plain, as a plain Emp’ror suits, 
I’ve not nearly the force—land or sea—that I want; | 
What with China, Algiers, Rome, Gendarmes, sick, recruits, 
Of bayonets I find myself frightfully scant. 


Besides, you can’t blame me for wishing to make'j 
The best of the handful of men that L’ve got: 

Less flatt’ring than yours is the view J must take. 
You see what our troops are, J see what they ’re not. 


Then as to the East—’Pon my honour again— 
The only instruction] gave THOUVENEL  =— 
Was, “ Don’t put the sick gentleman out of his pain—” 
He’s free to stay sick—so he doesn’t get well. 


In Syria again—where such sad things, alas, occur ;— 
You blame me for the mischief I seek to repair : 

Mr. Butt, I’ve a heart, and it burned at the massacre 
Of my dear Christian brethren, now suff’ring there— | 


Till I wasn’t exactly myself, and my feelings 
Perhaps may have hurried me rather too far. 3 
Did I say “twenty thousand?” But Christian appealings 
Are things I could never resist—so they are. 


*T was humanity urged the proposed expedition : 
What profit from Syria cou/d I expect ? 2 
My troops would have gone on their peace-making mission, 
f you hadn’t stept in, and the enterprise checked. 


No—I say the same thing I said eight years ago,— | 
Co very soon after the second December) — _ 

“* [Empire c'est la paiz” was my text at Bordeaux, 
And how I’ve lived up to that text just remember. 
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INJURED INNOCENCE AND HIS BILLET-DOO. 
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gee ye yehod to make—but mow cher, they’re in France: 
imo 's aire ape 4, I m malas AFTER-DINNER ARGUMENT. 
mate: ve every 
“ ‘iapire on Bourse, “ Ia paye.? Mr. Puncu presents his compliments to the Kann or HaRnpwicke, 
& ” he posenay Bs and requests hie Lordship’s sates to the following observations, which 

In errs and Tuscany. Seeeangy sone to my fom A are reported to have fallen lately from his Lordship’s lips :— 

— Thad t my acting with you ; aa 

Wich ton Matis end Raita tho weed, ond to morrow, ai au ngasinntion ofthe mor oame of spelt. bb ba gray 


I’m your man: make your game: and 1’ll back you, true blue. 


Do let us, at last, act like brother to brother : 
And each pin his faith on what either may swear : 
Not like rogues on the watch each to trip up the other, 
And bone all the swag they, in honour, should share ! 


cn lie bebe ee ‘ou my thoughts, without tens = blarney ; 
we spoken of friendshi 0 geo 
wat: = iw can stoop to soft-sawder o eal 
But I’m not one of that sort—believe me, cher BULL. 


Joun Buu's Answer. 
Dear Emrrnor, here’ nas reply to your letter. 


a ream words I prefer one fact. 
And if you mean all that you say, why you'd better 
Lose no time in your talk into act. 


As to listening to what some “Old parties ” have said of you, 
I font’ red at all what “Old parties” you mean. | 
—— I’ve formed, not from what I have read of you, 
t—I’m sorry to say it—from what I have seen. 


As a witness to a Pam you’d have summoned : 
him, he might make denial ; ; 
And such ian ong 


om well oa ereos examined,” 
Only make matters worse for their friend who’s on trial. 


And don’t swear by “your honour ;” the weight of a straw, 
that would be heavy, as facts passed away show; 
ibus”’—so says our law— 
, ead? est ratio.” 
As for Nice and Savoy, p’rhaps *twas ating | but proper, 
To annex ’em—I w no word of 
The encroachment was nothing, but ne hoe wo the whopper ? 
Why the positive * No,” which I found to mean “ Yes?” 


And as for your armies, and Cherbourg, and steamers ; 
We ’t waste time in discussi o_ : 

a cg eed Gedy Saye heer 
If ours sh ould grow big, as yours keep growing bigger. 


igs and de ene think quite disgusting, 
implying of your word—Ail my eye! 
s/atandepetes tart npn so trusting, 
You’ll excuse me for keeping my cartridges dry. 


I dave heard of oaths lightly sworn, lightly broken 
Professions that ne’er to performances came ; 
Of vows cancelled almost before they were @ spoken, 
ions now paving a place I’1i not 


But in one thing at least all are safe in confiding— 
And that’s a man’s self, to himself that is true ; 
One promise at least gives assurance abiding— 
That’s where heart says to hand, “ You Sook me, Ll) back you!” 


And such is the trust that I sooner would lean on, 
than gaat wendy Moyea pox ae ies 
Trg voor Mammy op others ht ut, please offer me none, 


diet more solid my friendship must thrive. 
T have watched both your Sire, at hom wan slaves’; 
Tineed-a0 ton rh ped com *ve seen—makin akine free ; 
While you oneal = and bought over t C, knaves— 
Under which of these do you classify me 7, 


What das been may recur. Should a B: m CasAR 


at J after the Gauls ; 
ped enc nt Goer at 
hat wi long Enfields, colon stout Wooden, Walls, 
but not hensi 
As long as I reine and a trigger to pull; % 
is I interpret intentions 





refused ; and he should continue to do so, because he that that most inte t, 
useful, respectable and important body of men had duties of another kind to perform. 

If they wished to carry a musket, on enone a a tn the militia 
regiments of the country were short of something like 50,000 men, and were ready 
to receive these most worthy eee for military service. He also thought there 
‘was a great d a oe on en. He said 
not one single word against the el pre em ~ the See ae, on the contrary 
he held it in the highest veneration ; but if a pe were given to a man who had 
no pest rty, whether it were a civil’ weapon or litary one, his natural tendency 
to acquire a property which he had pet got.” 


These remarks are said to have beem delivered after dinner, and 
Mr. Punch can see no reason to disbelieve that statement. , But, for it, 
indeed, Mr. Punch would find it difficult epoca or ‘Lorp Harp- 
WICKE could so far have lost his senses as to reported of 
him. The enemy that steals away the trains of those w who yt put it in 





their mouths must clearly have abstracted those belonging to his 
Lordship .before he could have uttered | such nonsense. 
To say one has the “ highest veneration” for a class of men whom one 


believes to have a “natural tendency” to robbery, surely is to show 
that one is not in one’s right mind, and has for the time at least said 
goodbye to one’s senses. To imagine too that ~~ s 
and intelligence, and who are useful and 
are not fit to be trusted with possession of a rifle, this this pena is an 
insult which applies to all the Volunteers who have enrolled themselves, 
who y can lay claim to better qualities than these. It is no 
excuse to say, that poor men if they please may enter the militia. ‘The 
militia is a paid service, and the Volunteer is not ; and humble as they 
be, army - many of the “ humbler classes” who are much too proud 
to enter 1 
Commenting on Lorn Harpwicke’s after-dinner speech, the Daily 
News observes :— 
“ We will not do the late Coveeemnent on ee ee ae ene the injustice of 
ray | that Lonp Harpwic«xe represented them in t that a man 
ition should have ventured on such eae the sentiments which 
many Pre them really entertain towards the working whom affect. to 
eran but conspire to crush. After dinner and Age Thea their wine the ruck of the 
y still think and speak, —S See they still act, us they 
t and spoke and acted half a century ago. 


“ In vino veritas” is an ancient axiom, and is a> now as.it was 
a hundred years ago. But would it not be well i if Tories like. Loxp 
at iy were oa rn peter << te a from public 
) ing, seeing t at perhaps the w reasoning seems 
somewhat to betray their imbibition of strong drink. 








NO BULWARKS FOR EVER! 


THERE is something in the mislead argument, advanced the other 
evening by Mr. Bricut a he expediency of fortifying o 
dock-yards. Speaking of S Waevene the Hon. Member fo 
Birmingham is reported to ha’ os said :— 

** He told me last t, that he would undertake to throw a 70 Ib. shell, filled 


with molten iron, six miles. I see a gentleman opposite who seems startled at that 
assertion. sr Tos whale yates of he te dnot oemtee change st So 


guarantee six. The whole system of warfare is about to why wpe 

probably, as that which took place «hen was first hier.) 

yet you have your Government in its fussy vty (ela ), ye nt B.. 
to tell the people the truth upon these pow Frey after into all kinds 
= ~~ mses, not knowing in the least that a then they are now doing will twelve 


hence be found to be of no avail, and will have to be done ov agen.” 


Don’t fortif, y our arsenals this year with defences which some new 
shell may explode the next. This advice is not devoid of reason. But 
what if the new shell should not happen to be invented, and an enemy 
should bombard our ill-defended Portsmouth and Plymouth with the 
shells now in vogue in the meéafiwhile ? Suppose the new shell should 
happen to be invented, would Portsmouth and Plymouth, with gpod 
existing fortifications, he less liable to bom 
now? If we cannot effectually fortify Portsmouth and Plymou: 
had better dismantle them. Why run up a tailor’s bill, when you may 
as well go naked? It may be all very well for a Member of the Society 
of Friends to stick to his costume, but wi s is about 
covering our military and naval magazines bie we may as 
well be out of the world as out of the fashion. Don’t wash your hands 
now, because they will be dirty again by-and-by. Don’t wash ee 
-and- by, because they will be as a dirty a ever tg enya 
Friend Brieut acts perso poem Ay: age 

to shake with him. ought cate a 


must > et § refuse 





compulsory order of the Bath, and in case of his perseverance in the 
oe sory of ablution, to be indicted for a nuisance. 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXVI.—THE REIGN OF EDWARD THE THIRD. 


HE long reign of this sove- 
reign, on whom such showers 


they changed them in divers shapes and disguisings of clothingge, now long, now 
large, now wide, now strait, and 

everich day clothingges new and 

destitute and devest from all 

honestye (!) of old arraye or 

usage ; and another time to short 

clothes, and so strait waisted, with 


| full sleeves and tippetes of sur- 


coats, and hodes, over long and 


of eulogium have been poured | large, all so nagged (jagged) and 


by the historians, 
most —— era in the 
history of costume, 

therefore claim to occupy a 
few leaves of our Book 


forms a | knib on every side, and all so 


shattered and alsoe buttoned [a 


| grievous sin this!] that I wit 
and may | truth shall saye they seem more 


like to tormentors or devils (!) in 
their clothingge, and alsoe in their 


*| shoeing, and other arraye, than 


From the changes which are | they seemed to be like men.” 


noticeable not less in the 
civil than the military habits, 


These “knib” or “nagged” 


the effigies of this period are | S@rments perhaps may have 


more markedly 


iscernible | 


included the jazged or ragged 


than those, perhaps, of any | Wintis, of which we have 
other, ok my days 4 made mention in the time of 


WILLIAM THE 
tothe knights 
QuzEn Bess. 
the long tunics and robes of 
the last reigns, a closely 
fitting body 

toned down the 


} 
| 
} 


ment but-| deservedly 
front like | quintis-sence of absurdity. 


the jacket of our “ Buttons,” | 


and sxieading 
middle of the thigh, was 
adopted as the usual dress of 
the nobility. Being made of 


soft materials it was called a | 


cote hardie, and its rich 
embroidery was set off and 
enhanced by the splendid 
belt of ay which 
was commoniy worn over it 
dpoet girt across the hips. 
e 
ment were fastened with a row of buttons between the wrist and 
elbow, whence depended a long slip of cloth, usually of white colour, 
which was called a tippet. tes with short sleeves were, however, 
often worn, the fore part of the arm being covered with an under- 
garment buttoned with a row of buttons like the cote. A long mantle 
_ Cea bay over this dress, fastened on the right shoulder 
y four or five 
covered the bearer completely to the feet. In feneral however, the 
front part was thrown back over the left shoulder, and hung in folds 
be in the manner of a cope. Very frequently the mantle was 
indented at the edges in the form of leaves, but the reason why it was 
so history leaves us now to guess. 


BLOATED ARISTOCRAT. TEMP, EDWARD THE 
THIRD. 


Mr. Srrvurt, who on the subject of costume is (next to Punch) 


the cock of the literary walk, observes that to their frequent tourna- 
ments and pageants the Eogies chiefly owed the quick succession of 
new fashions, which especially distinguished the reign of this old King. 
The knights who attended came from all parts’of the Continent, and 
endeavoured to cut out each other in their clothes as much as to cut 
into one another in the lists. In a wardrobe roll, still legible by those 
who have good eyes, and have a knowledge of black letter, an order is 

ven for a jupon of blue tartan, “powdered,” that is, embroidered 

ckly, “with blue gaiters, and decorated with buckles and pendents 
of silver gilt;” also for a linen doublet, “bordered round the skirts 
and sleeves with long green cloth, embroidered with clouds and vine 
branches of gold” (rather a ee mixture), and with the motto, “It 
is as it is,” which is said to have been of Kine Epwanrp’s own dic- 
tating, and is a clear proof of his Majesty’s great literary attainments. 
Upon another apr made for Royal use this interesting distich is 
commanded to be stitched— 

“ Hay! hay! the whythe swan, 
By Gode’s soul I am the man.” 

What the wearer was the man for, is left to be conjectured: indeed 
the meaning of the couplet is so doubtfully perceptible, that we think, 
were the word “goose” put aa a substitute for “man,” the introduc- 
tion of the “swan” would, on the score of its antithesis, perhaps be 
more ¢€ q 

Of course these continental fashions found but little favour in the eyes 
of the old gentlemen, who used to talk to one another about the good 
old times, Sir, when ishmen were ishmen, and knew better 
i’ fackins than to ape those foreign monkeys. The clergy too were 
censurers of what they doub termed the “ ding” of their 
flocks, and indeed they went_so far as to beliken them to devils, for 
their devilish conceite. Says Dowe as, Monk of Glastonbury, speaking 
of the weathercocky ways of the Jeau monde :— 

“The Englishmen haunted so much unto the foly of strangers that every year 


eeves of this new gar-| 


buttons, so that, when suffered to hang loose, it | 


as ony the | travagance of fashion at this 





Conqueror | Henry THE TuirD. But we 
of Good | find no special record of it in 
In lieu of|this reign, and we prefer 


therefore to assume, that it 
had been abandoned, being 
considered the 


Such indeed was the ex- 
COSTUME OF A GENTLEMAN. TEMP. EDWARD 


THE THIRD. IMPROVED FROM A VERY CURIOUS 
SKETCH BY DOWGLAS, THE MONK OF GLASTON- 
BURY. 


period, that in 1363 the House 
of Commons made a formal 


| complaint about the matter, 


and actually an Act of Parliament was passed to prohibit the excessive 
usage of rich clothing, which it was apprehended would impoverish 
the nation. Among the sumptuary rules which our Collective Wisdom 
thought proper to propose, we learn that— 


‘“* Furs of ermine and lettice,* and embellishments of pearls, excepting for a 
head-dress, were forbidden to any but the royal family and nobles who had upwards 
of £1000 a year. Cloths of b ge and silver, and habits embroidered with jewellery, 
lined with pure miniver and other costly furs, were permitted only to knights and 
ladies whose incomes exceeded 400 marks per annum. Knights whose income 
exceeded 200 marks, and squires possessing £200 in lands or tenements, were per- 
mitted to wear cloths of silver or of wool of not more than the value of six marks 
the whole piece ; but all persons under the rank of knighthood, or of less property 
than the last mentioned, were confined to using cloth worth not more four 
marks, and were prohibited from wearing embroidery and silks, or any kind of 
ornaments of silver, gold, or jewellery. Rings, buckles, ouches, girdles, and 
ribands, were all forbidden decorations ; and the penalty annexed to the infringe- 
ment of this statute was the forfeiture of the dress or ornament so worn.” 


This Act, it would seem, was directed not so much apes the ladies 
as the gentlemen, although the former, we are told, “ yd far outstrip 

© men in all mannere of arraies and curious apparell.” Perhaps the 

ouse, however, was afraid to risk the chance of a female revolution, 
if they ventured much to interfere with ladies’ dresses. We tremble 
to consider what a fearful reign of terror would infallibly result from 
such a daring venture now, and what a number of our members would 
be sure to get their ears boxed if they made it (say) illegal to wear 
military heels, or lessened by one inch the miles of crinoline now 
staggered under. 


The Scots, who seldom have committed great excesses in expense, 
and who too well know the worth of siller to be so ms as to waste it 
in extravagance of dress, had a rhyme about this period which ran (or 
halted) thus :— 

** Long beirds hertiless, + 
Peynted { hoods witless, 
Gay cotes graceless, 
Maketh Englonde thriftless.” 


From this and other evidence, it appears that beards were generally 
worn both long and pointed, and that capuchons with long peaks or 
tails were made to match. Whether these pasted cloak-hoods were 
ever brought in front to protect a cherished from dirt, or dust, 
or wet, is a point which a debating club would do well to dilate upon. 
Our own idea inclines to think they sometimes were, and we recom- 
mend the dodge to the notice of the swells who seem to spend their 
life now in growing long cat’s-whiskers, which on Derby days or driz- 
zling ones, might be saved much hirsute injury by being bottled up in 
beard-bags. 

* Disciples of Lorp MamsBerry who are heedless of orthography, may be informed 
that the word “ lettice” when written with an ‘‘i” does not mean the pleasant 
vegetable, but an unpleasant little animal, described by CoTGRave as “‘a beast of a 
whitish grey colour.” 

+ Some writers read “shirtless,” but we are not so “‘hertiless,” or heartless, as 
to copy them. 

t ‘*Peynted” may mean either pointed or painted : it being considered quite 
the thing to paint or decorate the hood, as well as the cote hardie, with flowers and 
quaint mottoes, as we have above described. Whether the word “dunce” was ever 
painted on the hood, we are unable to determine, but the epithet of “witless 
almost makes us think it may have been. 
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THE RAGGED CLERGY. 


ooxine before and after, the 
mind of man (the mind of 
woman is nearsighted and 
regards only the present) 
at Midsummer, naturally 
both reverts and adverts to 
Christmas. Whilst we are 
consuming ice, and refrige- 
rating our interiors with 
shandygaff or champagne 
cup — supposing ourselves 
to be blest with a modest 
competence—we are think- 
ing of roast beef, and plum- 
pudding, and hot spiced 
elder-wine and ale. The 
coal merchant sends round 
may his circular to say that his 
goods are getting as cheap 
as they can be, and in the 
midst of the dog-days—the 
cat-and-dog-days being now 
at last over—we lay in our 
winter’s stock. As we kick 
off sheet and counterpane 
in composing ourselves to 
slumber, we remember what 
a oad 7" oe Reg 
required during 
and wonder if we shall want as much this time six months. Coals 
and Blankets being thus brought within the scope of our considera- 
tion, suggest the subscriptions which the benevolent are called upon 
to disburse in order that their destitute fellow creatures may be 
provided Swith fuel and bedding. Ideas of soup-kitchens also 
present themselves, and, in connection with eo the unhappy 
ani 


| MEETING [= | 
\ to K 
! OPPOSE 


y, 


people who want hat they may not s who must 
supplied with firing flannel, lest they should freeze to death. 
The present warm and sunshiny jon of the year is that which 
especially obtrudes on the t of ‘reflecting persons the fact 
| that large multitudes of our fellow creatures are hungry and naked, and 
| will therefore, also, in half-a-year’s time or sooner, be wretchedly cold. 
Heated as it were thus by the solar rays, Imagination beholds a vast 
| crowd of lean, wan, sallow, sunken-cheeked, hollow-eyed, shivering, 
| groaning, paralysed, convulsed, contorted, shrunken, tumid, and alto- 
| gether miserable then, women and children, who are not om d fellow 
| creatures but fellow Christians most of them. be age peo e_out of 
| employ, with their families, constitute the reality which thus fore- 
| shadows itself in a Midsummer Night’s Dream. Working people— 
| but not all underpaid journeymen tailors, or distressed needlewomen, or 
| even well-paid bricklayers’ labourers on strike. These same working- 
| people out of employ, or in employment at starvation prices, include a 
| very considerable number of those labourers whose work lies in what 
| is called the vineyard. It is a fact that many of them’ are working 
hese fellow Christians of ours comprise a very large 
| number of Christian pastors—who may feed their flocks indeed with 
| spiritual nutriment, but themselves actually want bread. Numerous 
' fellow cle en may be contemplated among these scarecrows by the 
| bloated or the beneficent pluralist. 
The above statements will be found to be warranted by the contents 
| of a little blue book which has lately been written by the Rev. W. G. 
| Jervis, M.A., and published under the title of Startling Facts. Mr. 
| Jervis is Secretary to the Poor Clergy Relief Society, which advertises 
| for cast-off apparel wherewithal to clothe naked Priests and Deacons. 
The demand for such aid may be presumed from the fact, pro- 
| claimed in this work, that there are more than 5,000 Curates ministering 
| in the Church of England whose incomes do not average above 
per annum, and as many as-the same number of beneficed Clergymen 
whose clerical incomes are under £150 year. Poor angels! This is 
some like apostolic poverty—isn’t it ? aa 
The following are specimens of the entreaties and supplications of 
various poor clergy for alms, as cited by the Rev. Mr. Jervis :— 


“ Within the last three months I have been wearing a coat in rags, and shoes 
which, from inability to get them mended, let in water every time I put them on; 
and for weeks together we have not been able to have a dinver from poor | to 
Sunday, but have com, to allow ourselves but two meals a day, and those 
| two com of tea without sugar and bread without butter.” “I solemnly assure 
| you, that I have not food for more than to-day, and that I have not the means of 
! ies it till Friday next.” “They” (an Incumbent's twelve children) “cannot 
| attend divin 








@ service on the Sabbath-day for want of clothes and shoes.”—‘“‘ I ask to 
be he wry gratuitously with a donation of clothing.’—‘‘ We never can afford 
anit food more than once a week.”—‘‘ Frequently” (this was a clergyman whose 
wife was starved to death) ‘‘we have not had a moutiful of butcher’s meat for 

| months ther, and have felt really thankful that we had a potatoe.”—*‘I have a 
wife and seven children dependent on an income of £52 per annum, which I find 
inadequate for the maintenance of my large family ; and I am in great distress.” 





Bishop, have you got a copper to relieve a poor clergyman ?—a poor 
clergyman, bishop, who has not tasted fond all this blessed ie. 
That is the style of solicitation to which scholars and gentlemen are 
nearly reduced by clerical poverty. We shall have ministers of the 
wealthy Church of England lying about on the pavement, and illus- 
trating the Gospel, which it is their vocation to preach, in coloured 
chalk, and writing under the picture thus delineated “TI am starving.” 
Or, perhaps they will perambulate Cathedral closes in torn surplices, 
singing psalms, in hopes to get a sixpence tossed to them out of the 
dean’s window. 

Statesmen object, that if the Church revenues were divided equally 
amongst the clergy of all ranks, there would be only £240 a-year for 
each parson ; so that if there were no “blanks” in the Establishment, 
there would be no “ prizes.” But what necessity is there for prizes ? 
What harm would be done if the clergy were levelled down to £240 
a-year a-piece ? - , ae that one soul the less would be one 
in consequence at pecuniary arrangement? Rich bishops an 
og are oot poem to comely, eet eine der be as my as 

T. PAUL on per annum, as far as their depends upon their 
incomes. In the meantime, could not dignitaries, who leave 
large fortunes behind them, afford to to 
be served by ragged clergymen, provided by Mz. Jznvis’s society with 
old clothes? “‘ Startling Facts” is a book which ought to lic on every 
prelate’s library table. 








THE BLOCKADE OF THE SESSION. 


mR Woorgar x ws have been having a rare time of it in sy meee 
ot content wi v a on Reform, have impede 
every useful neseure' of ie Senta, and the car islation has 


been brought quite to a through pone, 
put into Aree i 


il 

more correctly, speeches—they have 

Banks Bill easily they knocked the head; and though the - 
ruptcy Bill loudly was ealled for - the country, the Obstructives inter- 
etmek und would not let it pass. Quite early in the Session they stopped 
the measure for reforming the ration; and now the same 
fate seems to threaten the Bill proposed for s hening our forces 
in India. There is little doubt, indeed, have ended it lon 
since, had not the Premier somewhat awed them by his dreadf 
threat that the House should sit till Christmas rather than not 


carry it. 

Chief of the Obstructives is the clever Mz. Horsman, whose powers 
of obstruction are ‘really quite remarkable. If there be any truth in 
the science of phrenology, we think were Mr. Horsman’s bumps to 
be examined, he would be found to have a wondrous organ of obstruc- 
tiveness. “Mr. Horsman’s speech stops the way,” may be taken as 
a summary of all the late debates, when anything important has been 
ripe to be discussed. What his constituents may think of him is a 
point which “hath no magnitude” (as saith Evctr) in his eyes, and 
which apparently he keeps out of sight as much as possible. rtainly 
were justice done to Mx. Horsman, it would be ony to charge 
him with having done more to prevent the course of legislation than 
any other Honourable Member of the House: and the damage he has 
caused to the interests of the country might be laid before him in the 
shape of a small Bill, which should enumerate as items the Bills lost 
through his means, Mr. Horsman might be credited with the speeches 
he has made (some of which, in point’of Segeenen, Dire been really to his 
credit), and per contra might be debited with e valuable time which 
he has taken up in talk, and the-many useful measures he has thus 
obstructed. The account we think should then be shown to his consti- 
tuents, that they may see exactly what it is he owes to them. We 
think were voters saddled with the legislative debts which their Mem- 
bers owe the country, most probably when next he asked them for a 
seat there would be some talk of unhorsing the Horsman. | 





The Diggings of Suez. 


Arta late meeting of the Suez Canal Company, on the production of 
its accounts 1,000,000 fr. were found to have been spent in the costs 
of direction. Of this sum 500,000 fr. had gone for the journeys of 
M. Lessers. To this was added a further sum for furnishing that 
gentleman’s rooms at Paris; and, withal fr. for the salaries of 
the members of the direction, namely, of M. s and one or two 
associates. If M. Lessers does not make a canal out of the Suez 
excavation, he will have found it a mine, 





A Spiritual Calling. 


A Mr. Hume professes to have the power of calling spirits from the 
vasty deep, and shallow-minded persons put belief in rofession. 
As profession is not always accompa by practice, it would be well 
if they would look a little deeper in the matter, for it may possibly 


turn out that they are being Hume- 
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THINGS HAVE COME TO A PRETTY PASS INDEED, WHEN A DBAWING-ROOM;|TABLE JUMPS UP,¥aND§arreR Piayine aG¥Tune’on 17s — 


ACCORDION, OFFERS ITS HAND TO THE HovusEmMarIp !—— 


(Now, WITHOUT ANY OF THE GAMMON OF PUTIING LIGHTS OUT, AND DARKENING THE ROOM, THIS REALLY DID HAPPEN IN BROAD 
DAYLIGHT—YOU NEEDN’T BELIEVE IT, OF COURSE, UNLESS YOU LIKE.) 











: 
A DUCK (0’ DIAMONDS) OF A BONNET! 


Amone other highly interesting feminine intelligence, a fashionable 
contemporary, the other day, informed us that— 


** Bonnets are just now less pretentious in their decoration ; fewer flowers are | 


worn, and those somewhat negligently ; there is above all, a diminution in the 
amount of the gilt ornaments to which we have frequently alluded, and they seem 
likely to give way to another mode just coming into fashion: we mean imitations 
of precious stones, which will afford a wider range for the display of taste, and have 
a somewhat less appearance of tinsel. We may therefore expect shortly to have to 
describe the imitations of some of the most celebrated di opals, rubies, 

Is, &c., which, if well executed, will throw much light around the heads of the 





adies ; but will, we are afraid, add materially to the weight and cost of their | 
chapeaux. We really think that Benepict & Co. ought to make a demonstration | 


against these continuous efforts to assault their purses, and try to convince their 
better halves that imitated precious stones will only injure the naturally much 
superior effect produced by themselves, who are the real jewels of the creation.” 


“* Rich and rare were the gems she wore” 'is a bit of an old song with 


which our lady readers may probably be conversant, but which, if this | 


new fashion become popular, will hardly be found applicable to those 
who may be followers of it. All are not gems that glitter; and as we 
hate shams, we certainly shall set our face against a fashion which 
cannot be regarded as otherwise than sham-full. Our love for lovely 
woman is very far too true for us to countenance a custom which puts 
ought of false about her, and the light of Koh-i-Noors would find small 
favour in our eyes if we fancied that those brilliants were of Brumma- 
gem construction. Indeed even could we manage to view the gems as 
genuine, they would not much enhance to us the value of their wearers. 

olding as we do, that beauty unadorned is adorned the most, we really 
should not more admire our wife in a new bonnet, which entitled her 
in verity to be called a “duck o’ diamonds.” Nor do we think that 
she herself would feel the happier for wearing it, for probably the 
weight of it would soon give her a headache. 





precious stones upon one’s head cannot well be other than a precious nui- 
sance; and as it may prove, perhaps, a sort of capital punishment, we hope 
that the fair sex will not suffer chanaebied to suffer it. Jewels as they 
are to us, let them rest quite satisfied that we prize them for their own 
sake, and not for their fine fashions, and that it is their precious selves 
and not their precious stones we value. Were the dear creatures to 


| wear a peck of Koh-i-Noors apiece, they could not be more dear, though 


they might be more expensive to us; and in the business-sounding 
name therefore of “Benepict & Co.” (the Co. comprising fathers, 
brothers, uncles, cousins, friends, and lovers of the sex) we protest 
against our women wearing such rich things as may perhaps eventually 
bring us to the poor-house. 





THE SYSTEM OF KINDNESS. 


Tu liberal Government of the future, in pursuance of the policy of 
constitutional benevolence, will be open to receive tenders for the 
following Articles of Comfort and Luxury :— 

Venison for Workhouses. 
Pommade for Prisons. A 
Smelling Salts for the Navy. 
Fau-de-Cologne for Her Maszsty’s Land Forces. 
Crinoline for Female Refuges. 
Sugar Candy for Charity Schools. 
Caviare for the Million. 
The Government does not pledge itself to accept the lowest tender. 








A Fair Attempt. 
SevERAL jokes were made at the Dramatic Fancy Fair, and not the 


e trust the ladies then will show the wisdom of their sex by taking | worst of them was made by a small wag in our hearing, who noticing 


the advice which is given them in Punch, and neither wearing 
trimmed with false jewels nor real ones. 


bonnets | how happy the young actresses all looked in their 
To carry half a stone or so of | place reminded him of Boothia Felix. 


ths, said the 
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‘Country Bus Conpuctor (with extreme politeness). ‘‘ Yes, Miss—q 
than our number now, Miss.” 


THE ROYAL BLUE 
AND YELLOW. 


Tue Seventh of August 
1860, is a day which wi 
be everlastingly celebrated 
in the annals of Scotland. 
Latest posterity, as well as 
the present generation, will 
associate that memorable 
anniversary with the Edin- 
burgh Review, where the 
QUEEN appeared as a 
viewer of the gallant Scotch 
Volunteers. The contribu- 
tors to this great Review, 
composing the number 
which came out on that oc- 
casion, amounted to twenty- 
one thousand; and their 
entire force includes nine 
=| thousand more. There can 

be no doubt that such a 
host of slashing blades 
“| would effectually cut up 
the ——~ — of 
any foreign al upon 

British liberty. 


' 
| 


Whe 


Multum in Parvo. 


A Boox has just been | 
| published under the title of |- 
Astronomy in a Nutshell, 
The whole system of Astro- 
nomy in a Nutshell? A nut- 
shell may contain a nucleus, 
but can hardly be big enough 
to enclose even,the smallest 


uite full, Miss—in fact, we've one more 4 
entire comet. 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


_Aveust 6. Monday. On the day when Paterfamilias is going to take 
his family out of town, it may have been remarked by those who watc 
domestic interiors, that there is pretty sure to be something disagree- 
able before starting. P. F. himself, perhaps, loses his keys; and after 
he has raged for half an hour, and accused everybody of taking them, 
he remembers that he left them in the pocket of the pair of trousers 
which is at the very bottom of the big corded trunk. Or Materfamilias 
has collected and paid all the bills, as she thinks, when a dirty boy 
comes with a peremptory message from an impertinent newsvendor 
demanding one pound eighteen and threepence on the instant; and | 
Paterfamilias is furious at having to take the money out of what he | 
had put into his purse for the journey. Or the children seize the | 
opportunity—their legitimate guardians being all engaged in the last | 
> ramp about the house like wild cats, make unusual | 
and preternatural noises, pull about things they ordinarily dare not 
touch, and finally, just at the moment when P. F. is struggling frantic- 
ally with a huge strap, and is irritable at not being quite sure that he 
has read Bradshaw rightly, they become so outrageous that Louisa is 
suddenly ordered into the back drawing-room, and threatened with no 
end of Aunt and Church, Ropert is savagely shoved into a chair and 
forbidden to speak or move, and ArtHuR retreats to the stairs 
howling from a sound box on the ear. Then Materfamilias turns irate 
at these energetic police measures (though she has herself been 
scolding the children incessantly for three hours), and making a short 
answer to the next speech, receives a vindictive snub, ‘and an order to 

kind enough to recollect who is the master of the house; and so, 
when the time for starting arrives, the holiday begins in pouting and 
sulks, 
This is just’the sort cf thing that has been going on in the House of 
Commons. We had nearly got to the end of the Session, and were 
preparing for a jolly holiday, when discomfort and a row break out, 
there is a fight, and everybody is now thoroughly discontented, and 
everybody is blowing up everybody else. Nay, Parliament is worse off 
than the private family; for P. F. with all his irritation, is a kind old 
fellow, and will not disappoint the household by postponing the 
journey, whereas PALMERSTON now declares that the Members shall 
not go out of town for a month, perhaps not for six weeks. Heavily 
are they being punished for the weeks consumed in gabble at the 

inning of the Session, 

‘o-night the Lords did mere machine-work, but the Commons had 








a desperate fray. Mr. Disrazti had ordered a whip on Mr. Guiap- 
sToNE’s resolution for lowering the duty on the import of foreign paper. 
So Mr. Branp and his colleague exerted themselves to gather 


h | together the Opposition men, and the danger appeared so great that 


Lorp PatmersTon called a meeting of Liberals in Downing Street, 
and preached to them upon the necessity of sustaining the Government. 
As he was good enough to add, that he should regard the votes of his 
supporters as evidence of confidence in the Government and its policy, 
he was immediately assured in return, especially by the Members 
returned by the Irish priests, that the Government would be supported, 
but that there was no confidence in them. However, Pam laughed, 
and in the course of the meeting took the opportunity of further 

leasing the Irishry by mentioning that be had just heard that Gari- 
Soldiens had landed in Naples, and that he was sure everybody wished 
them success. How men | Papist Members were driven away by this 
declaration may be doubtful, but out of 76 Irish who voted that night, 
57 voted against Lorp Pam. 


Well, the night came, and Mr. Guapstong made along and spirited 
speech, and moved his resolution. His special point was, that we were 
bound by the French Treaty to reduce the duty. CHRISTOPHER 
PuLer, a Liberal ex-Chancery lawyer, opposed him, and pleaded for 
the paper-makers, who expect to be hit hard, the manufacture duty 
being kept on, and the import duty being reduced so as to let in 
foreign paper. Mr. Cuiipers believed, on the contrary, that the 
paper-makers would be gainers by the opening up wider fields of 
operation. Mr. Crossiey, carpet-maker, crossly described Protection 
as the robbing somebody else, and was glad that the makers were to 
be unprotected. Mr. Macurre, journalist, opposed the resolution 
and advised the House to wait, and do no more to please France unti 
we had a stronger and more determined Government, who would do 
something to benefit England. Sir Hucu Carrns, lawyer, then 
delivered the crack speech against Government, but Mr, Punch seldom 
listens to these lawyers, and went into the smoking-room to chaff Mr. 
Bricut. Somebody came in and said that the ATTORNEY-GENERAL 
had walked into Carrs, told him he evinced far too much assurance, 
and also knew nothing of the subject. When Mr. Punch went back 
to his place, Mz. Norris, paper-maker, was complaining on behalf of 
his craft, and Mr. Henuey, grumbler, followed with a big brief 
grumble at Giapstong. LoxpJoun Russe. took a larger view of 
the case, told the paper-makers that if they were like other English- 
men they ought to be able to help themselves without protection, and 
urged that on the grounds of treaty, wisdom, and policy, the resolution 
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argued that the treaty did not bind us to the reduction, and that we 
ought not to be precipitate in a measure that would injure important 
interests. Lorp PALMERSTON cleverly said, that he was not surprised 


some manner, 
he thought that we ought at once to fulfil ourengagements. We were 
too far advanced in the paths of free-trade to retrace our steps. 
Then did the Committee divide, and the Government had 266 votes, 
and the Sy Bg 933, total 499, majority for Ministers 33. Pu1izr 
& 


wanted to fight on a second ution, but was ordered by Mr. Dis- 
RABLI to accept the situation, and so ended the Battle of Papyrus. 
Mr. Punch must not omit to mention, that ALpERMAN SipNgEy 


has been elected for Stafford. Mr. Punch congratulates the respected 
aunty, and opes eel not find’the orrible ours of the ouse ostile to 
iseith, * 


Tuesday. Lords at machine-work. Commons d the Indian 
Army Fusion Bill. The Ministers have invented a capital way of 
evading the questions which Members want to ask. They stay away 
until it is past the hour at which questions may be put, and then come 
in with a dear-me-have-I-been-wanted-you-don’t-say-so smirk on their 
faces, and smile blandly at the sold inquirer. We don’t believe, how- 
ever, that this. sort of thing is prescribed in Magna Charta. Sie Fitz- 
noy Keuty, the signer of ridiculous addresses to Goveu, the tee- 








——— —_——__ — ——.-,. ——_— 


_ appointment from becoming an appanage of aristocratic families. If| they set about. If an F { 
Bissor Tart says the thing is mght, Bisnor Punca will not ask | kinds should be got up for the instruction and delight of the Prince, | 





| addresses to this com 


Haypon, but gives GovcH superior praise—you don’t believe it? 
Here is the passage from a leader of the 10th instant :— 

“Such change of treatment has often before driven strong men to despair. It 
drove Byron to debauchery, and Haypon to self-destruction; but, through the 

wer of living faith, Gove has risen on the wave intended to overwbelm him, 

ighter in spirit and stronger in his intellectual manhood.” 

Now then. No, come, while we are about it, here is another— 

“Those who most appreciate the graphic power of Dante and the music of 
SHELLY (sic) Geckenninaty’ alanive the rowing power of Mr. Goucs.” 

Are you satisfied P—Well, Sir Firzroy XELLy, who signs ridiculous 
r of Byron, Haypon, Dantr, and SHELLEY 
consistently made a fight for the maltsters to-night, but was defeate 
by 89 to 49. Seven valuable criminal Bills, which had passed the 
Lords, were withdrawn by the Soticrror-GenzgRal, on account of the 
lateness of the Session. much for cackle, 


Wednesday, A Church Bill coming on in Committee in the Commons, 
of course there was some fun. It was the Bill for enabling the 
Bishop and other authorities to deal with the City Churches which 
have no congregations, There is to be power to remove these. But 
Mr. CavenpisH Bentinck (not the other one) insisted upon making 
four of the most beautiful City Churches: quite safe, by scheduling 
them as tabooed. He was a good deal attacked, but he was quite 
right. “Who would pull down such Churches?” was asked. 


were going to pull down the ye Chapel, a very few years ago, 
London had not sent up a menacing yell of indignation.” Moreover, 
none of the Church 7“ and towers ought to be touched—they are 
the ornaments of the City. Mr. Punch would like to see anybody lay 
a hand on his neighbour, St. Bride. In half a minute from his getting 
down his rifle, the yepaetes Sexton of the 

Mr. Punch applauds BENTINCK, and 


aod for maki 
touching parables in the 


t ; . . ; | having shot an actor named Harry CopeLanp. 
grea ! delighted with Mr. HvBBARD, for arguing that if a Church | the encounter rightly, CopeLanp assailed Mr. Overatt in the street, in consequence 


ceased to belong to the Church, it mattered not whether it were made | 
a Dissenting chapel or a gin-shop. 

Thursday. The Lords managed to get up a little steam over the Dean 
of York question. This affair looked like a job,—a i 


or Lonpon to be the right arrangement, and intended to prevent the 


another question, 

Captain Fowxs, Royal Engineer, and of the South Kensington 
Museum, has devised a very clever and economical plan for improving 
the National Gallery. There are three reasons in that sentence why, 
of course, the authorities set themselves against it. Two are in the 
adjectives; the third is in the fact that the tain is a practical 
soldier, and not a petted architect, who would ea bad job of the 
affair, and spend twice the amount of the contract. If Caprarn 
Fowxke’s Fee receives fair play, its adoption will be called for by the 

ublic. o-night, Mz. Cowrer expressed his dissatisfaction with it. 
be New Kensington Ride question came up, and was discussed with 
much fire. Loxp Jonn Manners and Mr. Mauins abused the ride ; 


ae right, to which several allegations Mr. Disrai1 demurred, and | we believe, still lives. A fight was taken, and 71 supported the Ride 


that the lawyers could not understand the treaty, but that he was | paid 
surprised that honest and straightforward men, “who looked at | Africa, that she is ready to burst wil 
matters in a common sense light,” could doubt about its meaning. | intimated that he had no notion of yielding to such folly, and that at 
He said that the French Government had acted in a liberal and hand- | all events he should keep Spain in her place 
had offered us time to make the reduction, but that | 


| unpleasantly disturbed by a street-fight between a Wesleyan Methodist preacher 
It | named Boxron, and a pious man named Wittiams. The brethren had a fine fight 


might have been answered, “‘ Why, miserable Vandals like those who | of it for a while, and would probably have ended with a visit to the hospital, had 
Z if | Bot Mr. Wiriu1aMs thrown up the sponge at the request of the police, just as the 





arish would have a job. | made in reference to the following little scene, also described in an 
joes not applaud Mr. B.| 4 merican journal: 
Osnoane for pirating a Latin joke out of Hoon’s Whims and Oddities, | °™\°8® Journal 
r P g un J ; ? “INDICTMENT oF A CRITIC FOR KILtInc an Acror.—We notice by late exchanges 
another joke of his own out of one of the most that Me. Gzorce W. Overatt, the theatrical critic of the New Orleans Delta (we 
hristian’s portion of The Book. Nor is he} believe) has been indicted by the Grand Jury of that city for manslaughter, he 


| defence. 
| it seems to us that the assailant, in this case, only got his just deserts. 

journalist cannot express an honest opinion without incurring the rowdyish attacks 
ge increase of | of the criticised, it is high time that some one should be taught a severe and useful 


salary suddenly given to a rich man,—but it is explained by the Bisnor | !¢#8°-” 





Ma. Cowper defended it, and actually scoffed at The Vestries—and, 


| REDESDALE strongly objected to being kept in town, and said that the 


totalling spouter, whom the Morning Star brackets with Byron and | Queen had set everybody a goad example by taking her holiday, and 





to 48 against it. 

Lorp Joun Russet explained to the House that Spain wanted to 
be considered one of the Great Powers. She is so proud of having 
aid one of her debts, and of having been only not beaten, in 
with glory. Lory Jouw Russei. 


L until next Session. Well 
said, author of “‘ Don Carlos.” Mz. Epwin James then opposed the 
Fortifications Bill, and after a debate, and a smart speech fs 

who laughed at everybody for declaring his own profession to be the 
one that was to save the country, the Bill was carried, oa Second 
reading, by 143 to 32, majority 111. Something about the Galway 
Packet contract naturally sent Mr, Punch to sleep, but he was waked 
by hearing Mr. Rorsvuck, evidently in a rage, declaring that 
he laughed everybody to scorn, 

Friday in the Lords was noteworthy, because Lorp CiypE came 
out in the character of a Maiden Speaker. The heroic maiden was not 
so fluent as Joan or Arc, but spoke much to the purpose, and heartily 
approved the Indian Army Fusion Bill. Lorp EL LLensorover 
opposed it, and incidentally rebuked the Anglo-Indian press for the 
mischievous ribaldry it is always launching at the natives and their 
religion and customs. Lorp Dersy had fears about the proposed 
change, but as the Duxe or CamBaince and a large majority in the 
Commons approved it, he should not oppose it. So the Bill was read 
a Second time. Speaking on the elongation of the Session, Lorp 


going off to Scotland. There was some sense in this speech. 

In the Commons there was a very miscellaneous discussion. The 
metropolitan Members abused Cowrer for ay at the Westries; 
Mr. Conrnenam abused Sim Cartes Eastiake for being done, as 
was , in a recent picture purchase ; Brieut abused every- 
body on the Paper Question, and was himself blown up by Lorp 
Patmenrston for reviving old grievances and making puling lamenta- 
tions ; the Irish Members abused the Government for letting coercion 
Bills be passed for Ireland, and Mz. Nums-Sxvuutr declared they were 
more needed in England; and everybody abused Mr. Punch’s patience, 
and sent him out of the House in a rage, muttering; Quowsque tandem, 
Dog-and-Cat-alina, abutere, Sc. 








ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


Our young friend the Privce or Watzs is likely to see some 
strange things, both in the country he enters as Viceroy and in that he 
approaches as Visitor. We hope that H.R.H. will keep a diary, as it 
promises to be a collection of curiosities. For instance, here is a little 
anecdote which Mr. Punch extracts from an American paper :— 

“A CLERGYMAN FicuTrnc.—On Sunday last, the monotony of church-going was 


REV©REND Mr. Boron was putting in some of his most scientific fibbers. This 
desperate affair took place in Toronto, Canada, and was witnessed by a large crowd 
of delighted citizens.” 

But this was a mere display cf odiwm theologium, and its termi- | 
nation was milksoppy in the extreme, a complaint which cannot be 


If we remember the particulars of 


of some close criticism of his acting by the latter, when the critic shot him in self- 
We are no advocates of the pistol business so common in the South ; but 
When a 


The Republicans far surpass the Colonists in thoroughly doing what 
; national and characteristic scenes of these 


Mr. Punch will feel that a delicate compliment has been paid to the | 
Royal Family of England. 








Natural and Supernatural. | 


A “Turrsty Soul” of our acquaintance avows his entire belief in | 
Mr. Homs’s being lifted into the air by spiritual _influences, as | 
described in the Cornhill Magazine for this month. He declares he | 
has more than once been elevated by spirits himself. 

A Goop Joxe ror ITaty.—Garrmatpi is getting on like a man | 
with a wheelbarrow, carrying everything before him. 
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HOME,” GREAT HOME! 
(Respectfully dedicated to all admirers ‘of that mighty medium.) ° 
HROUGH humbugs and fallacies though we may roam, ‘ 


* Such, it appears, is the true orthography of this gentleman’s name, whose 
exploits ‘so far outdo those of Peter Wilkins.—BSee Facts Stranger than Fiction, Comill 
Magazine for August. 





Be they never so artful, there’s no case like Home. 

With a lift from the spirits he’ll rise in the air 

(Though, as lights are put out first, we can’t see him there) 
Home, Home, great Home— 


There’s no case like Homs! 


Of itself his Accordion to play will begin, = 
If you won’t look too hard at the works hid within ;) 
irit-hands, at his bidding, will come, touch, and go 
(But you mustn’t peep under the table, you know). 
Home, Home, great Home— 
There’s no case like Home! 


Spring-blinds will fly up or run down at his word, 
f a wire has been previously fixed to the cord.) 
e can make tables dance and bid chairs stand on end 
(But, of course, it must be in the house of a friend). 
Home, Home, great Home! 
There’s no case like Home ! 


The spirits to Aim (howe’er others may hap), ee 
Have proved themselves worth something more than arap; ~ 
And a new age of miracles may mark, 
(If they ’ll only consent to be kept in the dark), 
Home, Home, great Homs— 
There’s no case like Home! 
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A PROTESTANT PANIC. 


Tere is a Mr. Turnsutt, a Roman Catholic, who has been ap- 
inted to the office of Calenderer of Foreign Papers in the State Paper 
ce. This does not, at first glance, seem to be a fact worth recording, 
except in the Red Book, or some such esteemed work of reference. 
But we must not judge by first glances. As the children say, “looky 
ear : ~~ o 


** A deputation has had an interview with Viscount PaLMErsToN, to present a 
memorial respecting the appointment. The deputation consisted of the EARL oF 
Snarressury, Lorp Carruorps, the Hon. A. Kiynarrp. M P., Sim W. VERNER, 
Barr., M,P., &c. &c. The eee eet by Lorp SHarrssBuRY was signed 
by 2,500 persons, of whom 10 were Peers, 18 Members of Parliament, 10 Baronets, 
85 Magistrates, 518 Clergymen, 558 Dissenting Ministers, besides several generals, 
admirals, and other officers in the army and navy, heads of colleges, literary and 
other gentlemen. Mr. Kixnarrp at the same time presented a similar memorial 
from Scotland, signed by 8,500 persons. The memorials were very graciously 
received by the Premier, who promised that the subject should receive the attention 
it deserved. It appeared that Mr. TurwBULL is distrusted even by the friends who 
Spit him, two competent persons (Protestants) being ordered to ‘revise’ all 

abstracts.” 


_ This is the most Cragg: yD arene ys Mr. Punch has witnessed 
since Donati’s comet. Six thousand persons in a state of agitation 


about one poor man, who, under other circumstances, Mr. Punch would | dis 


have ores to bea —— clerk, whose business it is to make a 
précis of a document, endorse it, and put it in a pigeon-hole, making a 

roper entry in an index-book, so that it might be easily found again. 

ut the whole Evangelical world is up in arms against the va x 
What is the crime which he is suspected of meditating, or can possibly 
commit? Into the State Paper Office rush the Six Thousand, but who 
is the enemy? Are they afraid that Mrz. Turnsutx will translate the 
old documents wrongly, and forge evidence that this country really 
belongs to the Kixe or Narizs or the Emperor or Austria? Or is 
he suspected of area introduce passages into the love-letters of 
Puitir to Sanguinary Mary, which will show that England broke 
faith with § in remaining Protestant? Or will Turysuit turn 
Bulls from Rome into engines damaging to our national character. 
If so, it is quite right to set two Protestant sentinels over him; but 
why the Six Thousand to watch the sentinels? This is altogether a 
most inexplicable case of Protestant Terror, and Mr. Punch would 
much like to have it cleared up. Ssarrespury had better call at 85 
some morning before 6. 








Putting Louis Napoleon’s Pipe Out. 


Tse French Emperor complains bitterly of the English Govern- 
ment’s interpolation of a bar in his favourite air, Partant pour la Syrie. 
He declares it quite s is latest arrangement of that favourite 
melody, which he had intended to be in jive flats. It seems the Five 
Powers did not exactly like the Imperial time, or tune either. 





PROPOSED CREATION IN THE SMARTEST NATION. 


Wuo will bet Mr. Punch a red cent that in ten years time our 
American cousins do not create an American Peerage? ‘The Upper Ten 
are evidently awakening to a sense of the distinctions between people. 
The New York Herald, the leading journal of the States, is perfectly 
disgusted with the snobbishness of the Aldermen of that City. Now 
that the Paiyce or Wags is to be the guest of the President, QuzEN 
Victorta’s “good friend” is affectionatel urged to take care that the 

oung stranger is not approached by the “vulgar rowdies” who 
long to the Corporation. It is particularly desired that he should 
not take to the old world such an impression of republicanism as he is 
likely to derive from seeing and hearing these vulgar personages. ‘ The 
Mayor of New York, whom Lory Jonn Russgxt, blundering, called | 
Your Excellency, is not an unworthy person, it seems. 

** That he will discharge in a fitting and di ed manner his duties as host, and 
that he will convey to his guest an agreeable impression of the cultivation and 
refinement of the community of which he is the head, we are fully persuaded. 
Whatever Mayor Woon’s failings may be, no one will accuse him of being wauting 
in the manners and bearing of a gentleman, and there is not, perhaps, a man in this 
city better qualified to play the part expected of him on this occasion.” 


_ But as for the Aldermen and such like, they are to keep off, and not 
grace the Republic. If a banquet is to be got up, it 

“ Should be entrusted to the management of a committee of gentlemen in whom 
the public have confidence ; otherwise it might degenerate into another such scene 
of rowdyism and vulgarity as the Japanese ball presented.” 


As Mr. Punch knows everything, it is his duty to’add, in justice to 
the Editor of the New York paper, that his opinion of the present 
municipal authorities of the territory formerly the property and still 
bearing the name of the Duke or York, is amply borne out by facts, 
especially facts which are occasionally elicited before the Police Magis- 
trates of that locality ; and on the part of the English nation, Mr. Punch 
begs to express his sense of the courtesy intended by the advocacy of 
the exclusion of the “‘rowdies” from the hospitalities that await the 
young Prince. On the whole, however, Mr. Punch strongly recom- 
mends the construction of a Peerage to the; consideration of his 
American friends. When Mr. Punch himself next visits the States, 
he trusts to be welcomed by the Eart or Lincoin and the Marquis 
or Bennett, and is ready to bet own Lincoln and Bennett 
(quite right, Wiscount, to explain that he means a At) that Mr. | 
Dovetas will look uncommonly well in a coronet, of which his Scottish | 
namesake, the Marquis oF QuEENSBURY. will be very happy to send | 
him a pattern, The Duxe or Breckenripes is a title that would | 
sound nobly, and as that nobleman is, according to Garrett Davis :— 

“ A gentleman of intents, fine manners, and ful elocution, while | 
his habits are indol ned hin and though superficial,” he | 
the Duke must be the exact counterpart of the majority of our own | 
titled Swells. Let America think of i and open a Herald’s Office in | 
connection with the Office of the H . 
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Carto! sut I can’t see Miss FLoss NowHEREs! ” 








. THE TWO 


In Europe two sick men do dwell, | 
Of whom there’s little hope; | 
The Sunray one: as far from well 
The other is the Porz. 
This wreck a triple crown, and that | 
| 


A Royal turban wears ; And either is well nigh worn out 
Too weak the head in either hat By frequent hemorrhage. 
To manage its affairs. Yet their physician still declares Gone are both systems to decay. 
F That both must more be bled, Effete old Porg and Turx! 
The first has been a sufferer sad | take more steel, by which he No Constitution left have they 
For many a weary day 5 swears, Whereon the Leech might work. 
And loads of physic he has had Exhibited with lead. Could they but break up quietly, 
To keep grim Death at bay. And leave the world in peace, 
The second ’gan to limp and reel The Pork cries, “ Heathen friend, I see Blest would the dissolution be, 
{ 


Some dozen years ago, 


When his French doctor threw in steel ; 
Maintained his system so. 


Eruptions, here and there, about 
h leper’s surface rage ; 


You’ve got my doctor too ; 


SICK MEN. 


He hasn’t done much good to me, 
May he do more to you!” 

“ My Giaour,” the groaning Turx replies, 
“ We’re past physician’s skill; 

To cure us if your doctor tries 
He’ll all the sooner kill.” 


And happy the release. ; 














MISS MERMAID. 


Miss Martrnzav wrote admirably (which indeed is tautology) upon 
the duty of teaching yo ladies to swim... According to an adver- 
tisement which has caught Mr. Punch’s eye, a very young lady follows 
in Miss Marrrngav’s wake, and is setting the example. A little Miss 
BgckwitH, aged. six years, has, it seems, attained great skill in 
swimming, and disports herself, in the prettiest of costume, in the 
great Lambeth bath. A little Duck. Except that the pedigree would 
not be complimentary, Mr. Punch would suppose the fair little daigneuse 
to be a descendant of Macheath’s friend, Jenny Diver. 


** Who taught the little Nautilus to swim?” 


is an improved quotation which occurs to Mr. Punch’s well-regulated 
memory, but only to be immediately rejected; because, in the first 
= she is not a naughty lass, but a very good lass, and in the second, 

ause the question is superfluous, as she is stated to have been taught 
by her a distinguished swimmer, to whom Mr, Punch tenders his 
congratulations on having a child who will always be able to keep her 
head above water. 





CHEERING IF TRUE. 


In these days of alarming and enpleasant rumours, the report men- 
tioned in the following extract from the French correspondence of the 
Times will be hailed, as a lively variation of the melancholy air which 
has so long been resounding on the trumpet of common Fame :— 

“ As a prelude, it is said, to the total abolition of passports for foreigners travel- 
ling in France, the Emprror has ordered that foreigners coming to Paris to witness 
the festivities on the 15th of August, the Emperor's féte, shall not be required to 
show passports.” 

This tune goes nicely. Is it not too cheerful to be true? Is 
Pandora’s box not yet quite empty? Are peaceable people still ina 
condition to entertain some little hope? Can we venture to give ear 
to any announcement of aught but ma gene calamity—war, plague, 
pestilence, famine, deficit and increased taxation? The Empexor oF 
THE FRencH has written us a very promising letter. The abolition of 

assports would indeed be a great step in the direction of performance. 
Sonstling like confidence would be created in Europe by the spec- 
tacle of such an Imperial stride accomplished in the Seven League 























Napoleon Boots. 
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A GO AT THE GABBLERS. 


H! What is to be 

a with our talka-|; 

tive M.P.s? This is 

a question which is 

yearly getting more 

and more momentous. 

Every session is more 

taken up and wasted 

by them than the last, 

—— po the more ir sit 

= and ess the 

a i te Diy ert 

= _ country is advantaged 

byit. Here we are in 

August, and their 

tongues are just’ as 

voluble as they were 

- in April; and nobody 

except the grouse is 
any whit the better off 

for the clatter they 

gal up. As for any 

business being got 

through in their pre- 

sence, one might- as 

well expect to get an 

epic poem written 

pian g hearing of an 

’ -grinder. Their 

= FA ble is enough to 

stract the strongest 

mind, and divert from 

what engages it the steadiest ion. Who — hope be see a Bill safe through the 
House, when a hundred toi = se valine ready primed to fire away upon it? The 
batteries, it is true, are loaded with b cartridge, but then they kick up such a 

ceaseless row, that no one possibly can work in it, 


cheerfules ks gri 
Sennen » ae ey vo gg 
In spite of the cries of “spoke ke |’ 
And in spite of the fact that each bottled-up Act, 
Will be turned to a bottle of smoke. 


Now, what is to be done to bring these garrulous M.P.s beneath the wholesome influence 
of the ary Closing Movement, or, in lan: less circuitous, to make them “shut up” 
sooner than they hare ae of hate? a y grumbles at the way in which the country’s 
+ gn is taken up ewe potody saree home ok know of ~ remedy toname for it. State physicians, 

if appealed to, shoulde say they fear the case is past all curing. 
Hear, for |e dane shrue the Zimes talks on the matter, and hints that a reform pill must in 
some "shape be prescribed for it :— 

“‘ No greater service could be rendered to the efficient transaction of public affairs, and the maintenance of 
the high character of public men, than a scheme by which the House should be enabled to protect itself 
against its unruly members, : and to find time for all its business by economis that which it devotes to the 
- important * * The man who shall invent any means by which Parliament can dis- 

efficiently the duties thet it has undertaken, will be the author of a real Reform Bill, that will give a 

ty to our institutions which at this moment ~ do not possess, and avert the most formidable danger 

which can overtake an ancient constitution—that of being found unequal to cope with the circumstances of a 
society into the midst of which it has descended.” 

Thus appealed to, Mr. Punch, whose talents are devoted to the service of his country, 
has felt in n dy bound to be his brains upon the rack, until he could devise a scheme for 
silencing the gabblers, and remo the ear to the business of the nation. With 
this vr be! he iy ples ga: ly dosed with tea, and has supped off toasted cheese to keep 
himself awake, and unnaturally stimulate his powers of invention. The result is, he at length 
has hit upon.‘ a plan by which A) hy pete in the House will be secured due pence and quiet, 
without g by one syllable gs of the talkers. Mr. Punch suggests, that 
henceforth the alld we divided, | ae that the talkers and the workers should be kept 

. As no Member is influenced by what he hears in Parliament, prs 

be’ they but , ae see small advantage in his hearing it. Votes, it is well known, are always cut 

te aoe and res cma in a million ” biassed by the p asenaye Gabblers get upon 

re thi their tongues, merely, and never getting workers to 

wat eir time in, ae It is clear then, ys for all the good they do in the House, 
the talkers might, in fi every whit as well kept out of it. 

But Mr. Punch, who pe myles justice with mercy, will not be so cruel as to hint that 
this is ee ms eo for moval of these National Nuisances would no doubt 
be ere a By my has much to recommend it. Nevertheless, Mr. Punch will not at 

or it, oo will content himself ~~ sim aly iper the House, and separating 
its SS padeaive: from its unproductive Members ormer migt ht still occupy the chamber 
jhey now sit ~ being secured from any chance a interruption y the latter: to whom should 
veoh tog a chamber by themselves, where they might gabble as they pleased without 
anybody. Reporters might attend when they were specially engaged; and the 
seeing one pet speeches put in print might thus be graciously provided for all 

mi 3 p So to pay for it, 
By separating thus the really busy bees of Parliament from the idly buzzing drones by 





whom the the great hive 
of St. Stuken vi + out quite suffi- 
ciently, and room be found to lay up goodly 
stores of ate A Acts. When the drones can 


interrupt them, 5 yg no doub omni 
stick to ale like wax; ee no cig 


oe ine er by — - eabbling 
-for-no! whose point of di 
erence from the family of drones is, that now 
and then one finds that they are with a 


sting. 








FAST YOUNG LADIES. 


set of us, 
Fast voung aie 


Here’s a sot of us, 
AF me 


Nowe sy or timoro, 
Up to all t 
Never mind how pat 


Fast young ladies. 


Wide-awakes our heads adorn, 
Fast young ladies ; 
i .* our hats are worn, 


Skirts bi hitehed hen etiailied 
Up on § frame, 
ocr as bright as flame, 
high-heeled boots, 


—— proclaim 
ast young ladies. 


Riding habits are the go, 
ast young 
When we prance in Rotten Row, 
Fast young ladies ; 
Where we’re never at a loss 
On the theme of “‘ that ’ere ’oss,” 
Which, as yet, we do not cross, 
Fast young ladies. 


Thee epee, eee 


Other parties as they pass, 
Fast young ladies ; 

Parties ee peseais slow, 

Tell us we ought not to know 

Shouldn’ it we, indecd ? Why so 80, 
Fast young ladies ? 


On the Turf we show our face, 
Fast ladies ; 


Past the toket { for a = 
Fast young 


babi wens oe gato 
young ladies ; 


I require ate «cap wih, 


Love is ten sn wens the chief 

Article in my belief: 

All poor matches come ey grief, 
Fast young, 


PTO. 
ladies, 


POE wryndvomn 
y but a wealthy man, 
Fast young ladies. 
Bother that romance and stuff ! 
She who likes it is a muff ; 
We are better up to enuf, 
Fast young 


Give no es but my weed, 
Bitter ale and rung i 
me ee, to 
ok m 
2 drobe stock—I ask no ong 
bar mi we vote a bore, 
Fast young ladies. 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXVII.—THREE WORDS MORE ABOUT THE REIGN 
OF KING EDWARD THE THIRD. 


oMING now to the 
mailitary costume 
of this period, we 
would direct espe- 
cial notice to the 
beautiful initial 
letter which our 
artist has selected 
to illuminate this 
chapter, as throw- 
ing a clear light 
upon the armour 
of the time. The 
letter we should 
note is quite cor- 
rectly copied from 
one that any anti- 
quary at a glance 


will ise; but 
as some few of our 
ers may not be 

so well acquainted 
with it, we may 
append a word or 
two by way of ex- 
planation. Look- 
ing to the left, 
then, eng will per- 
ceive his Gracious 
Majesty Kive Ep- 
WARD THE TurRp a-sitting in his easy chair (please observe the cushion 
on it) and a-holding in his left hand either a sceptre or a sword or else a 
kitchen poker, it is really rather puzzling to decide precisely which. 
With his dexter hand the monarch is han what might possibly be 
thought to be a newspaper, but which really is the grant of the Duchy 
of Aquitaine. The figure to the right is Epwarp tHe Biack Parvcz, 
who is a on his helmet to 
receive the Royal gift. Some conjec- 
ture that the reason why he chooses 
that position is simply that his le 
armour was made a little tight, and 1 
he had knelt upon the ground he could 
not have got up again. The spectator 
will remark the pourpoint over the 
thigh-pieces, a prevalent way of wearing 
it in this and the next reign. It like- 
wise should be noticed, that the Prince 
is not so Black as history has painted 
him, but for which there seems to have 
been no colourable excuse. As shown 
in this initial, his complexion is as 
white as a Serenading Ethiop’s who 
has had his face Ry 

hy mgd came ame hte 
use during reign, 
being almost wholly covered by it. The 
chief cause of its adoption was, that it 
was very much lighter than chain-mai 


which, with its appendages was found |/ 

so hot and heavy the knights were 4 

sometimes suffocated, or beneath 4 

its weight. A light steel back- and “iy 

breast-p proved fully as protective Y 

as the hauberk and the plastron, and 

the plate was not so liable to be pushed 

into a wound as were the links of the 

chain-mail when broken by a lance- 

poke. This improvement in our armour 

was, it seems, of foreign origin. By the 

ae eee the ord pened — FROM THE EFFIGY OF WILLIAM OF 
as the date of a new Horse- regu- ana 
lation, whereby eve sented soldier ee Se 
was ordered to have his helmet and his 

breastplate, his cuisses, jambes, and gauntlets, all of iron plate: and as 
the Italians were famous for the way in which they kept their irons 


FROM THE INITIAL LETTER TO THE GRANT OF THE DUCHY 
OF AQUITAINE, 


* That the Prince was called “‘the Black” frum the colour of his armour is a 
notion which 8rr Samvet Meyrick has exploded: and Aco that the nickname 
was in truth a nom de cc derived from the looks with which he 
faced the foes whom he put in his black books. 





fe the fire, we found it worth our while to steal a leaf out of their 
ooks. 

There may be doubts if many readers will remember such queer 
names, but mention should be made that brassarts and demibrassarts, 
and vant-braces or vambraces were separate bits of armour worn upon 
the arms; cuissarts or cuisses were used to shield the thigh, and boots 
of steel called greaves or Jambes were worn upon the leg between the 
ancle and the knee. We have no doubt that the jambes were found to 
act well as yg but we think at times the shin must have been 
sadly jammed in them. A similar objection too, we think, must have 
applied to the manner of affording protection to the feet ; for we learn 
that they were cased in what were known as “sollerets” of overla 
ping plates, which people who had corns found most comsteundaiier 
unpleasant. Similar plates were worn upon the backs of the leathern 
gauntlets, which upwards from the 
wrists were mostly made of steel. 
Knobs or spikes, called gadlings, 
being fastened on the knuckles, the 
gauntlets were occasionally used as 
knuckle-dusters, if “jacket-dusters ” 
would net be a more appropriate 
term. Thus in a trial by combat 
between one Joan pE Visconti and 
Str Tomas pg 1a Marcu, fought 
at Westminster before Kine EpwaRD 
in close lists, Sirk Tuomas gained 
the day,by dashing in his gadlings on : Wei 
the mug of his antagonist, who went to grass minus three ivories, and 
with his dexter peeper closed.* : 

Over the body-armour a - sg called a jupon was much worn 
during this period, being lighter and less cumbrous than the cyclas 
or the surcoat, which had been in use with the wearers of chain-mail. 
The jupon was girt loosely with the gorgeous belt of knighthood, and 
was usually emblazoned with the arms Q who wore it, or else was 
embroidered with griffins or green geese, or any other tasty and 
fanciful device. | : 7 

People well up in their history, as (of course) are all our readers, 
need not be told that there was plenty of hting in this reign. Else 
might we remind them of how @ Epwarp, making war with 
Pare tHE Tait, of France, landed with his army on the coast of 
Flanders, after gaining a naval battle in which the enemy lost upwards 
of two hundred and thirty ships and thirty thousand men; and how, 


GAUNTLET OF SIR THOMAS DE LA 
MARCHE. PADDINGTONIAN MUSEUM. 


marching thence towards Paris,t he took the towns and villages which 


lay upon his route, and, as one old writer tells us, “ at Caen in especiall 
he didde give y* Frenchmen peppers.” The names of Poictiers, too, 
and Cressy must alike be fresh in the remembrance of our readers; 
who will doubtless recollect that it was at the latter battle that cannon 
were first used, although y= | no means as yet supplanted bows and 
arrows. The first cannon in would now be thought mere popguns, 





ARTILLERYMAN. TEMP. EDWARD THE THIRD. FROM A VERY CURIOUS ILLUMINATION 
IN THE “ARMY AND NAVY GAZETTE” OF THOSE DAYS. 


and, as arms, would be considered very weak compared with Arm- 
strong’s. We fancy, too, that what with their recoil and the chances 
of their bursting, they often did more damage to their own side 
than the enemy; while their range no doubt fell short of that attained 
by the long-bowmen, who, unless they drew the long bow in more 
senses than one, are believed to have killed their men at above four 
hundred yards with it. Our victory at Cressy was won mainly by the 
bow, our marksmen showing themselves markedly superior to the 
foreigners, who had the disadvantage too of{shooting with wet weapons, 


* We may note here, that the gauntlets of Epwarp THE BLACK Prince were made 
of brass or laton, and the gadlings were fashioned in the shape of liens or leopards, 
the reader, if he pleases, may himself determine which. He will find the gauntiets 
hanging above the Prince’s tomb in Canterbury Cathedral, together with his sur- 
coat, shield, and tilting helmet, all of which are visible without increase of price; 
and we think the Dean and Chapter may very fairly calculate that after this 
announcement there will set in quite a rush of Canterbury pilgrims to see the 
interesting relics which are there on view. 

+ ‘‘ What man has done,” &c. We won't pursue the proverb; but should any 
future steps be taken in that direction, it will be seen by this that they are not 
without a precedent. 
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which materially damped the ardour of their fire. This we learn from 
various more or less authentic sources, and among them we may cite 
one curious old ls which we believe that we have been 
the first to put in print. Herein it is stated that— 


“ Theit bows hadve been washed, just washed in a sholvere, 
And y¢ strings fwere so wetted and fraped, 
Chat pe archers, tha were of our formen ve flowere, 
Full soone Were our prisoners made,” * 


It may be noticed here, that there has been much argument expended 
as to whether it was at the Battle of Cressy (which, from the rain that 
fell, has been by some folks called the Battle of Water-Cressy) that the 
Biack ce first es the sign of the Three Feathers, which 
has ever since continued the Prince of Wales his crest. CampEN 
, states “t= Remains (which Cox of Finsbury believes were written in 





| “ The victorious BLack Prrxce used sometimes one feather, sometimes three, in 
| token as some saye of his speedye execution in all his services, as -y* posts in the 
| Roman times were called pt ori, and wore feathers to signifie their fi post 
| haste. But y* truth is yt he wonne them at ye battle of Cressy, from Jomn, King of 
| Bohemia, whome he there slewe.” ‘ 


| What authority he had for calling this “the truth,” the learned 
| Campen carefully neglects to let us know; and as contemporary his- 
| torians make no mention of the matter, we cannot pin our faith on 
| Mr. Canpzy’s tale. The crest of Joun or BowEMia, as shown upon 
| his seal, was the pinion of an ostrich ; and whether the Prince plucked 
| his feathers from Joun’s wing is a matter of a pinion which we cannot 
| well decide.t For his bravery at Cressy, the Prince received no end 

of praise from his father, who may have said his exploits were a feather 
in his cap: and the Prince may have stuck three feathers in his 
cap to show how much he plumed himself on having pleased his 
parent. Asingle feather, we are told, was very often worn by civil 
ople at this period, but whether the Princ: led the mode or merely 
followed it, is a question upon which our means of knowledge are but 
mode- 


* The English, with more forethought, had taken the precaution not to take their 
bows out of their cases until they were wanted, it being then an excellent war 
maxim to “ keep your bow: sf 

t ‘‘ Strauss,” the German word for ‘‘ ostrich,” was used in ancient times to sig- 
nify a combat, although it is now obsolete in that old-fashioned sense ; and this may 
| have been a reason for the pinion of the bird being adopted by the Kine or 
Bonemia as a crest. Another reason possibly was that the ostrich, being blest with 
an extraordinary digestion, was used to typify a soldier’s appetite for steel, which 
he was continually at the risk of having to bite. In one of the old descriptions of 
the battle of Poictiers, we find the Homer of the period saying ‘‘ Many a hero, 
like the ostrich, had to digest both iron 
better, we should say, for the steel mixture. 











“IT BODES HIM GOOD.” 


;  “Theshameful wrong which has so many _— been done to an English 
| man, the Baron pe Bons, is to be brought before Parliament, an 
| eventually be redressed.”—Daily Paper. 


Wiru just indignation one’s fit to explode, 

When one reads of the case of the Baron Dz Bonz, 
‘To whom this dishonest old country has owed 

For years as much tin as youd find in a lode. 

His claim is undoubted, as oft hath been showed, 
And proved by each treaty, each law, and each code ; 
Yet the tw Obstructive and Barnacle toad 
Resists him in every conceivable mode, 

And Circumlocution has gly crowed 

At every fresh obstacle thrown in his road. 

Such treatment might almost to lunacy goad, 

But that patience and courage the Baron has stowed 
In his vessel, which one day will surely be towed 
Into port, with a cargo of bullion to load, 

While his foes look as blue as if painted with woad. 
The seeds of success have been carefully sowed, 
And one of these days shall the harvest be mowed. 
Meantime Mr, Punch has indited this Ode 

And bids the official Obstructives be blowed, 

And pay up the claims of brave Baron pg Bone. 


entle- 
must 








Equipoise for Ever. 


Sparn wants to be admitted among the Great Powers, does she ? 
And France and Austria are willing to receive her? Very good; no 
objection to six of Papist if that is to be balanced by half-a-dozen of 
Protestant. The Swedish Turnip is as big as the Spanish Onion. 





SUPERNATURAL PHILOSOPHERS. 


Tue Spiritualists pretend that their alleged miracles can be demon- 
strated. They confound demonstration aun detstanleny. 





and steel”—without feeling much the 


THE EDINBURGH REVIEW.‘ 
(Tuesday, August 7th.) 


— . E’s an ancieat pie ’ in blue aber os wer bound, 

at appears on 0 ig tables as comes 

And many a good old-fashioned Whig would make a oy 
Were a quarter-day to pass without his Edinburgh Review ! 


But not in old Lad uniform of blue and yellow pied 

Was clad that Edinburgh Review which now wakes Punch’s pride : 
And not in issue quarterly, four numbers by the year, 

Came out the Edinburgh Review which Punch would welcome here. 


But in sober s and russets, and in plaids of sombre sh 
The latest Edinburgh Review was welcomed by our Guan: 

And more than twenty thousand were the numbers it poured forth, . 
Where, Lion-like, grim Arthur’s Seat looks down upon the Forth. 


From the storm-swept head of Dunnet, to Solway’s level sands— 

From the sea-firths of leshire to where Arbroath castle stands— 

From Loe heugb, Highland strath, from mountain, moor, 
e 


an 
Trooped forth those sturdy thousands—the loyal throng to swell. 


The clansman with his claymore, his kilt and belted plaid, 
The Lowlander in hodden grey, or darkling green arrayed ; 
The crofter from the loch-side, the gilly from the hill, 

The farmer from the furrow, and the weaver from the mill. 


Came gentle and came Pape. came wealthy and came poor, 
All moved by one intent, ali bound by one tie, and sure; 
By leal love of the Lady in whose soft sway we 

And love more leal, it such may be, for this their native land. 


There have been times when North and South stood foot to foot for 


ray, 
But no blood-feud has summoned the gathering of to-day; 
The sons of merry England with Scotland’s sons are here, 
Shoulder to shoulder marching—true step and tuneful cheer. 


St. Andrew’s Cross from Arthur’s Seat salutes with stately show 
St. George’s banner waving on Holyr Ow; 

Two hundred thousand faces on the hill-sides hide the green, 
Two hundred thousand voices ring out “God save the QuzEn! ” 


And before the Royal Standard and the Royal presence, lo! 
Where twenty thousand Volunteers in martial order go; 

With rifles trailed, and swinging stride, and port erect and free— 
If such are Britain’s citizens, what should her soldiers be ? 


An hour has gone, and still pours on that armed and ordered tide, 
And well the Queenly face may flush and pale with sudden pride, 
For such a body-guard as this had never Queen I trow— 

From the days that Matcotm wore his tore of twisted gold, till now! 


And never sent a country such a band of stalwart sons 
To guard their hearths and household gods, their wives and little 


ones— 
And never had defenders such an awful trust to hold, 
As that which lies on us and them—these peaceful soldiers bold. 


The South had spoken out before—and now outspeaks the North, 
Tn this many-thousand muster upon the shores of Forth : 

May it be long ere Scotland forgets the bold and true, : 
That came out this Seventh of August in her Edinburgh Review! 





A Vicarious Crack. 


THe new Report of the Lunacy Commission states, that out of every 
600 persons, one is cracked. Now the House of Commons consists of 
654 persons, and therefore must contain one person, and also the 
twelfth part of one, incapable of a airs. A Committee 
ought to be moved for, in order to ascertain who these parties are. Or, 
shall we accept the largest compound of the two things that make a 
senator, namely, Tin and Brass, as the representative of the House, 
and regard the crack in Big Ben as the case of Parliamentary Lunacy. 





THE HOUSE OF CHATTERBOXES, 


Tue Long Parliament made a name for itself in history, and the 
resent House of Commons bids fair to earn a somewhat similar name. 
t will probably be denominated the Long-Winded Parliament. 





Great Case or Taste-Turninc.—The Prixce or Prussia turning 





the tables on Louis Napo.eon at the Baden interview. 
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Sarcastic Conpuctor. ‘‘ Now, Sir ; ’Ere y are. Room for yer all inside!” 








| I know myself I like to keep more to one partner, than to have to dance 

A PRINCE OF A YOUNG FELLOW. Spr with nobody ee ~ that one a — chance of a 

“ « . . | bit of a flirtation, and still less of arriving at the interesting moment 

Ox, = ae Mr. Ponce, ‘ Verbena Villa, Friday. | when one may hear something serious. I’m sure that my Mamma 

: I am so delighted. That dear darling Prince or Waxzs! | knows much better than a sewspaper what is ‘very proper’ for one; 

Tsn’t he a duck? Only hear now how delightfully his charming Royal | and I know that when the other night I danced siz times with young 

Highness is getting on. in Canada. This is what the New York Herald | orp Crasvs, Ma whispered me en passant to try and dance a seventh, 
tells us of the which was given at the Colonial House, in the | and told me when I had done so, that it was ‘very proper!’ | 

parish of St. John’s,* to him :— | “But variety, you know, isn’t aleays charming, is it? at any rate, 

in Canada it doesn’t seem to be'so. At least, although the paper says 


“ The Prince arrived at about ten o’cl nd was ted with loud, enthusi- | ; 4 . 
chease—the As ge teen “od once the Queen.’ The Prince | that the Prince has ‘gained the affection of many true and worthy 


astic, and onged l u . : 
was aressed in the full uniform of a British colonel. | He was accompanied by the | hearts,’ I don’t much think His a has lost his own at present. 
ARL OF St. GERMANS, who was dressed in blue, with a badge, and the DuKE oF | , i i i i i t. 
Newcastie, who wore his full-uniform. The Prince danced six times during the | - 1 . he ~ : bring th — Mego Pov — le when ng — 
evening, and d with the pany until half-past two o’clock this morning. when He took 1 out; ough ior tha meter, periapes, iF it really 
The dancing, on the whole, among the company was not very good. The Prince | the law that he musn’t form a marriage with a nice good English girl, 
A aay -— eee cnbenciiy eavestind 2 ng ao aiting + ont | I don’t know, but I’d like him to bring home a born Yankee rather 
called ©) lance. is himself a | idi i j 
very graceful and accomplished dancer, as he fully proved in the way he whirled | than be forced for some Pa ere 4 sre ap oo er re a 
through waltzes, polkas, and quadrilles. While he danced he was repeatedly hand to one of those Sma ermans, WhO are doubtless looking ow 
gone, — he very properly took is mond pee whenever 2 oo up e. dance. | for it. 5 Gf 
e people everywhere are greatly delig e unpretending and genial dispo- “ ! i i i 
— of the young Prince has gained him the affection of many true and worthy but an oe Mr. Punch, yunse, and Oh! the Prince a he might 





ae} tt “ With the fondest love and reverence, 

“ There! isn’t that delicious! Only think now of our Price ‘or | “ Grorciana GuSHINGTON.” 
Wates pag te turn dancing-master ! Oh, how I should have Joved to | : 
have been. ¥ " ded through a walts with him 1] ‘m gute His High. 
ness wouldn’t have found me a ‘blundering dancer.’ Poor fellow! I| ’ : - 
dare say that he was sadly vered to find that the Canadians were so | Hume's Mistarial — f 
clumsy in a ball-room. Really, I’ve no patience with such ungainly; Wz are authorised to state, that Hume the spirit-rapper is no con- 
creatures. My heart d/eeds to think how terribly they trod upon his | nection of Hume, the historian of England. The mistake probabl 
toes, and wobbled in their waltzing. Clearly something should be done | originated in the miracle-mongering gentleman’s connection wit 
to prevent such stupid things from troubling our Princes. Oh, if I’d| Ra{r}eux. His real name is Home, and certain fashionable ladies are 
been there! Wouldn’t I have put their noses out of joint just! I) constantly “at Home” for a little flying, or table-romping, or spirit- 
should so like to show them how an English girl can dance, particularly | handing, or any other similar explosion of the anything but high spirits 
when she gets.a Prince to be her partner ! | of the season, 

“ I don’t quite understand though what the paper means by saying | 
pe Eg B .. Prince danced he ‘very properly took & new | ** mE DENOMINATIONAL REASON WHY.” 
— confess I'can’t see what there is so ‘very proper’ in this. | Wuat is the Porz’s warrant for demanding Peter’s Pence ? 


* St. John’s is not a parish, and is not in Canada. But never mind, Miss. Loyalty | _ His Holiness claims to have derived a power of attorney from 
higher than Geography.— Punch. | St. Peter. 
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makeitms plain to the Company—I? li I’ ll—write to the Ti 


Conpuctor. ‘‘ Oh, only the Hemperor o’ Roosher /—All right!” 





IRASCIBLE OLD GENTLEMAN. “‘ Don’t answer me, Sir! I repeat the Omnibus is in a 
disgustingly filthy statesir—the cushions are damp—abominably damp—TIshallIshall— 
°4 yd 0 to 


Driver (impatiently). ‘‘ Now, Bill, what’s the matter, who’a you got there?” 


| THE SONG OF SUPPLY. 


(BY A ST. STEPHEN’S OVERLOOKER.) 


Dasu through the paper, boys; knock off Supply— 
August is waning, September is nigh! 
Six months of Session you wasted in talk, 
You’d a Budget to bait, a Reform Bill to baulk— 
But now the arrears of the work must be done, 
By cribbing from slumber and cribbing from sun ; 
So all hands to the crank, boys, 
And turn it in rank, boys, 
All hands to the crank, boys, and round by the run! 


Some sages maintain work and play both go quicker 
For mixing, as topers mix lymph and strong liquor ; 
But you, gallant spirits, have voted it shorter, 
First to drink all the spirits, and then all the water. - 
Let us see, now talk’s alcohol’s spent, you won’t shirk 
—Howe’er nauseous such tipple—the water of work— 
Then all hands to the crank, boys, 
d turn it in rank, boys, 
And cough down all who prate, though ’twere CuaTHam 
or BURKE. 


What if they are millions with which you ’ve to deal : 
*Tis you make the national shoe—sole and heel. 
What odds if you stretch or screw in, ell or inch? 
*Tis Joun But has to wear it, and he ’ll feel the pinch. 
He in law and finance trusts his cobbling to you, 
So stick to your last, till Supply ’s rattled through— 

Then all hands to the crank, boys, 

nd turn it in rank, boys, 

Supplies we must have if we sit till all’s blue ! 


This is no time for haggling, and shaping, and squaring ; 
A fig for each saved candle-end and cheeseparing ! 
Into items we’d rather you didn’t look close, 
Just give us the sums that we want, in the gross. 
With your priv’lege of voting the cash be content, 
And don’t bother your heads about how it is svext— 
So all hands to the crank, boys, 
And turn it in rank, boys, 
We must have Supplies, if we keep you till Lent. 








” 


New Epition or “Evetyn’s Sylver.”—A fine of £500 
in gold. Publisher, Cocksurn (not BentLEY). 














A PRINCE IN A YANKEE PRINT. 


Aw American journal has cut out our Court Circular, The special 
reporter of the New York Herald, appointed to watch and record the 
progress of the Prince or Waxzs, relates, with wonderful minuteness 
the performance, by his Royal Highness, of actions of which the 
importance is immense. For instance :— 

“« At the Newfoundland ball he danced eleven of the thirteen dances; but last 
ee odaey was the hero of seven quadrilles, four waltzes, four gallops, and three 
pol i 
Put that grand fact down, Ci10. Note this also, Muse of History :— 
“ This morning he was out in plain dress, walking with his suite.” 


Book also the following memorable relations :— 


“* At eleven he appeared in uniform, and held a levee at the Government House, 
which was attended by 300 persons. At half-past twelve he stood, hat in hand, 
with his suite, and was photographed in the private grounds of Government House. 
At half-past two the Prince drove in an open carriage with Lorp and Lapy MuL- 
GRAVE, the Duke or NewcastLe, and Lorp St Germans, to the dockyard, and 
embarked amid the thunders of a Royal salute from the batteries and ships, and the 
cheers of a vast multitude, for the Nile, to lunch with the admiral, and witness the 
regatta.” 

Of all the details in the foregoing narrative the most striking, per- 
haps, is the specification of the solemn circumstance, that the PRince 
or Wags stood, hat in hand, with his suite, and was photographed 
in the private onam of Government House at half-past twelve. 
It is much to be regretted that the republican chronicler of the 
princely movements was not, also, phosographed at the same time. 
Standing, watch in hand for his part, to time every change and transi- 
tion of occupation or attitude on the {part of his Royal Highness, he 
must himself have presented a picture of considerable grandeur and 
dignity. Ah! if all historians had only paid equal regard to exactness 





would be much less controversy than there unhapp’ 


in taking notes of the acts and deeds of i illustrious persousens, there 
y is about many 


| vital points in history, sacred and profane. But now for an ascent to 
particulars, even exceeding in consequence the most tremendous things 

| contained in the preceding narrative :— 

| ‘ He afterwards went on board the Hero, and substituted for his uniform a pair 


of drab trousers, a dark-blue buttoned walking coat, with an outside breast pocket 
for the handkerchief, an ordinary black hat, and walking-stick.” 


| Here is a specimen of glorious word-painting indeed! For to what 
‘nobler purpose could words be applied than that of expressing the 
colours of the clothes of a Prince, and informing a breathlessly atten- 
tive world that his trousers were drab, that his walking-coat was blue, 
and his hat black? The further information that our Prince’s walking 
coat was buttoned, and that it had on the outside of it a breast-pocket 
for the handkerchief, will be perused with eager interest wherever the 
English language is spoken, and will excite the enthusiasm of gene- 
rations yet unborn, especially when it is recollected that this attire 
was substituted for a uniform on board the Hero ; because if that is not 
an heroic act, what is? We can only lament that the foregoing im- 
pressive inventory of his Royal Highness’s costume contains no 
account of his cravat, and not any mention of his boots ; so that we do 
not know whether the former was white, black, or coloured, and as to 
the latter, although we may safely conjecture that they were of patent 
leather, we are not enabled even to guess whether they were Welling- 
tons or anklejacks with elastic side-springs. The reporter of the Vew 
York Herald forgets also to tell us what gloves were worn by the 
Prince or Wauzs, and if he wore two or only one; a question 
naturally suggested by the consideration that he carried a walking- 
stick, in which case he may have worn his a ee only, and held the 
right in his left hand, or vice versd, or have both hands gloved and 
his stick in either one of them. 

Those who are not magnanimous enough to care about the boots or 
clothes in which the Prince or Wags is astonishing the American 
mind, may yet rejoice to know that the wearer of those habiliments is 
comporting himself in such a manner as to increase the great popularity 
which he necessarily inherits. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


uerst 13. Monday. Tue) 
Festiva. or Str. Grouse! | 
and-here were Lords and | 
Commons blazing away in 
Parliament instead of on | 
the Moors! As a warning 
to: posterity, Mr. Punch 
would: give due promi- 
nence to this disgraceful 
fact; aud he therefore has 
employed it as- the base | 
of his Big Cut. Having 
gabbled away their time 
in the beginning of the 
Session, Members now are 
kept in town to do the} 
work they have neglected ; 
hike a.lot of lazy school. 
boys, who, having larked | 
in school-time, are stopped 
from. going’ out. Many a 
sportsman, surely, as he 
snoozes in the smoking. | 
room, or snores on the 
back benches, must be 
haunted: by the ghosts of | 
the Keepers who are wait- | 
ing: for bim, and must | 
mistake the grumblings 
and the groanings over 
the Estimates for the 
yelpings and the growl. | 
ings of his impatient dogs: 
The result of the day’s| 
| sport may be told in no great space. A large covey of Bills was 
put up by their Lordships, some of which were done for (being) 
Royally Assented to), while others, not.so forward; were ‘advanced | 
being d.the next time they| 
were flushed. The Eart. or: Harrineron: got some spert out of 
the Ireland Refreshment Houses, by saving thatthe Bishops who | 
opposed the Gin Bill were “Spiritual” Lords; and that the cheap} 
wines which Mr. Guapstone patronised were made from “ grapestalks 


' a stage,” with the intent. of 


bad one, and Lorp Lianover explaining that it would have been 
much better had not the companies put such a pressure on the 
Commons. 

Among the latter Mm: Jawes produced a slight sensation by-asking 
Mz. Gowpsr, First Commissioner of Works;.if he had delivered adis- 
course:last Sunday.in Hyde pon had harangued the British people 
on the subject of “ Cowper's: Folly,” called‘otherwise his Ride.” In 
replyy.M&:.Cowpemconfessed that he 4addone a little Suuday-spouting, 
forthe Ride-wassuch a hobby of his, that he couldn’t well help mounting 
it whenever he had:a:chance. But he declared that what he said was 

nite: ow his owm hook;. andedid not in any manner compromise the 

overament. Mr: Punch} however; cannot quite agree in this-opinion, 
for he-doubts if it comportse with: the dignityof senators:to-get upon 
their legs among ab fresco eeotions, and let off fireworks about:them- 
selves to amuse‘a London mob} +. Punch has little wislt to see his 
friend Lorp Patmerston’stepdown'from the-Forua whichihe:se long 
has. graced, to adiiressa Mr, Bueemrs’ on the subjectof the:Income- 
a or anges a Ma; Hucensonthe policysof Turkey or the posture 
of the Pops 

Having talked for a few minutessabout Corporal Panish ment: (which 
Mr ArrieLpeand the Wiscount thought was verymuch'too frequently 
adopted in our gaols, and Mr. Punch, it is unnecessary 'torstate, thinks 
the» reverse)) the» House inflicted a small dose of it-upow itself, by 
sitting: ou thee Estimates until after twoo’clock. Diring:the discussion 
Sir Joun PAxtneron endeavoured to get Members«to: Resolve that 
ragged schools:should be more aided by the Government’; but Members 
(who had mostlygood coats on.their* backs) did not’ seem-to:see the 
need of givingemore help to the ragged, and so the:motion; omdivision, 
was lost by 44 to 25. Mr Punch mentions the numbers toshow how 
many thereerevin Parliament who really care about the Education of 
the People; this being the evening when the grant for National Schools 
was (through the people’s representatives) nationally diseussed. 


_ Wednesday:.The Commons in Committee were:engaged!in consider- 
ing the Civil Service-Rstimates, which; strange as:it may-seem, did: not 
include-an estimate of the services:of Mr. Punch. The diseussion; like 
the Hstimates, was somewhat miscellaneous, embracing several subjects 
quite foreign:to the matter; such, for instance, as the:recent’sqaabble 
down at Guildford, between Mri Justice Biacksurw aud Mn. 
Suerive Evetyn; about which Mr. Punchomay have something else to 
say. lt should be noted, too, that though the*Commons rose at Six 
o'clock, the Wiscount had been on his legs no: less than twice’ six 
times. But when was Witttams ever knowmto forget his country’s 
interests? May the bump of his Economy never grow one atom less! 


Thursday. The Lords had a rattling dattue of little Bills; after 


























mixed with water and trodden with dirty feet.” These statements | which, the Eart of HarriyeTon made a sadly silly speech, attempt- 
| both elicited the laughter of their Lordships; as did likewise the con- | ing to pit himself against Sm; ALEXANDER CocKBURN in determining 
fession that the Earl bad “in his earl-ier days indulged in no i/liberal | what evidence a Court of Justice should receive. The case was one 
potations of wine, but he had never yet discovered that they had a) which Mr. Punch has recently adverted to, of a medical man at Lewes, 
sobering quality.” Let the reader recollect thisremarkable assertion ! | his mother; an accusation 

The day’s sport in the Commons was begun by Siz Caartes Woop, | which (except in the eyesight of Lory HarrincTon) there was not a 
| who fired away for some few hours upon the Indian Finances. All! scrup or shred of evidence to prove. With proper sternness was his 
this verbal ammunition: may be shot off invone. volley: Iudia wants | Lordship rebuked by the Lorp Caancetzor, who said his Lordship’s 
| Three Millions; will England let ber borrow them? ‘he interest | motion was “utterly uncalled for,” and that he ought to have known 


; who was cruelly accused of murderin 








taken in our finding capital for India was strikingly evinced by the} 
aspect of our Parliament. When Sir Cuartes Woop opened fire 
there was No House to attend to him,.there being Jess than forty of 
our Statesmen who were present; and the Debate, which ended in the 
question being: assented to, was. conducted for. the most. part before 
less than thirty listeners. 

Having thus resolved to fortify the. Indian Finances, the thirty (or 
| forty) turned their tongues upon the Euglish Fortifications, aud made 
their minds up, that if forts were ordered we must pay for them; and, 
therefore, that the Bill for Provision. of: Expenses could not well he 
smashed. In the discussion which took place; the Monster (Me. 
Stoney Hersert) made a good defence for Government for the: plaus | 
whereby it meant to make a better defence for Portsmouth; adding, in 
Mr. Punch’s private ear, with liberty to print the joke, that with 
regard to placing forts about. our ports, “fortater occupa portum” 
was the rule.to be observed, Instead of going to bed by ten, as they 
doubtless would have done had they been out upon the Moors, the | 
House sat. up till half-past two; but nothing further worthy of record- 
ing passed, with. the exception of the Bill imposing New Duties on 
Spirits, which Mr. Homes. and other Mediums would do. well to 
peruse, 

Tuesday. Lorp STRATFORD DE Repo.irre, who has some knowledge 
of the:'l'urks, wished to know if Government had sent a ship of war to 
Smyrna for the protection of the Christians; whereto Government 
replied, through the medium of Lorn Wopenovss, that no ship had 
been sent to Smyrna: quite direct, but that a strong squadron had 
orders to cruise along the Syrian coast, and if any row. occurred they 
would assuredly be down upon it. The chances were though, that 


| just read over the provisions of that Act. 





their presence would prevent such contingency ; for no cur of a Druse 
would ever dare to show his teeth while he was in reach of the bite of 


British “bulldogs.” On the Gas Bill being considered there was ay 


bit of a flare-up, several noble lords opining that the: measure was a 


better than to cast doubts on a trial which “ had been fairly conducted 
in the fuce of the country.” 

The other House was occupied in shovelling out Supplies; where- 
avent there was some talk about the British Museum, which Mr. 
Ayxtow said (to use an American expression) was sartinly a-gitten 
sorter bust up by the Bilers. The latter (known less commonly as 
the Keusington Museum) were open in the evening, and therefore could 
be visited, whereas the show in Bloomsbury was only visible by day- 
light, when working-men had little opportunity to profit by it. A 


| question being raised as to whether Government knew that recruits 


were being enlisted here to serve under GarrBaLpI, Lorp PatmMer- 
sTON said that Government had no knowledge of the fact, but when 
they had he felt quite sure that they would “do their duty.” As their 
duty seems to be to put the Foreign Enlistment Act in operation, 
Vulunteers who talk of going to have a crack at Bomsa had better 
A resolution granting a sum 
of near three hundred thousand pounds for education of the Irish was 
the signal, not unnaturally, for a regular Irish row, more especially 
as Ma. Canpweut, the mover for the vote, showed most clearly that 
the money would be profitably spent. The vote being agreed to, after 
much verbal shillelaghing, the House adjourned at soon after half-past 
three a.m. 

Friday. The Lords talked for two hours, but did not say two words 
which Mr. Punch deems worth reporting. 

Although up late the night before, the Commons ‘met at noon, when 
Mr G.apston® said he wanted a couple of millions raised by Exche- 
quer Bouds or Bills (he didn’t much care which), and having explained 
that but forthe wet weather he would only have wanted one, the House 
consulted its barometer, and agreed to his request. Shovelling out 
Supplies was then-the order of the day, and in the evening this agree- 
able occupation was resumed: Time was, however, found: for tulk on 
some few dozen other topics on the /apis; and among them Lory 
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named Bapauunc, who is at present 


king of Dah 
to buteber in cold blood 


a couple of thousand 


made to “persuade” the 


and so long as there were white black: 
Slave Trade, we could not well expect 


Saturday. At Two o'clock, a.m. 


s who spent money in t 


cent Premier; and having lately been en 
Scottish (no, don’t say “Scotch,” please, 


disgust at the dulness of the Session in the following sad strain :— 


There is nae spoort about the House, 
t shew is nae spoort bas a’; 
wad I were:am e grouse, 
Five hoonder’ olen awa! 





“fue Redbreast has acquired a good name which he little:deserves. 
the other small birds in.an aviary, and peck their eyes out.  Hisiintrn- 
sive impudenee, however, ;passes for affection towards mankinid,»and 
his requiem-like song has gained for him a peculiar for ten- 
derness and compassion; insomuch that the old ballad«maker «is @ene- 
rally felt: to have coneeived a natural idea in-relating of the ‘‘ Children 
inthe Wood,” the pathetic:circumstaneeithat— 

“ Robin Redbreast painfully 

Did cover them with leaves.” 


sonal account, to pick up worms. he has a reputation 
for the piety which performs the last offices to humanity—has. .as 
aforesaid, acquired a good name; a name for gations the:charity of 
sepulture: and that good name may therefore be fitly transferred to the 
Rev. StepnHEN Rosse Hueues, of Llanaligo, near Moelfre, Anglesey, 
and also to bis brother the Rev. HueH Ropert Hueuss, of Penrhos- 


However, 


accomplished with the least possible assistance. A horse, a cart, a 
sheet, and three or four men, formed all the appliances whereby the 
former of the above-named ny. reverend gentlemen managed to unite 
the duties of the clergyman with those of the undertaker. At Llanallgo 
| there lay at one time the corpses of 40 men and women requiring to be 
identified, and awaiting burial. They were both identified and buried 
| by the Rev. Stepnen Huenes, whose house in the meanwhile was 
crowded with their inquiring and distracted relatives. He buried 145 
bodies ; had to exhume several for inspection by friends; kept a pitch 
fire burning to disinfect the atmosphere, and a white surplice hanging 
, at hand on his door; and had to write 1,070 letters. His reverend 
| brother’s labours may be pretty nearly expressed by the word ditto. 
| gaaie gi Fang and unpleasant but generous exertions 
| have cost them dear. 

The foregoing facts having been considered, a subscription has been 
started, with a view to present the Rev. Robin Redbreast, alias the 
| Rev. 8. R. Hueues, and his brother, the Rev. H. R. Hucuss, with a 

purse. Surely the fuller that purse can be filled, the better, that it 
| may rather more than reimburse them for their actual expenses; and 
| all those gentlemen and ladies who are of that opinion are at liberty to 
| express it by remitting a sum of money to Prescott, Grote & Co, 
| Threadneedle Street ; the Commercial Bank, Henrietta Street: or the 
| gentlemen oy ». the Times advertisement whence the above 
Particulars are derived, 
| The erection of a monolith ‘at Moelfre to the memory of those who 
were drowned, is ; and anybody can contribute to that 








also proposed 


object also, who considers that agravestone is an advantage to the | ~ 


dead, a solace to the living, or an object. of interest to posterity. 








Carrying Coals to Newcastle. 


A Paracrapu has lately been “going the round of the Press,” in- 
forming us that, Pwiace Lucien Bonaranrts has recently visited Nor- 
folk, for the purpose of taking rubbings of some of the “brasses” 
in that county. Has Prince Lucien exhausted his own family 
resources in this-respect ? One would suppose that the Emperor and 


Fermoy called attention to the fact that a ‘black blackguard 
omey, is going 


gaetenne, as a 
“grand custom” in honour of the death of the king. In 
regard to this, Lorp Patmerston said, that endeavours had been 
Royal miscreant to give up these little 
luxuries: bis Lordship adding, that while the Slave Trade lasted ; rely v0 , : , 7 
there was little good in preaching to black blackguards about Crnelty : elevation, or nsing in the air, they say is done in a like way as the 


blackguards to abandon it. 


the Parliamentary proceedings were 
closed by Mr. Punch, who walked home arm-in-arm with the juvenes- 

ed in brushing up his 
iscount!) with the view 
of holding converse with the keepers on his moor, gave vent'to his 


THE REV. ROBIN REDBREAST. ' 


In point. of fact. he is a fierce and pugnacious little wretch, apt. to skill |mamed:int 


The truth is, that Robin Redbreast would never dream of ‘doing |i: 
aught approaching to sexton’s work, except in order, on his own per-}* 


lligwy, who, between them, interred about 230,bodies of persons Jost | 
in the Royal Charter, This herculean as well as Christian feat they | 





‘SPIRIT CONJURING. 


THERE are some people in the world who daringly declare, however 
vulgarly unfashionable they make themselves by doing so, that the so- 
called ‘‘ manifestations” of Mz. Home and other Spirit-rappers are 
manifestly merely the machinations of a conjurer. The trick of spiritual 


aérial suspension hy Ropert Hovup1n of his son; while the show of 
spirit-hands, which is effected in the dark, t n 
by just a bit of wax or wood, displayed by the mere aid of lazy-tongs 
and phosphorus. In fact, they look upon a “ Medium” as merely an 
accomplice, and say that spirits may be raised by the wonder-working 
= ic of the Wizard of the North, or the almost supernatural diadlerie 
of Doser. 

Now, disposed as Punch may be to coincide in their opinion, Punch 
cannot quite allow that, he thinks it isa fair one; in so far at least as it 
tends to make comparison between a rapper and a conjurer. The 
spirit tricksters always do their chief tricks in the dark, and only in 
the presence of persons who believein them. Sceptics like Mr. Punch 
are carefully excluded, or if admitted, obtain entrance upon such cer- 
| ditions-only.as preclude their fairly testing.the trickeries they witness. 

tiaet, thnowing well what clumsy machinery they work with, the 
constant dread of its detection, and by working in the 
‘they stake »precautions not to let the faintest ray of light upon it. 
Phey confess :themselves thereby far inferior to the Wizards of the 
‘North,South, East, or West, and in no sense are they worthy to be 
ibreath with a Houpty or.a Doser, or a WILJALBA 
(‘Farment. No: 'Ma. Home may call himself.a Rapper if he likes; but, 
whatever else'he be, he clearly is No Conjurer. ; 


protest may be achieved 
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Unspeakable Atrocity. 


THosE horrid snobs who deprecate the nice new horse-ride which 
Mr. Cowrezr bas provided for the Superior Classes in Kensington 
Gardens—wretches who are unable to pronounce the letter 4 iu its 
right plaee—have actually the bad taste and vulgarity to denominate 
that fashionable hippodrome an ’ossification of the lungs of London! 





WORTH A RAP AND SOMETHING MORE. 





P.owPLon would have furnished him-with brass enough to satisfy the 
most inordinate appetite for portrait-rubbings in that material. 


Tr is evident, by what .we hear of the gains of ‘the ‘Spirit-rapping 
business, that its professors must obtain a considerable ee over 
one medium at least—and that is the circulating medium, 
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A SPIRIT DRAWING. 
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MRS. GROUSE AND MRS. PARTRIDGE. 
(An Autumn Eclogue.) 


. Mrs. Grovse. 
Goop morning, Mrs. Partrines, I hope that Mr. P. 
Is well, and all the little ones ? 
Mars. Partrmce. 
: Quite, thank you, Mrs. G. 
And how are all your family, and connections, in the heather ? 
Mrs. Grovsz. 
Why—what can one expect, with this miserable weather ? 
I’ve lost six of my last thirteen, and poor G.’s cough’s quite hacking. 
Mars. PaRTRIDGE, 
You should try a change of air. 
Mars. Grouse. 





Yes. 
But you know with a sick husband, and small family besides— 
| rs. Partripce (sympathisingly). 
| Ah! Indeed I do, my dear. When you and I were brides, 
| We thought little of the tronbles and the worrits and vexations, 
| As thick as crows at sowing-time in married life’s probations ; 
| But really what with egg-stealers, and gamekeepers, and poachers,— 


I wonder one finds heart to lay, and b 
Must be going and reducing the charge for Game certificates ! 


em— 
Blazing and banging at us, that he doubles the amount of ’em. 
One would think his do¢¢/e-conjuring, with all its crop of quarrels, 
Might have made him somewhat scrupulous of so increasing darre/s. 


Mrs. Grouse. 


Of course you know ¢hey serve to pave a place one never mentions : 


But one thing we do owe the man. 





We’re thinking about packing. 


Not to speak of stoats and foumarts, and such four-footed encroachers,— 
And those murderous breech-loaders, and those cruel patent cartridges, 
rood and hatch young partridges. 


Then there ’s that GLADstonz too—the man is one of my specific hates— 


I suppose there weren’t already guns enough—past keeping count of 


Mrs. Partripez. + 
Indeed? And pray what is it? 
Mrs. Grouse. 
m the 12th was free the Moors to visit. 


Thanks to Mr. 
Mrs. PartTrinGe. 


And that cock-and-bull-Reform Bill— 
Mrs. Grovsz. 

No doubt that, too, contributed— 
Treas’ry Bench and Opposition, on the one ground or the other, 
Instead of firing into ws, have been firing at each other. 

Spending their powder and their shot in squabbling, talk, and chatter, 
As if time were so abundant that its waste could:make no matter. 
How Joun Butt stands that House, with all its blatancy and bubbles, 


Amazes us up on the Moors— 
Mrs. ParTRincE. | 

And us, down in the stubbles. 
Think’ if our old cocks sat crowing and laying down the law, 
When they should be picking grubs up for their ladies in the straw, 
Or on the watch for keepers or beaters, or p’raps netters, 
Not to speak of guns and pointers, retriever dogs and setters ? 
Mrs. Grovse. 
Yes, indeed, dear Mrs. P.; and if we'in our vocation, 
Behaved like representatives of this poor British nation, 
What hosts of ill-starred squeakers to death we should see paddled, 
What number of good eggs, by bad sitting, would be addled! 
What scores of bad eggs brooded that could never come to chicks, 
However sanguine the mamma, and free from gadding tricks. 
| In short, G. says, if we did things “in Parliamenti modo.” 
| Partridge and Grouse would shortly be as mythic as the Dodo! 

Mrs. ParrrincGe. 

** Tis an ill wind blows no tg A so the old proverb runs, _ 
The more M.P.s fire off their talk, the less they ’ll use their guns. 
And when they do, it’s well for us, though serious for their pots, 





That, judging by their speeches, they ’re uncommonly bad shots. 


Such Glad-stones may do for pavement, side by side with good intentions; 
And we shan’t run much danger if our legislators’ aim 


Be as bad at grouse and partridge, as at House of Commons game. " 














Not one M. P. u 
LADSTONE’S budget, and the way that it was gibbeted. | 
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PUNCH, OR THE’ LONDON CHARIVARL. 





[SINGULAR IF TRUE. 
(dmeatract: from the Note-book of aSpiritual Brthusiast.)* 


N: the name of the 
Prophet,—Fies !” 
was the: oft. re- 
peated cry- of the 
truly pious Mus- 
sulman; and a si- 
milar ejaculation 
may ibly 
uttered by: unbe- 
lieving #§ Giaours 
who this 
strange narration, 

and instead of being 
awed by it, incline 

'? ll to laugh at-my ex- 

A aon a ae 
ullyappalling facts 
which T deseri 
these seeptics wil 
regard as merely 
optical delusions, 

and of no moment 




















| 
} 
| resource of unin- 
uiring intellects. 
Sluggish minds de- 
cline to jump to a 
conclusion. They 
find such mental exercise very far too active for them. Scepticism is 
indeed the common characteristic-of the vulgar English people. Your 
snub plebeian nose turns up at anything which is not — conven- 
tioval. 1t is the sharp, thin, highborn nostril that sniffs out novel 
wonders, and graciously inclines itself to persons who are elsewhere 
held in doubtfal odour. Sweet to it is the propinquity of savans and 
hilosophers whom the common p/eés regards as charlatans and quacks, 
soma it is too lezy to submit to be converted by them. 

To begin at the beginning, it is: needfulj I should state, that I tho- 
roughly believe in all the mysteries: of spirit-rapping, and/ have often 
turned my hand to the turning of a table, which seience (so my friends 
say) has almost turned my head. All my life indeed, or at least since 
I have come to years of gin-diseretion, I have had an almost daily 
acquaintanceship with spirits, and have summoned them whenever [ 
have.(gratis) got the chance. My last spiritual intercourse was, how- 
ever, so extraordinary that I feel it is my duty to expand the notes I 
made of it: a feeling which I need not say is somewhat strengthened 
by the hope that my narration will be liberally paid for by the editor 
who bas-the fortune to be favoured with it. 
_ Having: thus, taken the reader into my confidence, I must now take 
him, in-spirit, to the parlour of a tavern, where the spiritual wonders 
oceurred which I relate: The time is‘morning; and the only persons 
present are twu gentlemen, one of whom, it must be needless to men- 
tion, is myself. Theother is a friend of ‘mine, whom I have ever trusted 
as far'as | could see him, and if he-gave me good security would even 
trust him farther still. We are’ at breakfast, and two bloaters have 
been: placed before me, which I am requested by my friend to help. 
Jn one hand I hold a knife which is rather the worse for wear, or 
a split handle and a limp bent point; and in the other I have a for 
which’ is: not’ over clean, and has been in its youth deprived of one of 
its three-prongs. Just as 1 am proceeding to obey my friend's behest, 
and amin the act of transfixation of the bloater which is next to me, I 
see the fish give a decided wriggle with its tail, as though it were 
endeavouring to escape my thrust; and at the same time a soft gurgle 
strikes‘upon my ear, a tly proceeding from the gullet of the fish. 
Startled, yet not appalled, by what is ty obviously a spiritual pheno- 
menon, I; prepare‘again tot my fork into the fish ; but lo! again 
there isa waggle of the spirit-moving:tail, and again | hear a murmur 
of'soft: music from the mouth. This: convincing me, of course, that a 
_ must be present, I gain my friend’s permission to use him as a 

edium, and go througti the usual dodges to place him ex rapport. To 
the question; if the Bloater had anything to say why we should not 
demolish: it, the response was given: audibly, “J guess you'd better 
not!” and then, inex ion of this spiritual warning, we were told 
thatat (the fish} had di nasteidieliannl it felt therefore pretty 
| * Mr. Puneh need scarcely state that, 

well-known to him, he does not put the atom of belief in it, nor does he 
expect thatany of bis readers will) They are, however, welcome to do so if they” 
like, wu hong. ce hay Brat tay:'anddo ast meenb borrow, the ber that contai 
it Imthe-words of the immortal showman (sl altered), Mr. Punch would say: 


HII Wi if] whatever, even 
HR were they’ truths. 
But disbelief is the 

| 








the writer of this narrative is 





be | Chorus. at: the concert under wi which was given 


man seems likely to turn out an 
Masor. Larran, the commander of these \ 
boil up at once, and require no” stirring atvall, at all—appends to bis 
name the appropriate addition “of .bb 


sure that it would disagree with us. Being 
show that we might trust it, the Bloater 
stood straight up.on its tail; and then 
head to each of us, and at the same 
Thee Bioater then informed us, that its 
that: the: fish>which lay beside it was its my 
haviog swallowed all the spawn their mother laid, 
the ova these two orphans sprang. On 
as to its-relations, the Bloater said it was d od 
eee grandmother from the singing fish inhabi 
ylon; and proudly added that this ancestress 


years since at the bottom of Lake 
distinguished auditory ; among wh 
TENNENT, who was good enough to 
in his interesting book. This confesst ‘me 

if the ancestral talent had descended to it, amd} a gul and 
| gurgle confessing that it had, I boldly asked the:Bloater <r bom 

with a song. Whereat with a slight show of not umatural reluctamce, 
the fish, in_a faint treble, struck up this plaintive stave :—, 
“Some like coffee, some like tea, 

Some like herrings just like Me! 

Just think of this when you gpadied: 
Chorus. Bitch cqpiting up oniinpandioa—" 


Here the singer was attacked witha vi ‘ ing;. 
explained by telling us that some of the salt if had*beemeured! 
had got into itsgills. Further conversation:being: uded,.our: 
interesting séanee was pation brought: to:am-end: I ought tevadd,., 
however, that. my friend, who as I have:said had beem acting: as» myy 
Medium, had been throughout the:interview. in a. most’ excited” state, 
declaringvevery now and then that he believed. I had gone:mad, orelse 
—I can’t help smiling at the ludi é —or else he said, 
I had been dining out the night before, and had not” yet’ managed to 
get over my debauch. To convince him how pcpeeoerons was this 
absurd impression, I asked him which of the four bloaters he would 
like first to be helped to, that I might show him that my hand and 
head were every whit as clear and steady as his own. On this he 
burst into a coarse laugh, and protested that there were only two: fish 
in the dish; which of course was pure invention s ted by. his 
malice at fiuding me the one most spiritually favoured; for it was I 
who first found out that there were ar ogemsae thus had proved 
I was more influenced by them than. ; 


in. the. 
r, 
of the 


Be 


THE SONG OF THE TALKATIVE MEMBER. 
Arrn—“ Let us all speak our minds, if we die for it.” 


—- tells me ae fit ep nme submit 

To be tongue-tied submissively, $ 

That the nonsense we say for some eight. hours.a day 
Should be cut down to one hour as 

We are begged, just for our prattle to cease, 
As there’s neither a wherefore nor for it; 

But [ can’t and [ don’t, and I shan’t, and I won’t— 
No, I wéd/ make a speech, if I die:for it! 


Friends. who owe one a grudge sayone’s talk is all fadge— 
Mere bombast and Pag 80.0n: 

But. you’!l surely allow we’ve a right to say,how, 
We consider that matters should go on. 

The business indeed would far qui \ 
If we simply said “ No” or said “ Aye” to it: 

But{we don’t, and we can’t, and we won’t, and we shan’t— 
No, we wii make a speech, if we die for it ! 


So*all talkers, I hope, will take plenty of rope, 
Nor care with what interests they trifle ; 
With ease, if we choose our tongues but to use, 
We may all legislation quite stifle. 
Let Pam, if he will, then bid us be still, 
And silent, he’ll have to pay high for it; 
For we can’t and we don’t, and we shan’t, and’we won’t— 
No, we’ll all of us speak, if we:die for it! 











The Pope's Own: 


Porr’s Essay on Man is a great work; but Porn’s Hésay: on (Irish) 
alarming fai We perceive that 
boys,—broths that 


”*'a name redolent 





tabs joebenn me down your money, and then.I will concede you leave ~ 


of the Church-militant.. He must’ find: his: 


Knock: 
“keeping down the 
pf the Crurcinmiiont ip iaeet Act aaa eens 
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COMPOSITION BY AN ENGLISH 
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MASTER. 


me UT of all the curiosities 





Sams more remarkable than 
me the subjoined adver- 


EK whole School is prepara- 
s tory 


ws class going in for the 


} England, and at the Cam- 


E the same year was second 


of advertising litera- 


ture few are much 


tisement :— 


ANSION HOUSE 
+1 SCHOOL, St. David's, 
Exeter, will Re-open on 
Thursday, 26th July. Mr. 
Hypuen has a few vacan- 
cies to supply the places 
of Pupils leaving school. 

This School educates 
Boys for the Civil Service, 
Military, and Oxford and 
Cambridge Local Exami- 
nations. 

The instruction of the 


for these latter ex- 
amioations, the highest 
senior, and the next for 
the junior branch of them. 
At the Oxford Local Ex- 
amination for 1859, Mn. 
Hypsen passed more Can- 
didates than any School in 


bridge Examination for 


only to the Liverpool Col- 
legiate Institution. 


Mr. Hypuen’s school 
educates boys’ for the 
* Oxford and Cam- 


Institution,” it must be presumed that he did 
not educate them in all the branches of learning 
wherein he contrived to pass them. Indeed it 
is difficult to conceive in what department of 
education he could possibly have instructea 
them. Mr. Hypnen appears to be what is 
called an English master, and to merit that 
appellation by inability to write English. What 
does he mean by saying that he “has a few 
vacancies to supply the places of pupils leaving 
school?” Grammatically this is nonsense; but 
the sense which he would express, if he could, 
probably is simply that he has a few vacancies for 
pupils. Unless he keeps a staff of competent 
ushers, doesn’t he wish he may get them ? 








A Song about a Sheriff. 


THE 
imposed the other day at Guildford on ’SqurrE 
Evatyn, the respected High Sheriff of Surrey, 
will long be remembered in that polite sphere 
of society of which the affable and learned Judge 
is'so distinguished an ornament. In moments 
of postprandial conviviality, no doubt, JupGE 
BLacKBURN will often be called upon to oblige 
the company with the song of “ Zhe Fined Old 
English Gentleman.” 





MAKING GAME OF THE SPEAKER. 
An enthusiastic partridge-shooter, who has the 
misfortune to be an M.P., and of course looks 
forward with horror to the prolongation of the 


malty which Mr. Justice BuackBURN |. 








bridge Local Examinations” as well as for “the Civil Service” and the “ Military.” 
Hyruen does not educate them without assistance. If Mr. 
England” last year at the Oxford 


Local Examination, and (in passing candidates) “‘ was second only to the Liverpool Collegiate 


is, perhaps, to say, that Mr. 
Hypuen did “ more candidates than any school in 


Session into September, under the influence of 
partridge prepossessions, the other day addressed 
the august occupant of the Chair of the House as 
“Mr, SQUEAKER.” 











OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT. 


“My pgar Puncsn, 
“Wuen good Queen Bzss, of pious memory, visited the 
well-known College of Saint Ulric’s, Eastminster, the young gentlemen 
who were educated at that establishment used to pass in review before 


er. 
“Who has not heard the pretty jest (all jests were pretty in those 

days) made by the scholar who, on one of these occasions was asked 

by her Majesty, when he had last been flogged? Quoting a celebrated 
pic poet, as he dropped on one knee, the arch boy replied— 


“ Infandum, regina jubes, renovare dolorem,” 


and was immediately rewarded with a mg from the Privy Purse, or, 
as some say, by a Juss from the Royal ips. 

“ The anecdote was related to me as I pored over my Virert in the 
fourth form at Eastminster, and I remember thinking the youth must 
have been a prodigy of wit and satire. For such a sally to so greai a 
Bzss, fourpence certainly seems an insignificant tip ; but having my 

roat, I don’t think I should have cared for the other portion of the 
‘arium, 

“ GrinpDiEY, whose fag I was at school, and who is now an under- 
master at Eastminster, comes up to town for the holidays, and at 
breakfast with me one morning, suggested the above-mentioned subject 
for a picture. 

“T don’t think it would make a bad group. Fancy the maiden 

een in her Royal robes and ruffles (carefully studied in the Post- 
eruginesque manner), Dr. Pepacocus, cap in hand, looking fat and 
smiling (as every Head-master ought to look in the presence of his 
Sovereign) and the chubby honest school-boy pointing to a flogging- 
stool ‘of the period.’ 

“ Pull of the idea, I went down last week to the scenes of my youth, 
which I had not visited for many years. ‘O Tempus edax rerum!’ what 
has become of the Tantivy coach, driven by Snarr.ek, ablest of whips, 
by whose side I was so proud to sit, as the vehicle rolled up to the 


College Arms? The journey which once occupied a day, is now accom- | 


plished in a couple of hours. The Tantivy has gone the way of all 
wood and varnish, and SyarrLer—perhaps he too has driven off into 


es. 
_ “There are moments in a man’s life subject to sensations which it is 
impossible to define. What were mine on revisiting these Classic 
regions? Was the retrospect pleasurable or otherwise? I vow I 
cannot say, A host of old associations rise up to plead on either side, 


and make the verdict doubtful. When the author of The Anatomy of | Merton plan, or sent 


Melancholy felt unhappy, he rushed to the river-side, and listened to 
the bargemen’s merry c For my part I prefer a moral homeopathy, 
and earnestly recommend stinging-nettles for ill-humour. Was Burton 
gloomy at sixteen? I trow not. Schools never grow old. Schoolboys 
| are always jolly— 
| ** O fortunatos nimium sua si bona nérint.” 

| [you see I am quoting from the Latin Grammar, with which I was once 
tolerably familiar: don’t suppose, however, that J wish to set up for a 
scholar, or can construe so much as a line of Ovip without a dictionary. | 

“ Tt is twelve o’clock, and the boys come rushing down from py 
which, in accordance with ancient precedent are always recited in the 
heathen tongue. Two or three of the monitors in infinitesimal white 
| ties (in my day we exhibited a bow of gigantic proportions) stalk up, 
and, with a sort of bashful impudence, characteristic of our British 
youth—inquire my business. ‘ An old ) pidan, eh?’ says one, ‘what 
name? Ease? O yes—it’s up school in the fourth, along with 
Jongs and TryacceNn.’ (We all had our names painted up on the 
walls in medisval characters by a High Church plumber who held 
hereditary office, and so only charged us a — a-piece for the job). 
‘I suppose you’d like to go over the old shop—and I say—come and 
dine with us in Hall,’ added the Captain very qeecigealy. ‘Senior 
table you know—let me see—mutton to-day—here! You feller. Brown! 
run to MotHerR HarpBake’s, and get me a pot of red-currant jelly 
and—hi, stop a minute! can’t you—say the last was mildewy, and she d 
better send it good this time—look sharp 20w, take it to Hall’ And 
here Mr. Browy, Jun., who in the holidays has a ene retainer, 
six feet high, with tremendous calves, to do his bidding, set off on his 
errand without a murmur. 

“ Yes, Mrs. B., your son is undergoing his probationary term as 
fag, as many a good fellow has done before him. Very dreadful, is it 
not? gentle youths treated as menials. Confess now, didn’t you 
expect that in a community of gentlemen, ‘&c. &c. &c,’ Gentlemen! 
Lord bless you, Madam, if I kept Burxe’s Peerage in 8 studio (I 
mean to get a copy as soon as ever I can afford it—it looks s 
paseo Ba say if I had the Peerage or the Palace Register at 
| hand, I could point out a dozen titled personages who, in the capacity 
| of fags, have made coffee, brushed coats, and posted letters for Jack 
| Easz1, Esq, and I, in my turn have done a hundred like kind offices 
| for Messrs. BosTalt and TaccE (the eminent button-manufacturers) 
before those gentlemen assumed the ¢oga virilis, or succeeded to their 
ae business. And are we not all the better for the discipline? 
| If you had brought ——— Brown at home on the Sandford and 

im to Pentonville Proprietary Academy, or to 
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| Muewet who read Hebrew better than the Doctor himself, and 
| whose highest ambition was to gain the Scholarship awarded to pro- 
| ficients in that 
| JOLLIFFE, and 

| TON, the beauty of whose waistcoats so raised our envy that we called 
| him, ironically, the ‘Gorgeous Vest?’ Some we have missed, and 


| StonrHouseE cut Frep Stripper dead last year in Rome because the 


, Hellenico, and yet I remember them together at the school-confec- 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| Swim, the little fellow, having seen his father indulge in the amusement of floeting 


| on his back, head straight, and his hands in his trouser’s pockets. He thus floated 


1 
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| wield his sword. In the shout of battle he forgot the horrors of a 
| Greek chorus, and gained more laurels one morning in the Crimea than 


read with a Swiss pastor at Zurich, or placed him at the HonovraBLE 
anp ReverEND MeeLey MovurseEr’s Seminary for young gentlemen, 
he might have escaped ‘the horrid system ;’ but permit me to say, that 
he would in all probability have grown up a milksop, and perhaps 
encountered worse evils than having to fetch a pot of jam. At a 
private school he might have been at the mercy of any tall dunce who 
chose to bully him. As for foreign establishments—I own I am preju- 
diced—but when I remember what an insufferable young puppy 8 
French ‘écolier’ gosey is, when I think of German ‘burschen’ 
ripping up each other’s noses in honour of a yard of two ~ | ribbon, 
I must say I am thankful my Alma Mater lived on British soil. 

* As we enter the old building, Bos the porter looks hard at me 
and touches his hat. How many nights has Bop mounted guard at 
the College gates—the old Girkeres! (he has but one head on his 
shoulders, but it is a knowing one). Bos is stern and incorrupt. If 
young gentlemen will stay out after lock-hours, is it his fault? Bos 

as a somwho is called young Bos, and is growing up the image of his 
sire. By-and-by he will hold the keys of office and become old Bos 
himself (the wielamt is: hereditary), ‘and thus from hour to hour we 
ripe and:ripe; and then—’ pool!’ the-sentiment is amold one. 

“ A score of familiar objeots:present themselves, and set mea-thinking” 
of old times: A't*this:deskisat Dick searching for ‘synonyms’ in his 

, and composing those wonderful stanzas which were sure to be 


criticised so unmereifully the next morning. In those days it was the) - 


fashion to translate Porg into: Latin elegiacs (we were rather famous 
for our verses: at’ Eastminster); and’ I remember: Dicx’s. ‘rendering’ 
‘ Lo, the peor Indian:whose untutored, &e.’ by 

‘*Thdicus ecoprudis cujus mens artibus-expers,” 


than whieh, perhaps: you. neverread: a: more execrable hexameter. I 
cs Dacrvru,. the-second master; would have gone off ina fit of 
apoplexy/whem he read the line, but-his constitution survived the shock ; 
and | read'in'the Guardian the other day that he had: been raised to 
the See:of Azov, in which episcopaland lucrative post he will doubtless 
be able:torturn his: attention: to. ‘ quantities.’ Here sat: poor Dick, I 
say, thumbing his Gradus or stammering over the woes’ of Hecuba— 
yet why ‘goor Dick?* if he made no use of his pen, he soom learned to 


he might have gathered all his life hobb 


ling over Mount Parnassus: 
“What has become of the rest of ‘our set ?’ 


Where is the studious 


rofound language? Where are the laughter-loving 
ROTMAN of the seedy highlows? Where is SwELLING- 


some we know, and some it is expedient to forget. I saw Lorp 


honest painter had adopted the easy dress and manners of the Café 


tioner’s, vowing eternal friendship and pledging each other in goblets 
of ginger beer. ‘ Tick me a ped, OTHER HarppakE!’ I think I 
hear his Lordship say. Good Heavens! what a lot of pastry we could 
digest in those days ! 


“T dined in Hall at one o’clock—taking my old seat and drinking 
the old ale (Corxs the butler knows my tap); afterwards went into 
the Fives Court, and was beaten in three games ‘easy’ by young 
Racket, of the fifth form, and at last came away, thankful in my 


* * 








hands down” might be written as the one just next preceding it. 
Children of both sexes, until they have learned to swim (and the 
sooner national swimming schools are thrown open the better), should 
have their minds impressed with the easily proved fact, that their 
bodies cannot sink, if they do but keep therr hands down, and throw 
their heads well back. Let them take example by brave little Masten 
T., who we hope as he grows up will go on swimmingly in life, and 
oo reg able as he been in this instance ay his head 
above water. 


LEGENDS NO LIES. 





causes; moisture and subse- 
quent frost. Mr. T. Wrieut, on the:contrary, was inclined to think 
that the heads had been deformed in infancy, they having belonged, not 
to ancient Romans, but, to some of the barbarians who had ee the 
city of Uriconium. In this opinion it is probable that Mz. T. Wricut 
is not altogether ered 
On the mind of which the early faith remains unperverted by modern 
scientific theories, there can be no doubt that the misshapen skulls in 
question are those of barbarians, whether born Se logger- 
heads on their shoulders, or having had their numskulls squeezed 
awry in their cradles; of which suppositions the former is by far the 
more probable. The universality with which Bluaderbore and his 
brethren, in Jack the Giant-Killer and all the like illuminated works 
which antiquity has handed down for the instruction of youth, are 
represented with monstrous heads, whilst the same conformation has 
from time immemorial been given to similar characters in Christmas 
Pantomimes, evidences a constant tradition of the existence of an 
ancient race of savages whose heads were malformed and mispropor- 
tioned, and who were also remarkable for prodigious noses and goggle 
eyes. To this class belonged the ogres giants about whom we 
used to read, and who were no doubt all killed off by such heroes as 
the Jack whose adventures are recounted in the chronicle above 
quoted, and his celebrated namesake of the Beanstalk. The bulging 
and contorted skulls dug up at Wroxeter are doubtless the remains of 
some of the enormous louts who were destroyed either by one of 





heart for that fine Old English Institution—A Public School. 
“There! I have made my sketch. The Limner’s name goes in the 


corner—thus, “ Jack East, fecit.” 








A SWIMMING EXAMPLE. 


We in general pay but small regard to penny-a-liner paragraphs, but 
here is one deserving of exception from our rule :— 


“ PRESENCE OF MinD.—A son of Mr: T. of Windsor, between ten ard eleven years 
old, while fishing in the River Thames, fell into the water. Although unable to 


down the stream, had the presence of mind to imitate him, by throwing himself 

Some distance when Mr. A. of Windsor, who was rowing up the river, hearing the 

a « tao crying out ‘God save me!’ ‘God help me!’ i diately pr ded 
rescue.” 





* Death by drowning” is so frequent a heading in our newspapers 
hat a paragraph like this forms an agreeable relief, and we think that 
the more widely it is read the better. We should like all “little fellows ” 
of ten or twelve years old, to get by heart this little anecdote of how 
one of their own age saved himself from drowning although he could 
not swim. The story should be added to the Boy’s own Book, and girls 


those two Champions, or by one of the Seven, or nor other 
equally doughty deliverer. Perhaps it was Guy of Warwick who 
extirpated all those other Guys. Geology has already proved the 
literal correctness of those records of the nursery which — = the 
former existence of dragons; authentic animals whose relics we behold 
in the bones of the flying saurians. There is every season to suppose 
that they belched smoke and fire. Archeology, hand in hand with the 
sister science, demonstrates, in the —_ skulls discovered at 
Wroxeter, the kindred fact, that this island was once the abode of a 
race of horribly absurd wretches st least oa allied to ¥ 
Blunderbore, and their gigantic brotherhood, by their ugly mugs. 
None but the obstinately incredulous can refuse to believe in the British 
griffins of old, and the giants who, physiognomically, must have: very 
closely resembled the griffins. 








List, List, Oh List! 


Carratn Strytes should mind his eye. Enlisting Volunteers for 
GanriBa.pr is a noble enterprise, but had better be carried out “upon 
the shady side of the law.” Otherwise Joun Stytes may find hi 
restored to his old relations with Jouw Doz and Ricnarp Rog. 





Prowrx TatKERs (especially true of the Parleurs in Parliament), 





as well as boys should be made more self-reliant by it. rn to 
Float” sh be an early lesson in a copy-book, and “ Keep your 


They bore and bore, but with all their boreing, they never penetrate. 
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OBVIOUS! 


Captain oF Vo.unteers. ‘‘ Now, have you got any more Ammunition /” 


Tue Company (in Chorus). 


** No—no—all gone!” 


Captain. ** Ah/—Well !—Ah !—CEASE FIRING!” 











THE PRINCE AND HIS PRESENTS. 


Tue Prince or Watzs seems having a hard time of it in Canada. 
Not merely is he daily bored with deputations, and nightly burthened | 
with State-dinners, or bothered by State-balls where the folks don’t | 
know the figures of even a quadrille, and His Royal Highness has to | 
teach his partners how to pe but besides all this, it seems, the | 
Prince is hourly pestered with inanimate annoyances, in the shape of | 
presents made to him by advertising tradesmen, whose aim is that | 
their names should be mentioned in the papers in connection with the | 
Prince. As a sample of this dodge, and not the least unpleasant one, | 
we find the following reported in the Daily News :— 

** PRESENTS FOR THE Prince or WatEs.—A Canadian paper says, our friend | 
Rosuyson, the scissors-grinder, has prepared a rustic chair for presentation ; and | 
we venture to t that His Royal Highness will not see anything in Canada with | 
which he will be more astonished than he will be with this same chair. It is orna- 
mented with snakes and serpents, as well as woodcuts of Lorp PaLMERsToN and | 
Lorp Joun RussE.t, who are sup) to be waiting for an audience with the | 
Prince. Mr. Ropinson has also le two walking-sticks for His Royal Highness, 
one of which is painted black, and is intended to be used at funerals only.” | 


Of course the Falls of Niagara will fall into the shade ‘in comparison 
with the chair which “our friend Ropryson, the scissors-grinder,” has 
been preparing to “astonish” the mind of the young Prince. If the 
prediction of the Canadian reporter be fulfilled, nothing in the way of 
nature or of art will come up to this wondrous piece of sedentary 
location; with its fanciful adornment of snakes entwined with serpents 
(will the writer by the next mail teach us to distinguish them ?), where- 
with our two first statesmen are Lippe morse’ placed. The walking- | 
sticks moreover were most suitably selected: for everybody knows | 
how much our nobles use them, and how no funeral equipment is | 
esteemed complete without them. 

We could wish though Mr. Rostnson, before he got his gifts in 
readiness, had considered if His Royal Highness Foon receive them, 
without sacrificing somewhat the dignity of England, and of England’s 
Sovereign whom he represents. To e our Princes presents implies 





that they have need of the articles presented, and this clearly is an 
insult to the country of their birth. Royalty wants rustic chairs 
Joun Butt can afford to pay for them, and need not be beholden to 
Colonial Mr. Roprnsons to supply the Royal want. Mr. Buu. did 
not send his eldest son to Canada to be treated like a beggar by whom 
the smallest contributions, walking-sticks included, would be thankfully 
received. Mr. Roprnson no doubt had not the least intention of 
insulting Mz. But. All that he intended was, just to get his name 
put forward in the newspapers, as one of the cute traders’who tried 
to do a stroke of business by toadying the Prince. But Mr. Butt 
will not allow his Royal boys in this way to be made commercial tra- 





| 


vellers, by being used when travelling for purposes of trade. And he | 
therefore gives this scissors-grinder a rap upon the knuckles with one | 
of his own walking-sticks, and assures him, that his absence from the | 
Royal precincts will always be esteemed more highly than his presents. | 





A BULLYING BOY WELL WHIPPED. 


On, weep for the hour, 
When to Evetyn’s bower 
The Lorp Cuter Justice with a birch rod came ; 
Master E. he looked affright, 
As very well he might, 
And wished he hadn’t played such a cheeky game. 


Master E, has lots of tin, 
And he thought to save his skin __ B 
By affixing to a cheque his extremely solvent _name ; ; 
But Sm ALExanper C. 
Whipped the bumptious Master E., 
And taught him that the Judges were not bumpkin’s game. 


Stavery.—A Black Thorn in the side of Ameriea. 
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- and sleep—that is, if, having been born deaf, or being blest with nerves 
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Goop Puratn Cook. ‘‘ Three Cattipillers in the Brockilow, Miss!!! Why, I thought, after all this rain we've had, 
one couldn’t have been left alive !” 


NOTHING LIKE 
LEATHER. 


Lorp PatmerstTon well 
remarked, that it was 
amusing to see the different 
views which different Mem- 
bers took of the subject of 
fortifications, according to 
their different lines of 
thought. The plan of main- 
taining an efficient fleet and 
army, and, in addition, for- 
tifying our chief dockyards 
and arsenals with stone 
=| walls and other defences 

calculated to enable a few 
men to hold them for seve- 
ral weeks is, in Mr. Punch’s 
opinion, the best that could 
be adopted—next to that of 
applying to the defence of 
the nation those lighter 
| works which are on sale at 
85, Fleet Street. 





An Impossible Com- 
pound. 


Some people affect to se- 
BE} parate the spiritual from 
the temporal capacity of the 
Sovereign Pontiff, the Holi- 
=| ness from the Humbug. It 
is, however, difficult to con- 
| ceive a personage who is 
| half Humbug and half Holi- 
ness; and by far the more 
natural supposition is, that 
the Holiness of Rome is 
wholly Humbug. 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


August 20. Monday. The Lords doing crank-work—grinding away 
with almost profitless exertion at the nearly needless measures sent 
them by the Commons. From this description of their labours must, 
however, be excepted their Second Reading of the Bill for providing 
Fortifications, which, with all due deference to Lorp PatMerston’s 
French “friend,” can neither be regarded as profitless nor needless. 
On this point spake Lorp ELLENBoRoUVGH with his usual spirit, and 
perhaps with something more than his usual common sense :— 

“I vote for this measure most willingly, because I entertain that firm distrust of 
the French Government which Lorp Joun RussEtt frankly told the French Govern- 
ment months ago all the world would entertain if that Government persevered in 
its scheme for annexing Savoy and Nice. . . . And because when a man has 
once so committed himself by his conduct as to give reason to suppose that he does 
not act from pure motives, those who believe him afterwards—say what he may— 
deserve any misfortune that may befall them.” 


If this should catch the eye of Our Foreign Correspondent it may 
explain why his kind letter was not received so gushingly in England 
as he hoped ; for nine Englishmen in ten are of Lorp ELLenBorovGn’s 
— and the tenth would be so, too, if he did but read his 

unch. 

The Commons met at half-past three, and before they got to business 
had their usual go of gab. Among the hundred other interesting 
topics which were talked of, Sin W. Gatiwey complained of the con- 
dition of Victoria Street, where, thanks to the exertions of a Commis- 
sion, called facetiously the “ Westminster Improvement ” one, houses 
are in ruins, and their inmates are in rags, and sites for building are so 
filthy they are not fit to be seen. As a climax to the horrors of this 
Carthage of a place, which deserves the word Delenda to mark it in 
the map, Sm W. Gatiwer said, that in a corner near the Abbey, the 
Dean and Chapter gad constructed a most hideous erection, which 
“outside looked like a nunnery, and was inside, he understood, a den 
of attorneys” (!). If Sir W. way wishes to improve our public 
thoroughfares (which are many of them so foul that no fair one can 
walk thorough them), there are other hideous nuisances for him to try his 

don: such, for instance, as the organ-fiends, the singing blacks, and 
howling bellowers, who especially infest the “quiet” streets and 
squares, where decert people wad pay taxes have to live, and work, 


of cast-iron, they can contrive to do so. Mr. Punch, he need not say, 








will be “the man for Gatiwey,” should that gentleman want help to 


bring all these street nuisances beneath the operation of the Nuisances 
Removal Act. ? 

The Syrian question being opened, Lorp Patmerston protested, in 
reply to Mr. Monse 1, that he thought it was of vital consequence to 
Europe that one of the Two Sick Men should be kept still alive, and 
capable of kicking; for there undoubtedly would be a jolly row among 
his neighbours if he even were dismembered, or, worse still, became 
defunct. ‘Then an Irish row of the first magnitude arose, in 
reference to the Irish Party Emblems Bill, which Mr. Henwessy 
protested was the “hoighth of insult ;” while several other Members, | 
who by their langu owned the sister-kingdom as their mother, | 
declared they felt the Bill a degradition to their counthree, and, 
bedad, they meant to foight it to the last dhrop of their breath. 


Tuesday. Lords still at the crank. Commons in the morning got 
through a little business and a lot of talk. In the evening another of 
the Innocents was Massacred; but as the innocent was nothing more 
than a small Bill for doing something for the natives of New Zealand, 
(which, since you ask the question, Viscount is a long way off), of course 
the House was moved but little by the sacrifice, the only motion being 
that it should be made. hie. 

A discussion then took place upon the Bill for Naval Discipline, 
which Lorp Cuartes Pacer explained was to supersede an Act 
in the reign of Cuartes THE Szconp, that had since then been the 
text-book of our naval law. It was thought that as this old Act had 
now seen service for two centuries, there might be some few holes in it 
which required repairing; but on being overhauled it was found, like 
the gunboats, in such a rotten state, that the Government resolved 
that it should be put out of commission, and that a new one should be 
launched, spick and span, to take its place. The Bill (which in the 
main was approved by almost all the great naval authorities, including 
Mr. Ayrton and Mr. Wiscount WiLL1AMs), will usefully facilitate th 
holding of courts-martial, and will secure them an extension of their 
power to give punishment, by allowing them more liberty to sentence 
men to less of it. Traitors, and only traitors, will, without alternative, 
if found guilty, suffer death; but cowards and deserters, and all lesser 
offenders, including thieves and drunkards, will unished by im- 
prisonment, by flogging, or dismissal, it being left to the court- 
martial, in its judgment, to judge which. So when Jack has his Gill 
(and something more, perhaps) of spirits, and his grog by ill-luck 
happens to get into his head, he will not of necessity be made a marked 
man (on his back) for it. Kight-and-forty lashes is the maximum of 
flogging which can henceforth be awarded, and no one for a first offence 
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| of any sort will suffer it. As the Cat has been considered one of the 
worst hindrances to the manning of our fleets, Mr. Punch would give 
| due prominence to the above-recorded facts. He would note too, that 
| Lorp Pacer “could show, by sure statistics, that thie degrading 
| punishment is steadily decreasing, and is-graduaily but certainly dying 
out of the service.” So.cheer up, my lads! Take heart, ye hearts of 
oak! Your old enemy is clearly now om its last legs. Although the 
Cat may have as many lives as tails, there is no-doubt that common 
sense will ere long be the death of it “Jack Tar” is said to be 
derived from jactaeri, to boast: and certainly our Jack Tars may boast 
| that. by good conduct they are gradually driving: the Cat out of the 
service. 
| With the exception of a word or two abeut the Draw or York, the 
doubling of whose snug little salary Mx. Berwat Osporne spoke of 
as “the great job of the Session,” the whole remainder of the evening | 
was occupied by what one can but call aJolly Row; om the subject of | 
the Bill about the Roman Catholic Chesities, whielbwas proposed to be | 
| “amended” by striking out Clause. Mn. Hewwessy declared that | 
so far from being viewed as acharitable act, the measure now must | 
rather be regarded as a penal one; and althougl his name, he owned, 
| was.on its back, he wished the Bill to be  dishonoured and returned 
| with “no effects.” This wish was repeated by Canprvat Wiseman’s 
, echo (need Punch mention Sin Gzorce Bowrer? ), who indulged im 
such a quantity of kind remarks about the Government, that the 
Speaker had to tell him he was getting “ unparliamentary,” and Lom» 
Patmerston accused him of “not being a master of his own 
language,” which, as he talked the best of Billi was a rather 
cruel cut. 


Wednesday. In the Commons Mim Cocmrayz wished! to know if Mr. 
Evetyy, “the fined old English gentleman,” would, because of his 
, high character, be let off paying:the £500 imposed for his late lark at 
Guildford. Whereto Srx Conwewatt Lewis-replied, he had no doubt 
| of the High Sheriff’s high character, but that was.no apology for his | 
| low behaviour. If he wanted to be let off, he should petition the | 
| Home Secretary, and not bother the House; but his better plan would 
be to make two notes in Evetyn’s Diary: Mem. To fork out the Five 
| Hundred; and Mem. Don’t insult a Judge again! 
| The Union of City Benefices Bill then came on for discussion, and 
, was eventually ordered to be reported, but actually not until no fewer 
than fifty-nine short speeches had been made on it. 
| ‘The House adjourned at 5°40, when the Government proceeded (by | 
a Citizen steamboat) to discuss by far the most important business of | 
; the day:—viz., their annual Whitebait Feed at the Trafalgar Hotel, 
Greenwich. Covers were laid for thirty; nearly all of whom remem- 













































favoured visitor invited, and occupied the post of honour at the right- 
hand of the Chair. The dinner that was served was worthy of the 
occasion, and so was Mr. Punch’s appetite, which indeed but rarely 
fails him when there is something good to eat. It was, however, 
noticed that the bait were rather large; another penalty entailed by a 
late Session on our senators, and which, it may be hoped, they will not 
readily forget. The only toast worth recording was the:health of Mr. 
Punch; and this Lorp PatMERstTom proposed in an elegant oration, 
whieh Mr. Punch’s modesty forbids him to report. Having gone into 
Committee on the Provisional Expenses Bill, which was not laid upon 
the table until rather a late hour, the Members of both Houses 
adjourned to Mr. Punch’s residence, where the sitting, like the Session, 
had.its end in smoke. 


Thursday. Being up so late last night, both Houses adjourned early; 
Lords knocking off at six, and. Commons being actually Counted Out 
at eight. Kut before they called their Hansoms, they passed the: Bills 
for Naval Discipline, and for Union of Benefices, and (in spite of Sum 
3. Bowysk, who said that there was no morality in England now that 
divorces had become as cheap a luxu 
Second Time the Divoree Court Bill. Moreover, they found time: for 
lamenting with Lornp Patmerstow, that the PasHa or Ecyrt had been 
sold by buying shares in the Suez Canal bubble; and they listenedifer 
some minutes to Sra pz Lacy Evans, who wants to see a biggishnfért 
or two stuck on Shooter’s- Hill, and if he gets them (as a tax-payem,. 
Punch wishes that he may!) will probably then ask to have the ditt» 
done for Primrose. 


Friday. The Lory CHANcELLOR brought in a Bill to repeal a heap 
of statutes which, although as old and obsolete as a Court of Justice 


jokes, have by some slip only been “impliedly repealed.” 


as pine-apples) they read a | 


| 





| 


This: Bill | 


he ohserved, would lop off a lot of useless limbs from the body of the | 
law, so that what is now so bulky will collapse into a moderate and | 


manageable size. 
reforms which have been effected im the Session, and delivered an 
aff-cting funeral oration upon:such.of his sixteen small legali eltildren 
as had died. Of these he specially lamentedt the: fate-off all his seven 
little Criminal Innocents, who had beemmeassaered! most cruelly in the 
other House. 

At half-past six the Commons were ‘again Counted Out, there being 
only 3 and 20 Members present. 


His Lordship also called attention to the law | 


This result was partly caused by some | 


curious remarks which were let fall by Siz Gzorce Bowyer, on the | 
subject of the doings of the hero GarrBatpr; whom, with singular | 


” 


consistency he first of all denounced as an “unprincipled pirate,” and 


then fittingly belikened to that “patriotic” person, Tantia Toree! | 








bered that punctuality is the soul of dining; the only late arrival being | Mr. Punch of course could not stop to listen to such balderdash as 


been at work upon the Paper Duties, and who was greeted with a shout | Hansom: an example which the Commons showed their Commons 
of, “O, Witire, we have missed you!” Mr. Punch was the only! sense by following. 





LORDS | House of Peers to be degraded to a level with the manual 


He House of Lords 
may assert its pri- 
vileges; but if it 
wishes them to be 
respected,' it must | 
maintain its state. | 
Bearing this maxim | 
in mind, let us exa- | 
= mine the subjoined 








SHOCKING LANGUAGE IN THE 


— 





borrowed from the workshop ? 








a jf he had described them as intending to shut up 
shop ! 


| reference to noble Lords, was certainly calculated to elicit 
remark, reported to | ejaculations of remonstrance. But there is too much reason 
have been uttered | to believe that the protest of ‘Oh, oh!’ had a much less 
inthe august assem- | lofty meaning, and was intended to express, not any dis- 
bly above-named by | approbation of the terms which the noble Earl condes- 
no lessa person than | cended tc use, but, simply dissent from the statement 
the Presipent or} which those extremely vernacular terms served his Lord- 
E tHe Councit. Isit| ship to convey. Where—as the late Mr. Liston might 
possible that Eari| have demanded—where is the dignity of recognising such 
GRANVILLE could | familiar forms of speech? Familiarity doth breed contempt, 
have allowed the | and contempt will entail political extinction. What would 
F common, popular, | the great ! 
| mechanical, indeed I might almost say improper epee, contained ia these | the House of Lords as ready to ‘strike work?’ He would 


| words, to escape the enclosure of his Lordship’s teeth have probably fainted at the very idea, and thus have pre- 
| maturely afforded.the subject which he furnished to the 


| “The other House had been sitting foran unprecedented number of hours every day, and it ; . * 

| would not look very well for their Lordships to strike work five or six weeks before the end of the | pencil of Coprey. At all events, before venturing to use 

| Session (Oh, ok /)—well, at-any rate, a good month.” such an expression, he would undoubtedly have exchanged 
_“ Well, indeed may the very ignoble idiom, employed by the noble Lord to | the flowing and majestic wig of the statesman for the arti- 

signify their Lordships’ discontinuance of their legislative exertions, have excited, | ficer’s quadrangular and brown-paper cap. 

in the superior House of Parliament, the unusual exclamation of ‘Oh, oh!’ | honour to be eternally yours, 

| To > ay of the cessation of labour as ‘striking work’ might not be astonishing | “Toe Sprait or Srr CHartes GRanpison.” 

| on the part of an individual of no rank or ition in Society, addressing an : 

| assembly of bricklayers; although indeed the adoption of the phrase would in that} “ P.S. Make allowance for the Medium through whom I 

| case involve a peculiarly objectionable allusion. But are the functions of the ' communicate, and correct my spelling.” 











the Riewt Hon. Witt1am Giapstonz, who, it was supposed, had| Bowyer’s, and so shut up his note-book, and hailed the nearest | 








| occupations of journeymen, by being characterised, and | 
|that by a member of their own order, in language | 
In what stonemason’s | 
| yard did Lonp Granvittz learn to represent the Peers | 
of the Realm as proposing to ‘strike work?’ His | 
phraseology was even less decorous than it would have | 


*HAnt GRanvitiE’s mention of ‘striking work’ in | 


orp CHaTHam have thought of speaking of | 


I have the 
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believed in? Sir, the story of the Singin 
A SPIRITED ATTACK. oe as messited in your tal may yo 
met : 5 possibly seemed ‘Strange’ to you, but there 
BY A STRONG-MINDED ASSAILANT. cannot be a shadow of a doubt t Cit is ‘ True? 
O Mr, Pouxcr,— And if, after all the pains I have taken to con- 
“ACCUSTOMED ‘as | Vert you, you still question if a herring can be 
you are to poke your really heard to sing by a person who is under 
fun at the most solemn | ‘he influence of spirits, come and take a cup of 
subjects (have you not tea with me, and let my Medium box your ears 
profanely cut your | for you, and I’ll wager that you'll hear a most 
Jokes ero the wide | decided singing in them. 
Ss “ *. * ° 
oad oemeall Beret I remain, Sir, yours expectingly, 
worst upon a hundred Sopnonispa Smirit. 
other matters, which (4 strong-minded Woman, and by no means 
everybody else con- a weak. handed one, as my table-turning 
siders anything but trials have repeatedly made manifest,)” 
laughing ones?) I am 
not at all astonished at 
theribald unbelief with 
which the mysteries “AND SO SAY ALL OF US.” 
, of Spirit-rapping have . 
been welcomed in| In the Lord Mayor’s Court, a few days since, 
your columns. Scep- | an action peculiarly fit to be adjudicated on by 
ticism is so frequent a |that tribunal, was tried before the Reeorder | 
resource of sluggish }and a Common Jury. It was t by Mr. | 
minds, and to ridicule |W1tL1am Sawyer, the landlord of the London, 
is always so much /at the corner of Chan Lane, inst Mr. | 
easier than to reason, | Jervis, a barrister, and urer of an Insti- | 
that nobody who knew | tution called the Social Club, to recover | 
you expected you |/£#14 6s. 11d. for a supper had at the London | 
would own yourself a|in December, 1859. In the report of the case it 
convert to a faith | is stated that— 
which taxes to their ** Thirty-three sat down to su and they managed 
orodulity.  Enotond of |¢22u00peof oles than, ine ight exowa bowls of | 
. ° . ° ’ irits, wl 
volunteering to come and be convinced by the arguments which nightly are extracted from paid at the time. There were slo items for pipes, 
our reese, 70.4 a — “ye =. lazy rage ong =s — to let a Medium come , ‘bacco, and broken glass, which were not disputed.” 
across your thres * You turn a deaf ear to the fw which are rapped out of our | ‘ _ é | 
tables, and when a spiritual enthusiast is lifted to the ceiling, you regard Ns elevation as | 2 — ot th poeta’ “90 meee 
the height of imposition, and rank it among one of a conjurer’s low tricks, < Renee - 4 a Same = h OMCers, | 
“T must, however, grant that you do not cram your scepticism down the public throat, | Stabe a t + anc. § gcn — th th bey = are | 
without adding now and then a bit of sugar to the dose. You are not quite so one-sided as | 5“ ‘t ‘ — Lary FI f wit ol ok the 
are unbelievers generally, who when they choose to play Sir Oracle, dee no other dog to | ent, and enjoyment until four o'clock in the 
bark. By admitting to your columns the interesting narrative of the spirit-conversation of |™°™™8- F me 
the Bloater and the Rapper, you let your readers have some knowledge of the wonders which | ’ The item for broken glass in Mr. Sawrenr’s 
are brat and gave them a fair chance of conversion to our faith. Although you , 2ccount was probably very considerable. Thirty- 
sceptically headed the narration ‘Strange, if True,’ you did not tamper with the facts that | eight crown bowls of punch alone, imbibed by 
were so lucidly deseribed in it, but allowed them, in the majesty of all their grand momentous- | thirty -three persons, might be expected to in- 
ness, to sink into the mind by the force of their own weight! For this you have my thanks, ivolve a very large breakage of that fragile 
Sir, and the thanks of every lover of justice and of truth. But as you seem to cast some |rticle. Add to all that punch an indefinite 
doubt upon the statement I refer to (every whit of which I need not say Z thoroughly | quantity of wine, beer, and spirits, and the result 
believe), [ should like to be the means of allaying your'suspicions, and convincing you that fish | will in any case probably the comminution | 
can falk and sing as well as fly and swim. Of the first of these four facts I need cite no | of every vitreous and fictile vessel on the table, | 
further proof than the recent exhibition of the far-famed Talking Fish, whose premature | 20 indeed in the room. On the occasion in 
decease was almost nationally deplored. ‘The second interesting truth is stated in these | question the crown bowls most likely went as. 
words by Six Everson Tannent, to whom, as one of the distinguished patrons of its | Well as their contents, and it was a mercy if n0,,. 
grandmother, the Bloater in the narrative so feelingly referred :— cracked crowns, as well as cracked bowls, were | 
the consequenee. The charge for broken glass | 
wc atin ane he ue ta anton: They came fom the ater Tako, Clk» Ceplon, | was wisely not dispated—it-was no doubt indis- | 
wet Saas. It was not one sustained note, but a multitude of tiny Geada, cash phony ona "distinet in | putable. It would be satisfactory to know that 
itselt: the sweetest treble mingling with the lowest bass. On applying the ear to the woodwork of the boat, glass vessels were the onl tumblers that SUS- | 
the vibration was greatly increased in volume by conduction. The sounds varied considerably at different:| tained any damage on this festive oecasion. | 























points, as we moved across the lake, as if the numbers of the animals from which they proceeded was greatest 
in particular spots : and occasionally we rowed out of hearing of them altogether, until on returning to the 
original locality the sounds were at once renewed.” 





' 
“ Still farther to prove the existence of these fish, which it appears are not confined to the The Dangers of Steeple-Chasing. 
| waters of Ceylon, another eminent naturalist, Dr. Apams, tells us— Iv the Union of Benefices Bill be carried out, | 


“While in the brig Ariel, then lying off the mouth of the river of Borneo, I had the good fortune to hear the | “Woe,” cry the Architects, “to all WReEn’s 
solemn aquatic concert of the far-famed organ-fish, or drum—a species of Pogonias. These singular fishes | exquisite City steeples.” In fact, when these | 
produce a loud monotonous singing sound, which rises and falls and sometimes dies away, or assumes a hitectural master-pieces are pulled down, we | 
very low drumming character : and the noises appeared to proceed mysteriously from the bottom of the | 4Fchivect as ; in fax 
vessel. This strane submarine chorus of fishes continued to amuse us for about a quarter of an hour, when | May give a new interpretation to t fe tamous 
the music, if so it can be called, suddenly ceased, probably on the dispersion of the band of performers.” epitaph on the great designer of Bt. = ie . 

: , } : tum queras, circumspiece.’—“ ou ask | 

“ Sir, the statements of these naturalists are, to my mind, quite as strange as the tales of ——. t, don’ ish y 

: —"s ae : for*his Monument, don’t you wish you may 

supernaturalists, which, instead of crediting, you hold in sad contempt. Dr. Apams says that | gad it.” 
he has heard a singing, fish, and you believe him. Your narrator says the same thing, and 
ou disbelieve him! In the name of common sense and common justice, why is this? Larner ‘CLUS BEWS 

hy doubt that there are singing-fish existent here in England as well as in Ceylon?| _ . : 
Suaksreare speaks of calling spirits from the ‘vasty deep,’ and is not this, Sir, 1 would} “Spary, put up by France and Austria, as a 
ask, the clearest proof that he believed in their marine existence? and will you, Sir, dare to | candidate for admission to the United European, 
pit your knowledge against Ais, and east yoyr grovelling doubts upon the grand truths Ae | has been blackballed ‘by Bugland, who declines 
* This is not the fact, Madam, Mr. Punch has than aid that he should be most h t . crear “thet sh pe ae ont ge 

8 n e ly . more once 8: e sho most happy to see ap pain is so fr Cc e 18 incime 

of these gentl ladies) at his official residence. He will likewise be delighted to see th th 4 : . 
what he sill must persist to call thelr * tricks,” on condition that he really 1 allowed to see thems; but, “as | PAY her debts, but-will probably think twice over 
his sight is not a cat's, he cannot be expected to do this in the dark. so rash an act. 
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Piscator. ‘Quo! Tis Is THE PLACE WHERE THE BIG TROUT ARE, IS IT? THEN THIS Is THE sonT[oF FLY, I turk!” 











THE WARNING OF THE WHITEBAIT. 


Iw th’ Arabian Nights Entertainments, 
Is a tale of a little fish talking, 
And though such piscatorial attainments 
May be nothing to tables a-walking, LA 
And Mediums revealing themselves at the ceiling, 
Pulled up, through unlicensed and grave spirit-dealing, 
d arm-chairs up ottomans stalking— 


And though he who wishes to hear vocal fishes— 
_If we credit Six Emerson TENNENT,' 
Needn’t seek them in magic Egyptian dishes, 
Nor beneath Menpez PinTo’s broad pennant— 
But in'Chilka’s fair lake may hear the fish make 
A concert at dusk, which for rhyme’s urgent sake, 
May best be described as “‘ surprenant.” 


Still one can’t quite expect to be heard with respect, 
When one states that on Mr. 1’s premises, 


There ’ve been cases of Whitebait—served up as the right bait, 


To a party who’d just steamed down Thamesis— 
Giving vent to discourse full of logic and force, 
Though such tales we accept as mere matters of course 

In the regions once ruled o’er by Rameszs. 


Yet this, I’ve heard tell, very lately befell, 
In the course of that Cabinet dinner, 

Which is held when the Session—with languid progression, 
And House growing thinner and thinner,— 

O’er Saharas of speeches, that ag sl pre reaches, 

Whence the green land of leisure tired statesmen beseeches, 
To enter and take up possession. 


For this feast, as all know, the Cabinet go 
To Greenwich, and every dish is 

(From the carp, souché stewed in, to Cabinet pudding) 
Emblematic of loaves and of fishes ; 

But flounders and plaice are forbidden, in case 

Of their prompting a pun to some blunderer’s face— 
An omission that ’s highly judicious. 





The initiate assure us that Cabinet jollity, 


As displayed with discreetly-closed doors, 
If you measure by quantity rather than quality, 

Unofficial facetiousness floors. i Bs) 
And through key-holes and chinks oose out hints of high jinks, 
When official reserve at wild rollicking winks, 

And the soul red-tape’s band over-soars. 


Twas just—in the dinner of Wednesday last,— 
As the fun to this maximum drew— 
When the mirth ministerial wax’d furious and fast, 
And e’en Lewis was almost warm’d through; | 
While Pam slapp’d Giapstonz’s back, Lowe hailed RussELL 


as “Jack, 
And Areyt tickled BetHet in playful attack, 
And SomERsET courteous grew— 


The Whitebait—course first—had gone round, aud the burst 
Of voracity drew to a pause, sk oh 

When, an extra-sized fish from the half-emptied dish 
Expanded its sore-battered jaws, 

With a “ List, list, oh, list! *’—and in ev’ry fist 

Knife and fork hung suspended, bairs slowly uprist, 
As the fish thus ’gan pleading its cause :-— 


“ Broil ye not in your shame! shades of Upz and Canime! 
With the pang that your spirits must own, — 

To see thus shovelled down wretched Whitebait done brown, 
Of dimensions till this year unknown! 

Fish, fated as fecund, on this Twenty-second 

Of August—a month past the time when we reckoned 
The perils of Greenwich outgrown ! 


“In the House week by week, it was still speak, speak, speak ; 
Ev’ry ill had its measure, but talk ; 

And Bul after Bill, howe’er puff’d, turned out, ill,— 
What the House could not bungle, ’t would baulk. 

There sat Bunkum, enthroned in form a la RvssE11 ; 

Ambition, in GLapstonz-Finance ; Bounce and Bustle 
Incarnate in BETHEL did s' 
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-. RETRIBUTION, OR THE GREENWICH DINNER. 


Lorp Joun Russzi, “THIS CAN’T BE WHITEBAIT?” 
Lorp Patmerston. “OH, YES! YOU WOULD MAKE IT SO LATE IN THE SEASON.” 
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“ And all to no good!—Ere she’s out of the Wood 
There ’s India sets up her halloo, 
And stakes her advance upon Wi1son’s finance, 
o. one army of two. A 
Reform Hustings-ery is y by; 
Law-Amendments hw ren ine ceohonbetedinder 
The Bankruptey Bill’s fallen through. 


* Oh, sure such a Session of empty profession, 
So barren of work dared or done, 
Old England saw never since Mowtrort’s endeavour 
Her earliest P; won. . 
Such waste and such weariness, dulness and dreariness, 
As Report and Debate in the readin’ and hearin’ is, 
J never have gone through for one! 


**Gainst taste and time sinners, with this last of dinners 
Your circle of blunders you crown—_ : ; 
And come here to eat Whitebait, our claims when we quite bate, 
nee worth _- bw fork of a clown. P 
we come as as coarse gudgeon, 
Yo be battered one devilled Y some curst curmudgeon, 
For snobs who spend August in Town!” 





TIT-BITS FROM THE “TABLET.” 


ett a dig into the Tablet 


OMETIMES 

Roman Catholic newspaper will 
Mey reward the humorous explorer 
with many absurdities. Subjoined 
are a few gems of precious quality 
ets cect ane 

m the mine form 
last number of vendantal 
_ The first, to be: sure, 
in a letter from Rome, 
gees from the Cork Examiner. 
t relates to the “Pope’s Own;” 
the soldiers of the Irish Brigade 
in Rome; of whom its author thus 
reports :— 
“T can say that one is struck by their 
ligi ttitude, not a inal but a 
genuine one (sono religiosi non di nome 

ma di opera).” 


These Irish are, of course, en- 

thusiastic ya. The religious 

such devotees is very 

jar. An idea of it may be 

obtained by an epee of the 

pictures of saints exhibited in the 

windows of Roman Catholic book- 

F . shops. Many of the canonised 

tlemen and ladies are delineated praying with twisted necks or 

islocated lim s, - uite miraculous vag ery One species of the 

agony i attitude dis pious grotesque personages 
is of ogling a s another that of making an obei 

image precisely similar to the curtsey which ballet-dancers are accus- 

tomed to drop before pachas and princes, mg ong meaning, “See 

how submissive I am, and at the same time how very interesting and 

pretty L look.” Considering this last variety of the religious atti- 

tude in question, one might almost suppose that a joke was intended 

by the statement that the Pope’s Irish soldiers are religious “non di 


nome ma di opera.” eeeee ; a 
The next pppoe thing lies in the simplicity with which the desire 
quoted verbally in the following piece of foreign intelligence is treated 
as something ext: i — 
sacthent-t te at publi tats Maden, the actu population my 
liamo la vera Religione senza Papa e senza Preti.’—‘ We wish true Religion without 
either Pope or Priests.’” 
As if this.-wish were a very unreasonable or very novel one. __ 
be the Zablet treats us to the ensuing outbreak, in which a 


remi strength of language will perhaps be considered to be 
i ” cotmigendingyeeninees in overs clan nepies 





y blended with a 
but that of bigotry :— 
Wi 
e are not at to deny that 
for bis oo ger Sr gramme A tng na into eee aad 0 ae 
him from which it is hard to discover any means of escape.” 
Grant that the policy of wi the deliverance of Italy from caps 
silence, noisome — : hot-bottomed chairs, and 
and Austrian rule rests on these appliances, together 


there be a diabolical cunning and an 
which NaPo.eon THE TutrpD has been 





with papal domination, which is allied with that of Bourbon and 
ape: Cont ; Admit that the ave 


burg, is diabolical and inf 
infernal and diabolical, still where is the i 
sieclate momseeiy, ef Deol shelled” Tee parties onolig 
absolute monarchy of Naples a e it i at 
least, to go about roaring “No Popery!” or shalting thet popular 
exclamation up openly on the walls? Infernal straightforwardness and 
ga oa aanypetones the sins ve which the should accuse 
ritish policy. Our outrageous contem: as a 
master-stroke of diabolical cunning on ie pet Lae PALMERSTON 
and Lorp Jonw Russe1t the Government’s connivance at the enlist- 
ment of the poor Paddies who went out to fight the Pope’s battles for 
a consideration which proved to be “monkey’s allowance,” and who 
have returned wiser leaner men, and more squalid than 
they were when they started. This result the Zsblet’ may believe to 
have been contrived by the Ministry with the diabolically cunning 
and infernally sagacious view of destroying thie confidence of the 
faithful Irish in their priesthood, and thus as it were diminishing the 
Mae of Erin, or opening the eyes of Hibernia.and abating the green 
in them. 


despotism and the 





A SONG BY A SABLE SCEPTIC. 


Mz go to Swarry oder nigh 
Pps ree re aa, 
y 8 would rise 
But first de room ma ‘ark be made. 
Chorus. 
Sich a gettin’ up a stare, and a playin’ de accordion : 
Sich a gettin’ up a stare, when nobody can see! 


De table first dey try to turn, 

And bery soon de dodge I learn: 

You move de knee beneath, and so 

De table’s taught to jamp Jim Crow! 
Chorus, Sich a gettin’ up a stare, &c. 


De spirit-hand it next appear, 
And how dey work de ting is clear, 
Of wax or wood de hand‘is made; 
And by de  empapher- light displayed. 
Chorus, Sich a gettin’ up.a stare, &c. 
An accordion on de ground dere lay, 
Which all at once him ’gan to play : 
Fo de spirits don’t know dere are such tings 
As de snuff-boxes dat play by springs. 
0 Sich a gettin’ up a stare, &c. 


And den de fools dey gape and stare 
Bet though i look » buen fggor 
it a human 
De faet is doubtful to dis nigger. - 
Chorus. Sich a gettin’ up a stare, &c. 


For first of all dey dowse de gas, 
De window den de form it pass; 
But what de figger really be 
*Tis difficult in de dark to see! 
Chorus. Sich a gettin’ up a stare, &c. 


But if dis child some oder night 
Go see de Spirit-movin’ sight, 
take a spirit , 80 
Some light upon de subject throw! 
Chorus. Sich a gettin’ up a stare, &c. 








A GEM FROM THE EMERALD ISLE. 


REDUNDANCIES in writing are not considered elegant: and in 
advertisements especially they are to be avoided, for unnecessary words 
are not printed without cost. Had the writer of the following borne 
this fact in mind, he would not. have afforded us. a laugh at his expense, 


which luxury we enjoyed on Thursday the 9th ultimo 


NQUIRY.—D. A. §S., late of Dublin, i requested, by his 
I ph correspondent in Paris, to WRITE (if Brie: of abeastabeen, 
20th of June being long since passed. 

There is something so Hibernian in. requesting that a will 
please to write “if living,” that the advertoer scarcely eed have said 
that he was “Irish,” the fact being quite patent from the two words 
introduced. Whether these two words cost the writer somethin 


extra, we need not waste our space in endeavouring to guess: but 
they aid, he will at least have this consolation, that without them 


what he wrote would not have gained a place in Punch, 
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FROM OUR COCKNEY CORRESPONDENT. 


« York, August, 20th. 
O my request to be kind enough 
to allow me a holiday, dear 
Mr. Punch, you obligingly re- 
plied, ‘Oh, be off;’ and added 
that in consideration of my long 
and invaluable services, you 
would gladly defray all ‘the 
expenses of my endeavours to 
recruit the health wasted in 
our service,” so I feel myself 
und to send you a few flying 
notes of my journey. 

“ Having never been out of 
London before in all my life 
(except on occasion of a single 
visit to Gravesend, when I 
suffered so severely from sea- 
sickness, that I resolved never 
again to tempt the billowy 
ocean) my letters may be the 
more valuable to you because 
they will convey the fresh and 
vivid impressions made upon a 

oung, enthusiastic, and intel- 

igent, individual, who is not a 
Blazey, as the French say. I do not affect to suppose that I shall cast 
a new light upon the condition of England; no person but my gifted 
friend the Editor of the Morning Advertiser can make himself thoroughly 
acquainted with a country during a run across it in a railway carriage ; 
but I trust that the navetey. of my sketches may atone for their 
possible want of originality. ; 

** At yaseens, Sir, I am in York, which you are aware is an ancient 
and celebrated city in Yorkshire, the see of an Archbishop, and the 
Deanery of a Dean, to whom, because he was already a very rich gen- 
tleman, the Church authorities have given a ber Re increase of 
income. Into the history of York I do not know that it is necessary 
for me to enter at any length, but I think it right to state that the 
sanatory reformers have a good deal to do there—comparisons are 
odorous, SHaksPEaRs says, and I should think that there must be a 

many comparisons in York, although there is no comparison 
tween its Cathedral and anything in London or Gravesend. 

“ But, Sir, what has astonished me most, is the extreme inaccuracy 
of the ideas which I—and I suppose thousands of other inhabitants of 
the Metropolis—have been accustomed to entertain in respect of the 
Yorkshire people and their habits. I have been accustomed to visit 
the theatres a good deal, Mr. Punch, and we all know that the stage 
holds the mirror up to Nature. ell, Sir, wishing to compare the 
verities of Nature with the transcripts of Art, I took the earliest oppor- 
tunity of placing myself upon a bridge which forms the principal 
thoroughfare of York. Here, Sir, with a note-book in my hand, and a 
pleasant smile on my face, I prepared to be amused, but in a kindly 
way, with the sterling honesty and rough humour which so delights us 
in the mimic scene. In order to give the Yorkshireman the oppor- 
tunity of developing his nature, I accosted the first who seemed likely 





to be a specimen of his race. He was a tall, stalwart, broadfaced, 
powerful fellow. 
“ Your . This is indeed a noble city, my friend, inte- 


resting in its archeological features, which present so remarkable a 
combination of Pagan and Catholic type; and favoured in its locality, 
which enables it at once to invite agricultural and mercantile contri- 
butions to its prosperity. : 

“ Yorkshire Individual, Ay, it be a main foine place, but to my moind 
the foinest thing about it loike be the honest hearts that beat beneath 
the bosoms of its sons, and that lift ’em as high as yon Minster above 
aught that is debasing and degrading, mun. : ; 

* At least, Mr. Punch, that is what I expected him to say, with a 
slap on his waistcoat, I regret to add, however, that what he said 


was, 

*** Thee be dom’d !? ‘ 

“ And that what he did was, to shove your correspondent into the 
gutter, and walk on without the least allusion to the latter’s being a 
stranger, to whom it be our duty to show koindness like, if he bain’t 
too proud to accept the humble fare of the honest peasant, whose roof 
may be lowly, but who would bend to no haughty lord that ever hid 
his head in his spangled coronet. ‘ ee 

“ But we must not judge of a whole county by a single individual, 
and having witnessed upon the stage the frank and hearty hospitality 
of the Yorkshireman, and being moreover uncommonly thirsty, [ 
crossed the bridge, and observing through an open window a family 


* It is hardly necessary for us to say, that no such ridiculous recognition or pre 
promise ever escaped us. Our reply terminated at “‘ be off.” —Ep. Punch. 








at their early dinner I approached, and putting my head in, said, 


“*T am a stranger in these parts, and have travelled far, and am 
hungry and thirsty. Need I say more?’ 

“The Paterfamilias, a very respectable looking person, rose from the 
table, and I expected to hear him exclaim, 
_ “*Coom in, mun, what dost stond there talking for—eat and drink 
first, and talk after if thee be so minded, but do not wrong the warm- 
hearted Yorkshireman by utterin’ a doubt like whether all he have be 
not at the wayfarer’s service. Dom it, Saran, stick feyther’s old 
chair for the gentleman.’ 


“But I am sorry to say that instead of this, he approached the | 


window, and pointing across the road, said, 
“* You will find excellent hotel accommodation at that house, Sir.’ 
“ And he closed the window so rapidly, that if I had not drawn back 
my head with considerable speed, I should have been guillotined. 
“ Still, I resolved to make another attempt, and ennenieening (as 
you are aware that I do entertain) a very favourable opinion of the 
female sex, I determined that I would next ascertain how far the stage 
portraiture of the Yorkshire girl resembled the original. So I walked 
up Micklegate to the Bar (where the heads of the Duxe or Yorx and 
the young Duxs or Rutianp were ‘placed; but I suppose they have 
been removed, as I could see no traces of them), and meeting a pretty, 


rosy-faced, dark-eyed girl (whose hat I must = was uncommonly }, 
in 


like any lady’s hat in Oxford Street), I began, s gly,— 

“*T am a stranger in these parts, my pretty lass, but where such 
pee gos and such ruby lips are found, I am sure that gentleness 
- kindness must reign supreme, and the stranger may dispel his 
rrors. 


“ The young lady looked at me for a moment, and did not seem to } 


know what to say. So I went on, as I have heard Mr. Joun Coorer 
do in a score of comedies of English manners. ; 

* * Doubtless, fair one, pe were expecting a more welcome arrival— 
nay, never let the blush of shame mantle on thy cheeks for an honest 
attachment, and sure am I that no other could be inspired by those 
dear eyes. Tell me, is it Rosry, or Lusty, for whom thy minutes lag 
so heavily ?? 5 : 

“ Well, Sir, why did she not say, as she ought to have said, taking 
up the corner of her apron, and looking down,— é 

“ Oh, Sir—I assure you—but will you not, if a stranger, come into 


my mother’s cottage, and rest in the old arm-chair—we have no dainties, | 


but if a dish of cream, and strawberries of my own gathering can 
tempt you, they will be welcome as the flowers of May diamonded 
with jew.’ 

“ And at least, Sir, if she could not say that, she needed not to have 
said to a great policeman, B. 54, an exact fac-simi/e of a London 
Bobby, only bigger— 

“* This person is ennoving me.’ 3 

“ And why did that stupid and powerfal owl walk me off, despite all 
my clamour, to the police-station, whence I was not delivered until 
late in the evening, and then through the good offices of the landlord 
of my hotel, who got me out, civilly enough, but ~ would not 
in the least believe my story, and who, when he had taken my eager 
orders for supper, went out of the room, saying, slily,— 

* «This isn’t London, you know, Sir.’ : 

“ Confound it, Mr. Punch, I knew it was not London, but neither 
was it Yorkshire, so far as I had been taught. I begin to think these 
play-writing a are humbugs. i 

* Rain is falling—not so the esteem in which you are held by 

** Your devoted servant, and 


* Mr. Punch.” * CocKNEY CORRESPONDENT.” 








SMITH O’BRIEN’S CONVICTION. 


THe Morning News, Irish paper, publishes a letter, addressed to 
* MonsrzuR Marre Martin, Paris,” — that Frenchman for 
his pamphlet on La Question Irlandaise, and for the complimentary 
language which accompanied the present thereof. In conclusion, the 
writer assures M. Martin of “the existence of a disposition on the 
part of the Irish people to appreciate his desire to champion their 
rights and to defend their character ;” adding :— 

“‘ Such being my conviction, 1 venture in their name to thank you for your past 
labours in their cause. I have the honour to be yours, very faithfully, 

«Wiutam 8. O'BRIEN.” 

Mr. Surra O’Brren’s conviction was a conviction for High Treason, 
for which he was not hanged by a contemptuous mercy which appears 
to have greatly affronted him. In corvesrending with an enemy of the 
United Kingdom, the captive of the cabbage-garden appears desirous 
of showing what a mistake was made by the QusEn’s Government. 











LATEST FROM NEW YORK. 


War is a fast girl like the Great Eastern Steamship ? 
Because when she goes ahead, one is sure to see a Swell after her. 
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MR. SPURGEON’S TOUR ON THE CONTINENT. 


My dear friends and hearers, who, constant appearers 
In this Tabernacle, are purposed, I trust, 
Me long to sit under, whenever I thunder, 
Who to build up these walls have come down with the dust, 


'o 
Would tend, i 


itted to book it, 2s easy I took it, 
Bat some few rough sketches to give you—here goes! 


For Antwerp from London, in health somewhat undone, 
I veer! attended by many a frien: 
I say that 1 started, but we were soon parted, 
Because my companions left me at Gravesend. 
Of blessings a cargo—thereon no embargo— 
Did freight the steam-packet that bore us away ; 
man Captain, rich anecdote ky in, 
We kept telling tales to each other all day. 
At Antwerp we: and when we commanded 
A view of the noble al, behold, 
Out came a procession— from confession— 
Of peasants and priests hol candles—large mould. 
The consumption of tallow intended to hallow 
The festive occasion was truly immense ; 
ps, too, were bearing ; the sun meanwhile flaring, 
But when folks burn daylight their darkness is dense. 


Now Antwerp’s a city which we can but pity, 
Though some for its wondrous religion extol, 
Full of carved Virgin Maries; and each of them varies 
From a Queen on her throne to a little black doll. 

Ineach street and alley presides this Aunt Sally 
Over shops; and a tar of the true British type 

Declared, honest Jack, he had purchased his ’backy 
Ata shop where the Virgin sat smoking her pipe! 


Our vessel exported a: ill-assorted, 
Of Trish, to serve in the Papal rigade, 
And thanks to their sender, and skipper, I tender, 
For such a lot out of the country mats 
Their luggage was lighter than e’er loaded fighter, 
They had one _— handkerchief—there the list stops— 
The Captain well prized them—thus characterised them— 
He said “they were not fit to cut up for mops.” 


Such tatterdemalions to thrash the Italians, 
Oh, doesn’t the Pontiff just wish he may get ? 
His guards to be guarded will have, or discarded ; 
I never beheld such a beautiful set. 
Ma Ireland’s brave nation soon find occupation 
[ore noble than propping a rotten old throne, 
Which stands but to crumble; I pray it may tumble, 
And brave GaRreaLp1 o’erthrow the “ Pope’s Own.” 


Some things I can’t mention repelled my attention, 
Ex in that Catholic Antwerp for sale ; 

But 1 found a strong feeling all Belgium revealing 
*Gainst Louis NaPotEon ; a symptom I hail. 

Our ties are more German: 1 heard a good sermon 
At Brussels, although it was preached by a priest. 

Men smoking, toil shirking, I saw women workin 
If their husbands they Thnaked, they’d have my 


Cologne, so high is it, 1’ll never revisit ; 
Such smells insupportable poison the air. 
Than the eye more the nose is affected, with roses 
By no means, but quite with another thing there. 
Each yard still mm the last in vile smelling, 
As onward I travelled—l don’t know of what— 
T had ne’er before smelt it, severely I felt it, 
I cannot say whether ’t was Pop’ry or not. 


At experience aiming, I witnessed the gaming 
At Baden; ne’er saw amore terrible sight. 
At rouge-et-noir playing, their precious souls slaying, 
Why even the women there sit up all night! 
Oh! none of you gamble, for if, in the scramble, 
You lose, serve you right, ’tis still worse if you’ve won: 
For in that case Old Harry the winnings will carry 
Away with the winner, as sure as a gun. 


g: 
leave at least. 








THE PLIGHT OF THE EAGLE OF NAPLES. 
No wonder Aqurta flies to his brother Eagle at Paris. Society in 





A HORSE-CARPET FOR KENSINGTON GARDENS. 


THE peition against the new horse-ride in K nm Gardens has 
received the signatures of so many pedestrian snobs that it extends to 
the length of half a mile. Horse CowPrer—as the originator of the 
equestrian improvement in question deserves to be entitled for his 
chivalry—should show the wretches whose plebeian names are affixed 
to that mean parochial document at what a price he estimates them, 
their opinions, and wishes, by causing it to be unrolled and laid down 
along the tract of beautiful soft mud into which he is turning what 
was formerly mere turf, between the Round Pond and the Balace. 
The petition would be so nice for the horses’ feet; and in trampling 
thereupon, by an act of graceful defiance, Mz. Cowrer and the ’Ossy 
party will, with a pardonable ostentation, indicate that they have got 
the ridiculous admirers of “ beauty and repose” under their hoofs. 
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THE GENTS OF THE PRESS. 


Writers for the newspapers are called in common parlance the | 
Gentlemen of the Press. There are, however, some among them'who, | 
if they had their rights, would more properly he known as the No | 
Gentlemen of the Press. These “ parties ” care but little for their duty 
to their neighbour, and can no more keep their pens. from lying and | 
from slandering, than they can keep their ears from eavesdropping and 
their eyes from keyholes. They are no respecters of persons or mahog- | 
nies, and whenever they accept a private invitation, it is with the 
intention to make public use of anything that happens to occur. If 
their memory should fail, they have recourse to their invention, and as | 
—_ have to please the palate of a morbid class of readers, who are | 
without a healthy appetite for wholesome literary food, they season 
what they scribble with a spice of gross impertinence, and are | 
paver apt to flavour it with a sprinkling of scandal, and a soupeon of | 


gros sel, 

To show the estimation in which the labours of these literary: | 
“gents” are held, we cite the following extract from a letter by Mr. | 
Coxspen, who has personally had reason to complain of what they 
write :— 


“ The ph you enclosed, giving a conversation o mine, is one of those: | 
rascally acts of eaves-dropping for which American newspaper writers are so noto- | 
rious. There is a good deal of the paragraph which agrees with what I have | 
thought ; but whether I expressed it in private conversation is more than I could 
swear to, as no one expects to be made responsible for private ip: There ought | 
to be the punishment of the pillory or the stocks revived for who publish in | 
newspapers the unguarded remarks which fall from a man.in private conversation, | 
when he frequently speaks merely to provoke a reply and keep people from going 
to sleep over too serious an interchange of views.” | 


Mr. Coppen used to stick up for the | 
Yankee press-wrights, and declare that their cheap papers were far 
better than our dear ones. But Mr. Coppgn has seen reason to alter 
his opinion, and now acknowledges that cheapness is sometimes found | 
in union with that which is not niceness. In this era of refinement | 
there is little hope of clapping scandalmongers in the stocks; but | 
Mr. Punch’s public pillory will always be found open for any literary 


If we remember rightly, 





Paris, we hear, is rotten—and “where the carcase is,” there we know 
The Eagles will be gathered es 


blackguard who deserves to be exposed in it, 
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“NOT UP TO 


Conpuctor. “‘ Said they wouldn’t go.” 
Cross Bus Driver. ‘‘ Said THEY wouldn't go? 
call that Conductin’ a Bus. 


THEY said they wouldn't go? 
Oh! THEY wouldn't go! I like that, &e., &c.” 


TT 
HIS: BUSINESS.” 


Cross Bus Driver. ‘‘ Now, why didn’t you take that there party?” 


Why, what do you suppose you're put there for? You 








STARTLING INTELLIGENCE. 


We have been for some weeks daily startled out of some of our five 
senses by the sight of a small paragraph in big type in the Zimes, which 
every morning occupies a most coaspicuous position, and cannot fail to 
catch the eye of constant readers like ourselves in glancing down the 
page. The paragraph flits dodgily about the inner sheet ; now appearing 
just at the end of the last leader, and anon being inserted at the close 
of the Court Circular, or with the maniacal returns of conscience 
money to the Exchequer, or as a tit-bit to wind up the very Latest 
Intelligence. Our interest and excitement are thus artfully kept up, 
for we cannot always at a glimpse recognise our old acquaintance, as 
we might do were it always printed in one place. We therefore every 
morning seize upon it with avidity, expecting to discover a most 
me ey announcement, such for instance, let us say, as any one of 
these :-— 


We rejoice to state the fact, that Garrpatpr has stormed Naples, 
and has taken Bomsa prisoner. The Royal miscreant is now in one of 
his own dungeons, and will be beheaded (it is hoped) on Monday next. 

We are requested to announce that the Fart or Dersy is now 
oe with his old friend Mx. Bricut, and that Lorp Patmerston 
will join them in the course of a few days. The meeting of these three 
statesmen is a political arrangement, of which a new Reform Bill is 
said to be the base. 

It alarms us to have learned that the Emperor or THE Frencu has 
completed his arrangements for invading England, and the ceremony 
will come off in the middle of next week. The trodps will simulta- 
neously effect an unmolested landing at Portsmouth, Dover, Plymouth, 
John o’ Groat’s House, and Sheerness ; and after having devastated the 
outlying districts, will at once proceed together to demolish Windsor 
Castle, and then march on the Metropolis, which they intend to sack. 

We believe that we may state, without much fear of contradiction, 
that Viscount Witt1aMs is engaged in completing a big blue book, 





showing how many cheeseparings he has this year saved the nation, 
and what amount of loaves and fishes have been wasted by the Govern- 
ment since they first came into pints. s , 

It charms us to announce that Mr. CoppEN is preparing a new 
Treaty of Commerce, whereby the Emrrror will pledge himself to 
general disarmament ; provided only that, to show him our intentions 
are pacific, we first disband our Army, sink our Navy, and disarm our 
Volunteers. 

We are requested to make known the highly interesting fact, that 
Mr. Punch, who is about to complete his Thousandth Number, is making 
splendid preparations for this national event. Without undue divulging 
the secrets of the press, it may confidently prophesied, that this 
his Thousandth effort will far exceed in every estimable quality the 
nine hundred and ninety and nine which have so happily preceded it. 


Instead of some such startling pieces of intelligence, only just con- 
ceive how disappointing it has been to discover only this :— 

““We beg to inform our readers that The Times may now be purchased at all 
railway stations in England and Wales where newspapers are sold at the price of 
Sourpence per copy. Travellers who are unable to obtain Zhe Times on demand will 
oblige us by making immédiate complaint to the publisher.” 

Without presuming in the least to dictate to our contemporary, or 
interfering in the slightest with its business arrangements, may we not 
just drop the hint, that however vastly interesting this statement may 
Love been when it was first put forward, it has now rather lost its 
freshness, and is becoming mere stale news? Moreover, now that we 
have given it insertion in our columns, we have of course secured for 
it a world-wide circulation, and there can therefore be no longer the 
least need to repeat it. 








AnoTHER Rap at THE Raprers.—One of those humbugs who are 





called “‘ Mediums” has been heard to express a fear that, in conse- 
| quence of the attacks which have been made on it by Punch, the 
' business of a Spirit-rapper will be soon not worth a rap. 
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Little wonder that o’er them the battle-cloud lours, 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. For such weak silly fools can be hardly called Powers. 
Far more worthy the name is the brave GaRIBALDI, — 
Who is dealing the death which all tyrannies shall die ; 
Right well he makes head, e’en his worst friends must own, 
And the best we can do is to ‘let well alone.’ 
S) | (Cross the Channel, I trust, will be wafted this hint 
| hough the ‘Boot’ may pinch Bomsa, Wap’s foot is not in’t). 
s>» |_ “T own I’ve scant love for tatterdemalians, 
; ‘/~ | Who send us our organ-fiends, Northern Italians ; 
ety | But I must say it caused me a moment’s vexation 
A i i , |'To see through the trick of their late annexation. 
4 | Wy H eid Tes now ie deed i. done, the part. geataen to pursue 
HW \ 75 | Is to register simply that it was a doo. 
\weawintc ’ | “Of the Syrian slaughters I have heard with great grief, 
\ \ whys : R 2 | And with just indignation, have sent quick relief; 
vs '@ S| p= ——-\ | With Austria, and Prussia, and Russia, and France 
ns O I" R \ ; I have joined, to the SuLTAN some troops to advance, 
(‘fi | ¢ ip 4 Whereby of the Christians the terrors to end, 
‘i An And the dastardly Druses to Hades to send. 


“ Another small matter I have for regret, 
Viz. :—My China account is not quite settled yet. 
That the Chinese care little for music ’tis clear, 
To my overtures lately they turned a deaf ear; 
As in harmony, therefore, to live they refuse, 
I must see whether discord will long suit their views. 
With the French, a few instruments lately I’ve sent, 
Which will make these rash Pigtails their deafness repent— 
One or two eighty-pounders, from ARMsTRONG’s dark caves, 
Will rather astonish the minds of the ‘ Braves ;’ 
And I fancy ere long, as our force there increases, 
If she don’t sue for peace you’ll find China in pieces. 


“ Coming now to home subjects, I say to your faces, 
Your conduct in Parliament quite a disgrace is : 

Tn a jiffy I’ll count up the work that you’ve got done, 
Rather longer ’twould take me to tell what you’ve mot done. 
You have made a French Treaty; you ’ve voted Supplies ; 
At legal abuses you’ve had some small shies: _ ; 

And to show you’re at peace now with all foreign nations, 
You’ve passed a small Bill for some fortifications. 

You’ve united my forces in India at length, 

And I trust that the act will show ‘ Union is Strength :’ 
Irish landlord and tenant you’ve placed on fair footing, 

: So I hope we shall hear of no more landlord shooting ; 

Tuespay, August 28. At last the weary Session, which like a wounded snake, | You have smashed party Emblems : and after long trying, 
had been dragging its slow length along since January the Twenty-fourth, | You have saved little children when bleaching from dy(e)ing; 
was this day put an end to by Protector Puncu, to whom the labour was | Relief you have granted to Catholic charity, : 
confided of proroguing the Long Parliament. The ceremony took place at a| Which, tho’ Srooner thinks otherwise, is not a rarity; 
little after two, in the presence of ten Ladies, three Bishops, and eight Lords, | You’ve amended the law touching banks for Small Savings, 
flanked by a scant sprinkling of the ever faithful Commons. This enumeration | (Still for further amendment I own I’ve great cravings) ; 
will serve to show what interest was taken in the proceedings, which were | Naval Discipline too you have taken in hand, 
fraught as usual with the most intense excitement. And made it more easy to get my ships manned : 

Upon arriving at the House, Protector Puncn was formally conducted | The Cat’s the chief hindrance, half an eye can see that ; 
through the Commons, and observing there were actually forty Members | But more ‘care’ for my men musé ere long ‘ kill the Cat.’ 
pee he elegantly complimented them upon their courage, in being seen in| «Thus in few words I’ve summed up the year’s legislation, 

ondon on the twenty-eighth of August “ Forties creantur fortibus,” said he, | 4 nq shown what odd jobs you have done for the nation ; 
as he good-humouredly shook hands with the juvenescent Premier, and Bat your strenuous idleness, a8 I’ve declare 
whispered snathing about Nestor looking like Narcissus. J é Has but kept you at work that you well might have spared. 

Coming to the Woolsack, the Protector who had put on the big wig of Po : 

? ; : : Half the Session, and more than two weeks of the Grouse, 
the Lorp CHANCELLOR —- Lady Judy said became him charmingly, and he |, have wasted in talk of Reforming the House ; 
therefore felt quite proud in it; although, not being used to wear it, he found While the wisest of measures, there can’t be a doubt of it 
the horsehair would tickle his ears), in the usual manner signified the Royal Were to turn all the talkative Members clean out of it!" 
Assent to exactly fifty bills ; —_s them upon his fingers to make quite | for which sensible hint thank my friend with the hunch 
sure they were all right, and that he had uot by some accident dropped one in || need surely not name him—you know I mean Punch!” 
his journey from Balmoral down to Fleet Street. Then amid the breathless | *-', y h t 
silence of the House, the Protector Puncu proceeded in his usual silver Now for pleasanter themes. 1 am happy to say 


2 i i ; ale That my boy is in Canada making a stay, ; , 
accents, as Her Masesty’s Commissioner, to spout this Gracious Speech : And there taking such steps (you have heard of his dancing) 


“My Lords, and you Gentlemen, too, of the Commons, As prove in the right path that he is advancing; 
Pray lend me your ears; as to Marx did the Romans ; Indeed, such is his conduct, it must be allowed of him, 
We come the misdeeds of the Session to bury, That his Mother has every right to feel proud of him. 

‘© praise it, methinks, were preposterous, very. And not less deserving my high commendation , 
*Twas a Session of fussing, 0 ing, not working, Is my Volunteer Army; whose organisation, 
Real business all shelving, and promises shirking ; Both on leaders and men, have great credit reflected, 
And though I may speak on’t as ‘long and laborious,’ For they’ve both done their duty, as England expected ; 
In such strenua inertia there’s little that’s glorious. And have made so remote the bare chance of invasion 


“To Sy my stale news, I am happy to state That no shade of alarm it need henceforth occasion. 
That my friends are all friendly, both small ones and great : “Now, good-bye; and go home to your children and wives, 
France, Russia, and Prussia, and Norway and Sweden And show them your taste for home comfort survives. 
Of our runaway rascals, which latter is ¢he den), Give an eye to your farms, and your tenants, and neighbours, 
olland, Austria, Turkey, and Belgium, and Spain And let care for the poor be not least of your labours. 
Whose people, tho’ free, still in bond-age remain), You ’ll not get much shooting ;—the birds are all drowned ; 
fact all the Powers are peaceful I hope, But the means of time-slaughter may elsewhere be found : 
Excepting young Bomaa, and p’raps that old Por; There are schools to erect—there are horses to tame— 
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murdered’ by Macbeth m Cawdor Castle, ‘and the latter reigned 
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There are commons, and criminals, too, to reclaim ; “T say then, Sir, that the harvest is in better condition than the 
There are oak-trees to plant ; there are poachers to catch ; English one, and the strawberries I got at Aberdeen, which is built of 
There are poor lands to drain; there are poor roofs,to thatch ; granite and celebrated for strawberries (also Dugald Dalgettie was 
At law-framing moreover your hands you may try, educated at the Marischal College) were very fine indeed. As to the 
cr a wet for that, as the work’s rather dry). vexed question between the Highlanders and their landlords, and the 

*d say more, I see you are wanting your lunch, —— away of the population, there seems to be a good deal to say 
| So to sum up—Mind me your i on both sides, only the fact is certain that the Highland population is 
If you want good advice, that’s the shop to afford it ye : increasing, and not diminishing, and that if you eat the salmon at once 
So my Lords, Vos Valete/ I need not add, Plaudite/” while it is firm and curdy it is perfectly delicious. Duncan was not 


At the conclusion of The h, Prorecrorn Punca received the 
| thanks and gratulations of Both Houses on being happily released from 
| the labours of his nee. After this affecting ceremony, the Paro- 
TECTOR flung his big wig at the head of the Lorp Cuancetior, and 
| went to watch the Lower boys pack up for the holidays; where he 
| was mightily amused at seeing little Jonny Russevt make a terribly 
| wry face, because Pam wouldn't let him take his old Reform Bill hobby- 
: horse to play with. When the last cab had departed, the Protector 
| locked the doors, and put the keys into his pocket ; thereby showing 
' he had read History, and was not too proud to imitate his namesake. 
| Then after bonneting asmall boy who pened to be staring at him, 
| he hailed a special Hansom, and flew away upon the wings of love—a 
| poetical expression for the fastest express train—to joi the Grouse 
| and Judy. 
| 
| 
| 











FROM OUR COCKNEY CORRESPONDENT. 
To Mr. Punch, 


** Drumnadrochit Inn, 
“ Sm, “* Inverness-shire, Scotland. 
“T ADDRESSED el last from the interesting, though misun- 
derstood regions of Yorkshire. I now write to you from the Highlands. 
The inn whence these lines are dated faces a scene which happily is not 
too often to be observed in this planet. I say happily, Sir, because we 
are all perfectly well aware that this world is a Vale of Tears, in which 
it is our duty to mortify ourselves, and make everybody else as uncom- 
fortable as possible. If there were many slesen tike rumnadrochit, 
persons would be in fearful danger of forgetting that they ought to be 
miserable. The most glorious scenery, Mr. Punch, here surrounds a 
most delightful inn, and an inn, Sir, where not only are you made 
thoroughly comfortable, but where (unlike the vast majority of Scottish 
hotel-keepers) your kindh d y does not endeavour to 
revenge Flodden upon us English by charges as tremendous as those 
we made, upon that glorious day, on the army of Kine JaMEs THE 
Fourts. Your health, Sir, in a . 
_ “From York, Sir, to Dramnadrochit, is a considerable distance, and 
inasmuch as I have been receiving for the last week every kind of 
Scotch hospitality, and also every kind of Scotch information, it is 
possible that the notes I have been able to make may not convey very 
precise notions to your mind. I own to being in a Paradisaical 
muddle, Still, I have done my best, and have struggled up against the 
influence both of the Tumbler and the Eke, to write down facts for 
you, after retiring, (with slight assistance from my hosts) to my 
sleeping chamber. I can but transcribe those notes for you, being far 
too much occupied with fishing, theological discussion, and other 





diversions, to attempt anything like style. 





our health, Sir, in a dram. | the second a saddening record of TarErs. 


seventeen years, and was killed at Lumphanan, in Aberdeenshire, and 
Duncan was killed at Elgin, where there is a tall column, like the 
Doxs or Yorx’s, to the late Duxz. or Gorpon, the Doxe or Ricu- 
moND’s predecessor, which I saw from the railway. Macseta very 
likely had a castle at Inverness, at all events there is a high place 
where anybody might have had a castle, but this is not the place where 
Inverness Castle stands, quite different. In the latter is a very good 
picture of Mr. Cuantes Grant, father of Lonp Gueneie, but they 
do not hear very well in the Assize Court. Inverness bridge fell down, 
but there is another now, a suspension one, and you do not pay any- 
thing to go over it. Your health, Sir, na dram. 

. Smeddum isa Highland ad : 
and Gaelic is the language Highlanders when lo not talk 
English. There is great talk in Seotland now about the Volunteer 
Review, which must have been a very splendid sight, because the 
costumes of the North are picturesquer than ours, and the people 
—_ covered Arthur’s Seat and Salis This reminds me of 

olyrood, where I saw the room in whi RY was sitting with 
Rizzto and some others, when Dannwurr and the lot came in and 
finished off the arrogant fiddler. But as to that being the Italian’s 
blood on the ground, I don’t believe a bit of it. Why, m had 
the audience apartment altered, that she might not see the place where 
the party es - is it ~~ d = wT meh the — . a 
new bit of planking put in? However, a er 
seal, the original CanprvaL Wiseman has and [ wil change 
with his Eminence if he likes. There is not to see in Holyrood 
Palace except the Chapel ruins, and they are notin it, but next door, 
and very interesting. Your health, Sir, in a dram. 

“ As I did not stop at Perth, I cannot say anything about it, and the 
same remark applies to several towns. The sandwiches at Keith are 
not good, nor is the coffee, and they charge threepence a-piece for 
penny cheese-cakes, All the railway officials are uncommonly civil, 
and I consider that railways have been a great boon to Scotland. You 
do not ‘require passports to travel in this country, but your pass-book 
will show pretty clearly when you have been here, and I cannot think 
that the high charges at the hotels are wise. The Caledonian.Canal 
is a truly grand work, linking the lakes, which are extraordinarily deep, 
at least Loch Ness is, being in some parts 150 fathoms, or 900 feet 
which is nearly five times as much as the Monument is in height, and 
the Caledonian Canal meg | be considered a monument to TeLrorp, 
whose name was TeLFeR, but he altered it. The drive along the side 
of Loch Ness to this place is lovely, but there are awful precipices on 
one side, and in many points not a bit of parapet, so that if the horses 
are restive, your pleasure in contemplating the placid waters of the 
lake is a Jittle interfered with by your feeling at every kick that you 
are extremely likely to descend into the said still waters by an exceed- 
ingly short road. However, there would be no pleasure in travelling 
without adventure. Your health, Sir, in a dram. : : 

“ T will now enter into a somewhat elaborate, but I hope lucid state- 
ment of the theological differences in Scotland, and especially upon the 
points of dispute between the Establishment and the Free Kirk. 
the first place you must understand that Joun Kxrox—— 

* * 


* * * 


** Puncu, O_p Cove, 

“ Do you send chaps like the writer of the above to observe 
life for you? Youold Pump! Choose ‘decenter lads. I am reading 
with a couple of men in the same inn (which deserves all your fellow 
has said of it, and more) and hearing a great bump, we came in to see 
what was up. Nothing was up, but your chap was down, having pre- 
viously sent down the contents of a whiskey decanter. We’ve put 
him to bed, and he’ll be all right to-morrow. Thinking your packet 
might be important, though the above stuff don’t seem worth postage, 
I make it up, and if you’ve any manners you’ll send us Punch while 
we’re hege. 

* Ever yours, 
: * You old Bloater, 
“ Horace M‘Dacryt.” 





* Monday Night.” 





Men who have Helped Themselves. 


THERE are various weys of helping yourself. You can do it 4 /a 
Sreruenson, or @ /a Ropesrrerre. If you want to know what is the 
final reward of such men, read two great books:—Se/ He/p and the 
French Revolution. The first you will find a glowing histery of SMILEs, 


word, and means spirit and pluck, | 
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HARBOURING MYSTERY. 


— 














now have the 


pleasure of seeing their stake being slowly done, as in 
the gridiron, We only hope it may be done to their satisfaction, though shareholders are 
age germ difficult customers to please. What a size, too, this culinary instrument must 


, if it is anything in 
Quite large enough, we s 


E read that they have 

en preparing a 
“gridiron” at Mil- 
ford Haven’ for the 


reception of the Great | d 


tern. What can 
the gridiron be 
wanted for? We are 


= sure the Great Eust- 


ern has had broils 
enough in its day, 
and doesn’t want 
being hauled over 
the coals ain 
Above all, we hope 
the gridiron hasn’t 
been laid down for 
the purpose of cook- 
ing the ship’s ac- 
counts? We must 
rush off to some 


= spiritualist and de- 


spatch instantly -a 
message to old Cos- 
Bett to ask him 
what, in the name of 
his celebrated Regis- 
ter, this gridiron 
means? Perhaps it 
has been called into 
requisition, in order 
to give the Big Ship, 
on its safe return, a 
warm reception? The 
shareholders, who 
have embarked so 
large a stake in this 
r rise, can 
a City cook-shop, on 


new en 


— to the delicate morceau that is to be placed upon it! 
ould imagine, to cook even one of the Chops of the Channel ? 


-|emption from publicl 
Bill 


REFORM YOUR MEMBERS’ BILLS. 


We think it might keep Members more up 
to the mark, were they in some way made 
responsible for their conduct when in Parlia- 
ment ; as well for what they do, as for what they 
on’t. Our public servants might in some 
things be treated like our private ones, and as 
hen — = ae sp _ their 
reakages Of crockery, so t wee our 
M.P.s with their break of faith. At the 
close of every Session a Bill might be made out, 
showing all the promises broken by each Mem- 
ber, and the Bill might t# ¢errorem be held by his 
constituents, who of course might claim ex- 
3 supporting him until he 
cleared it off. A of the same sort might 
be preferred against the Government, setting 
— oe wae — ~ were eres do, 
which through negligence ring 
they had as usual failed to finish. The remanets 
or leavings, might therein be enumerated ; an 
each item might, if needful, be attended with 

an estimate, showing what amount of 
the mane had o— ag a. in what 
manner the injury mi repai is 
_ it would of course be we eee = 

pposition yearly to bring in; tos 
had read history. and knew something of law, 
- Ane et e a from Be Ae of 
it might with some proprie called 

the Bill of Lefts. r 








Kill-me-Quick. 

At the shop of a celebrated’ Perfumer in 
the Strand there is a card in the window 
whereon is inscribed “Garibaldi Bouquet.” 
Of course, with all true Englishmen, the gal- 
lant GarrBatpI is in the very best of odour, 
because his exploits are performed in the cause 
of Liberty; although the only scent with 
which we can connect his name is the smell of 
gunpowder, ; 











SMITH O’BRIEN SUB ROSA. 


_ Taat honourable and useful gentleman, Mr. Suit O’Barey, has 
just published a letter, inspired with the most grateful loyalty and the 
sincerest patriotism, having for its object the suggestion of a device 
whereby the insidious intention of the British Government to prevent 
the Irish population from arming themselves and getting drilled under 
the name of Volunteers may be frustrated, and the law which forbids 
the unauthorised training of soldiers evaded. The following is the 
ingenious and ingenuous proposition of estimable O’Brizn :— 

“The existing law does not t individuals, except in proclaimed districts, 
from learning the use of arms. e law prohibits regimental training, but it does 
not impose a penalty on the — by individuals of the art of mfle-shooting, and 
I conceive that any number of persons may meet to try their skill as marksmen. 
Let the leading gentlemen of Ireland, without distinction of party, offer prizes for 
marksmanship in rifle-shooting ; and in case of need the organisation of such marks- 
men into military companies would be effected without difficulty in a few weeks, 
perbaps in a few days.” 


In the meanwhile there stands onthe Statute Book a'certain Act, to 
wit lst George 1V.c.1.; which, no doubt, Mr. O’Brien has read, 
and is quite satisfied that his brilliant scheme, for making riflemen of 
his trustworthy compatriots in spite of the ruling powers, is not 
threatened with the least discouragement by the following portion of 
that enactment :— 

* All meetings and assemblies of persons for the purpose of training and drilling 

ves, or of being trained or drilled in the use of arma, or for the purpose of prac- 
tising mili exercise, movements, or evolutions without lawful authority, sball 


be and are hereby prohibited as dangerous to the peace and security of His 
Masasry’s liege subjects and bis Government.” 


Imprisonment for two years, or transportation for seven, are the 
nalties provided for disobedience to the foregoing prohibition. 
eople who assemble and meet together for the parpose of drilling and 
training themselves in the use of arms are liable to those punishments, 
which need not, however, Mr. O’Brien thinks, deter any number of 
persons from meeting to try their skillas marksmen. If, in accordance 





with Mn. O’Brren’s advice, there should take place in Ireland any | 


assembly of would-be organised combatants, with the view of learning 
to shoot, under the idea that training or drilling themselves in the use 


of arms is one thing, and co-operation in rifle-practice another?thing, 
let us hope that Mz. O’Brien will venture to test the correctness of 
his opinion to that effect by constituting himself one of the party. Let 
the experiment be tried on Smitu O’Brien. If it succeeds he will 
rejoice—if it fails he will be transported. One expatriation has taught 
him not again to risk the consequences of being taken in arms against 
the Crown among the cabbages. Another may teach him that a 
pardoned traitor made a great mistake when he attempted to levy 
rebellion under the rose. 








THE THEATRICAL CENSUS OF EUROPE. 


it appears that at this moment there are in Europe no less than 18,640 
actors, 21,609 actresses, 1,773 managers, and 21 manageresses. It is 
not stated whether England is included in the above enumeration. 
We should doubt it, for it is well known that we have so many actors 
in England that Mr. Baspace’s calculating machine would certainly 
be brought to a stand-still, as effectually as though an Italian organ- 
boy was grinding away outside, if called upon to give an account of 
them all. In fact, so numerous are they, that if we were asked to give 
the name of a single actor at the present day, we should feel extremely 
uzzied. The best plan would be, to ask the very first actor you met, 
he high, or be he low; be he Cuartes Kzay, or be he Hicks—he 
would be sure to tell you that there was unquestionably one actor on 
the English stage, and that one was himself, 





RIDDLE FOR A TOBACCO-PAPER. 


Q. Wuy does a Tobacconist invariably take his wooden figure of the 
snuff-taking Highlander in-doors overnight ? , 
A, For fear there should be a Scotch mist before the morning. 








SUBJECT FOR RUMINATION, 


Ox a board at some of the Railway Stations is advertised “ Original 
Food for Cattle.” One would think this was grass. 


| 
| 


Accorpiné to a statistical work recently published on the Continent, |. 
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GOING OUT 





OF TOWN. 


Paterfamilias. “T was TuHrnktnc, DARLING, THAT PERHAPS, AS IT IS A VERY LonG JOURNEY, IT WOULD BE BETTER IF I WENT 


First, AND GOT EVERYTHING COMFORTABLE ; YOU COULD THEN TRAVEL DOWN WITH NURSE AND THE CHILDREN AFTERWARDS.” 
[Mamma doesn’t seem to see it, and Nurse and Mamma-in-Law think him a Brute, 








GARIBALDI’S ASSES. 


THE sympathy with Garreatp1 which Punch has always entertained 
was so enthusiastic, that it seemed capable of no increment. The little 
but interesting circumstance, mentioned in the following extract from 
the letter of the 7imes correspondent on a voyage with the Italian 
Liberator, has raised the enthusiasm of Mr. Punch on behalf of that 
glorious fellow, to a heat which would be many degrees above boiling, 
if Punch’s enthusiasm could boil, which it cannot, because boiling 
necessarily involves evaporation, and his sentiments with regard to 
GaRIBALDI are fixed and not to be volatilised. The Dictator of Sicily 
is not only a hero, but a wag. At the illustrious General’s own place 
in the islet of Caprera, where he had landed with a select party, the 
scenery and the crops having undergone inspection :— 

“Presently some of the domestic friends of the solitary landlord came up—sheep, 
goats, and pigs, which he knew and recognised one by one, four donkeys, one of 
whom he hailed by the august name of Pio Nono, and the others by other names 
equally illustrious in contemporary history which I shall not write down.” 

“Do,” the Kine or Napuzs will doubtless say, when he reads the 
words last foregoing. ‘“‘ Write me down one of the asses.” ‘“ And me 
another,” the Empzror or Austria will as probably exclaim; 
addressing the other young tyrant, let us hope, at Vienna. ‘Oh, that 
he” (the Zimes correspondent) “‘ were here to write me down an ass :”’ 
cries the young Neapolitan Dogderry, and the wish is echoed by the 
juvenile Verges of Austria. 

_ GaRrpaLpI, by thus playfully assigning the names of his enemies to 
jackasses, indicates that he s them no malice, and that, in his 
struggle to emancipate men from asinine despotisms, “ nought is done 
in hate but all in honour.” And if those poor despotic creatures would 
but accept their proper situation, and submit to their natural master, 
they would no doubt receive at his hands the same kind and gentle 
treatment as that which he is described as having extended to their 
representatives on the above-mentioned occasion :— 


If Pro Noxo would only imitate this sensible as well as amiable | 
conduct on the part of his quadruped namesake, instead of kicking | 
against the prickles, he would show considerably more wisdom than he | 
does in proposing his toes to the lips of the faithful. The other human | 
counterparts of GARTBALDI’s asses might also just as well submit as it | 
were to be patted by the benevolent conqueror, and rub their long-eared | 
heads against his legs. 3 ; r ie 
But we have been confining our consideration all this time to three | 
asses, and GarrBaLpI has four. Who is the fourth Ass? What other| 
name illustrious in contemporary history is it likely that a good and 


ass—although he is said to believe in Spirit-rapping. Yet GaRIBALD!| 
has evidently ideas of greatness which might induce him to regard 
many a personage great in the world’s eye as merely a great donkey. 
Perhaps the fourth of his Asses bears the name of Lamoricizre. Or 
can it be that Garraxpr’s fourth ass is Lonp Normanzy? If he has| 
a fifth ass, to do any equally meritorious gentleman the honour of 
naming it after him, the Porr’s Brass Band might bray for that 
distinction, to be awarded to the utterer of the loudest “‘ee-haw!” 





Mechi in the Literary Field. | 

Freep with emulation by the success of the Garden that paid the 
Rent (query? was this Covent Garden?), Our Farm of Four Acres, 
and from Haytime to Hopping, Mr. Mecut, the great agricultural, 
blade of Boot-tree Hall, is about publishing an agricultural treatise, | 
entitled, From Orops to Strops. | 





THE WRONG WOMAN. 


Mr. O’Brien has addressed a letter full of French sympathies, and| 
Milesian nonsequiturs, to M. Marre Martin—the author of the silly| 
pamphlet called “La Question Irlandaise.” Mx. O’Brien must have 
misdirected his effusion. At all events it reads as if it had been meant 





“‘ The harmless creatures came forward to be petted by their kind master, and 
rubbed their long-eared heads against his legs.” 


not for Marr Marrry, but for Berry. 














great man would confer on a jackass? Louis NaroLzon is not an|— 
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PACKING UP FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Master Jon Russeww. “ PLEASE, PAM, FIND ROOM FOR THIS.” 


Master Pam (tHE Bic Boy or tue Scxoor), “ NO, CERTAINLY NOT. YOU MUST LEAVE THAT OLD HOBBY OF YOURS BEHIND.” 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. ever Tt th Fit of the period were not 
7 S T 4 , 7 

sida daca Aes eotdet | te rere "brigh'un, and stw cleo thn the aightons and 
CHAPTER XXVIIL—THE REIGN OF RIC ‘| Kx1eutow possibl ao | og word distinguo in his dicti . 


IcHARD came to the) But other writers 

throne when not quite | of these was Cuavczn, ‘who ; 

ies sens old, but | close of Age are Ras 4 Font herein some interesting hints 
as he was, there | about othes of i one opinion coincides with 

is reason to meats he on of Kusonror, in eo, far that he mnabee his chaff 

was a op even or riding on orses glittering wi 

then. A curious illu- with aweriio a Sockies like to men ef wer, s° 

mination in the Argen- | to dictingnish ¢ them from knights. 7%" the 

tine Collection te as not inaptly opr ee that as ris of the Church 
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sents him in the ait eer eee epee one - for the ee ee the 
“ overing” a i orse, n in 8 8 aon amusement, in some 
orang” a playmate, high hors, hat has ia anid to by still outa. 


King is orving (am a| "Tn further illustration of the fashions of the chegn, Comme has 
scroll) “ Gucke introduced a monk among his Canterbury Pi plainly in 
Tuppennpe!” and her defiance, of the clerical regulations, inasmuch as he was ng but 
the’ Royal inafore is | plainly reseed. ‘Tho rich eleeves of hie tule ~wese “ far 

, 1 de gris — finest in y* land ” he wore bells upon his and 
dered with the tastiest | of feupple” boots ; and under his chin his hood was fastened a 


devices, and short as | gold as a climax to his fopperies, was ag nom, “bw ag 
ey ar igen weal en hys knotte!” Nor were the clerks, it seems, : 


a 
youth is in the | whit less foppish than the parsons; for in the which is 
vege heen ot t “of. sere ~ amet of wk the same poem, it is said (in other — that— 
verbially the fa co or “ Hys hose were red, hos Kirtle bletwe, 




























lice toh te as snot. e nets 
= * a ye ree UP, Be oon were broivered lattice- 
his love of finery b awed windowes, a quaint doen: 
with him. One o his = sh 5 ee me fworly Dpv telle i 
Sal pete ae we Which marks, we think, come out stoelle, 
e ion. chiefly from the quan. 
tity of seodiowerk expended on the t, and the precious it of Le ri were, ix, to Asad general ome <i je Be 
ps yd — with which it.was ‘Another of his robes, | 24 preachers complaining of the vani and pomee dress they had 
ya a Sanday one, is ‘opicted: in the portrait of him the laity indulged: and this they could not have Gnas samt ~ 
which is is Pill cm ew. preserved in Westminster Abbey, in been Sens attired in ye eeed ae i <—- a parson a 
the Chamber called “J » This robe is adorned with an|*W© charges to bring against the peo ee oi = 
be od Rg wag A bor 3 R’s and roses : it being quite the fashion | S"P¢rfluity, yore q a the dress 
the dandies of thie period to have either. their initials or a, motto appears that both these fashions vogne same period. 
on their dresses, perhaps, as we have hinted, to mark them for the ~‘ 








wash. Were the custom now revi revived, Wwe can conceive what stupid 
mottoes would be sported by the gentish, who always mock and maul 
the fashions of their betters :— 
“E wish Gal to please : 
©, ain’t £ just the @heese |” 
would doubtless be a popular device for a new shirt-front: while a 
couple of lines stating 


Bye oe bot ten anh © hick 1” 


might be fittingly embroidered on the back of a gent’s paletot, dis- 
played gr the dum- 


ae = advertising 


5 ot) a foppish 
=k foppery, of 


order der of the day, and 

the lowest 

even became visibly 
infected by it. One 
writer hints, that ser- 
vants dressed as finely 
as their masters ; but 
accustomed as we are 
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Cnawanses and our 
BAMESES, there is || 
nothing very novel (4 
or ge suprising in this uy 
a GHTONsays, 7 
* common 
everich ae 
pepe such | vaniiie 
in dress, y* in good 
woth by ne 
iv 18 we N. TEMP. RICHARD THE SECOND. s 
; cut sl hanselines” mentioned in this 
iv dat eg eo rao an. FUNGHS ip al ssa shortened coals a jackets a about this time, and which 
poore isitic 8 » {high estate lowe.” this was parently of German impor Among other vastly interesting 
impossible, what must jnow? and how can we attempt to do! his hetorieal ia intalligunes, Socupane Se eee ea 


NOBLE SWELLS. TEMP, RICHARD THE SECOND. FROM ALL SORTS OF VALUABLE 
MSS, OF THE PERIOD, 


After speaking rather savagely of the first of these two “ si sins,” which 
maketh oeent decade my enkealh and mire” *(aimise-chine that 
/ |is by no PPh ever bern now), he condemns no less severely— 


‘“* Ye horrible disordinate scantinesse of clothyng, as be these cut ene or hanse- 
lines, that prone their shortness, eke and their hose, 
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Duke of Lancaster, came back from the Continent,’he made. his entry 
into London in a “ courte jacques” of cloth of gold, cut “a la fachon 
@’ Almayne.” As another proof, moreover, of its German derivation, 
the “courte” or shortened coat is said to have been called “ hanselein,’ 
from the German “Haws,” or “Jack,” whence the garment became 
known in England as a “jack-et.” The word “slop,” as applied to an 
article of dress, occurs for the first time in ———— we have quoted, 
and is probably derivable from the German , which signifies a 
something “ trailing.’ Whether our cheap and n—not nice tailors, who 
are commonly called * slop-sellers,” have any claim to be considered 
of German derivation, is a question which de og oie may argue if 
they like, but which we have neither space nor in ion to discuss. 
But we may hint, that there is certainly some ground for the h thesis : 
for the word “ British” we know is synonymous with “brickish,” and 
as slopsellers are never known to act like bricks, they clearly cannot 
claim that their origin is British. ; ‘ 
Mention has been made in the last preceding extract of the fashion 
now of wearing “hose departed of two colours,” and we find that 
parti-coloured robes were made to match—or rather, sof to match 
would be speaking more correctly. Ve —— and queer were these 
ti-coloured dresses, which must have looked as though their wearers 
had left half of themselves at home, and had somehow got a moiety of 
some one else stuck on to them. The hose too being quite dissimilar, 
could hardly with propriety have been called a pair ; and must have made 
men fancy that their right leg had by some mishap become a wrong 





one. Our circus “fools” have frequently adopted this strange fashion, 
without being aware perhaps that it had been devised by the wisdom 
of their ancestors. Could the latter now be summoned by the aid of 
Spirit-rapping, we can fancy with what horror they would see upon 
what shoulders their mantles had descended. We cannot think though, 
that our clowns are to be viewed in their stage-dress as greater fools than 
were their forefathers, for the latter set the fashion which 1s so ridiculous. 
The parti-colours sometimes had political significance, and like those 
worn at elections were really party colours. In an old illumination 
representing Joun or Gaunt, who was the uncle of RicHaRD THE 
SEconD, gravely sitting to decide the claims upon his nephew’s coro- 
nation, the gaunt one wears a funnily grotesque appearance, by wearing 
a long robe divided down the middle, the one half ing blue and the 
other being white, which we all know were the colours of the House 
of Lancaster, We think that great good might result were our M.P.s 
to revive this curious old fashion, and to show by their costume what 
party they belonged to. Were this hint to be acted on, not merely 
would the House present a much gayer appearance, by the magpie 
black and white in it being turned to peacock bees ; but there would 
be far less chance that Members would enter the wrong lobby, as in 
the now expiring Session, has unluckily occurred. Unstable minds, 
moreover, might indicate their waverings, by wearing rainbow pegtops 
and coats of many colours; which with a variegated vest, and a tie of 
neutral tint, would show they were in-vest-ed with the freedom of a 
weathercock, and could veer round independently of any party tie. 








UNDER CANVAS. 
(A SIGH FROM A DAMP SUB.) 


You volunteering gentlemen 
Who live at home in ease, 








FOND DELUSION. 
First Towrist (going North). “ Hvu1t10, Toupk.——” 


Second Ditto (ditto, ditto). “Hsa——sux! 
TuHey THINK IN THE TRaIN I’m «a HicHianp Curr! !” 











The Sultan’s New Symbol. 


Tue following remarkable statement is contained in the foreign intelligence 


of a contemporary :— 
** The Sultan has sent the Grand Cross of the Medjidie to Anp-EL-KADER.” 


Unless a quite unlooked-for change has taken place in the views of both Azp- 
Meps1p, we may say, that the decoration which the latter 
. above stated to have conferred on the former involves a curious amalgamation of 


EL-Kaper and ABDUL 


Cross and the Crescent. 





ConFOUND IT, YOU'LL SPOIL ALL. | 


How little do you think of us, 
In mud up to our knees— 

While in the huts at Aldershott, 
Or on the a bare. 

*Neath the canvas damp, we curse the camp— 
It’s lucky we’re free to swear ! 


A campaign in the rain is a trifle, 
When glory ’s to be got: | 
Who’d grudge to clean his rifle, 
When a foe it has sent to pot ? 
But this marching out to flounder about, 
And afterwards march in, 
Till your arms show a crust of dirt and rust, 
And — company ’s wet to the skin— 
With all complaining “it’s always raining,”— 
Is really letting one in! 


When first I joined as Ensign, 
My heart it did aspire, 

In the mouth of a at the word, to run, 
And stand no end of fire. 

But I certainly never bargained 
For water to this extent, 

Any pluck ’twould damp to live in camp, 
With a shower-bath for one’s tent. 


The Camp campaigning duties 
Would teach us, we were told 
So day and night we have waged a fight, 
With General Catarrh and Cold. 
The command that gives most trouble, 
And is heard in every quarter— 
Is “Tallow your noses—double ! ” 
And, “ By the right—feet in hot water.” 


| It seems so inconsistent, 

This pitch to which we’ve got— 

Feet in cold water every day, 

| And every night in hot! 

Though honours fall but rarely, 
On Glory’s laurelled path, ; 

Of one order, at least, we’ve had quite a feast— 
The Order of the Bath! 


So I sit, and my teeth they chatter, 
And f mope like a half-drowned rat; : 
And the rain falls, patter, patter, 
Through my tent on my Mackintosh'mat, 
And my damp clothes lie in a huddle, 
Giving out a frowsy steam, 
And my feet are in a puddle, 
And my bed seems the bed of astream, 
Where I dream that I’m dry, and wake to sigh, 
And find it is only a dream ! 
From my Swamp, The Curragh, Ireland, 
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; course they 


| jumping upon beds, and chests of drawers 


THE TERRORS OF TABLE-TURNING. 


cil beipenaeny tar pnts le cor chee to oer te the chaps 
necessary for persons who are marry 

secure themselves Sie earn saneaies furniture, and from 
chairs and tables which are themselves “possessed.” When we hear 
of wardrobes “ manifesting signs of the most lively emotion” on being 
al the mistress of the house ; of sofas “ undergoing throes 
and swaying to and fro with “tumultuous energy” when invited by a 
Medium to join in a séance; of heavy easy chairs standing up on their 
hind legs, a about and turning about like so many Jim 
Crows, when informed through the same means, that there were 
“sperrits” present ; of tables rising unsupported some three feet in the 
air, and then descending to the ground with such a “dreamy softness ” 


that it rendered their alighting “almost imperceptible ;” of tables | th 


“rearing themselves up at an angle of 45°,” without letting the vases 
and things placed upon them topple over; of tables clam 


ottomans and jumping into beds, and performing such “ coenpeaniian™ 


with such “violent vivacity” as clearly showed they were “infected | En 


with a wild rollicking glee,” and “inspired with the most riotous 
animal spirits;” when we hear, we say, of furniture behaving itself in 
this way, we cannot but consider that should be eareful how 
they run the risk of contact with it, and that great pains should be 
taken to avoid the chance of accidents resulting from its getting into 
an excited state. After what has actually ey ete witnesses 
(at least if we believe their tongues, and they ves believe their 
eyes, without using their other senses, common sense included, to test 
e “truths” to which they testify), we should hardly think it safe to 
let a table cross our threshold ut ha some ay of its 
character and habits, and feeling Ffuarantoed in some way that when 
a spirit moved it we need fear no ill effects. Havinga wifeand a large 
family of ten or twelve small children, from whom we daily are obliged 
by business to absent ourselves, it would never do to leave them at the 
mercy of strange furniture; which for aught we know might prove 
addicted to an intercourse with spirits, be liable to get ele 


oan d in the air, and alarm the household by the madness 
its freaks. 

Obviously, some measures must be taken whereby the 
peace of mind of may be thoroughly secured, on the point as 
to how far their may be and their chairs and sofas left 
without being strictly watehed. U terers must be eyed as aeeny 
as horse-dealers, and whatever article of furniture they sell will have to 


Pe eitted or —- ae a they turn out a new 
ey W! ve to guarantee it as Tom rapping, tipping, or 
any other vicious tricks; and no father of a family will think it i to 
buy an old one without asking the shopkeeper what character he had 
with it, and whether it had ever shown a restive disposition, or had 
betrayed a tendency to back-jump, rear, or kick. Prudent persons will 
require that their easy chai sofas should be similarly certified ; 
and unless ae can be warranted as sound and safe from spirits, of 

ill not be allowed to come into a drawing-room, where 
ladies, not strong-minded, might be frightened into fits. 

Nor, while the Spirit mania such precautions be less 
needful with regard to bed-room furniture, which must equally awaken 
one’s suspicion and r what has been detailed of tables 
} being seen to undulate and 
vibrate with emotion, and curtain-rods, for aught we know, to quiver 
with excitement and rotate with remorse, surely nobody would dream 
of purchasing a wardrobe without a proper warranty that it was all 
serene; or of — one’s —— send one home a dressing- 
table, which, being addicted to show spirits in the looking-glass, might 

e one so while shaving as to make one cut one’s throat. fact, 
as spirits don’t seem proud, but condescend to take possession of things 
most insignificant, the smallest household articles will be objects of 
suspicion, the while one fears there may be “‘sperrits present” in one’s 
house. For ourselves, we frankly own, that as we have by nature a 
somewhat nervous temperament, we would never even purchase a 
second-hand mbulator without having a full knowledge of its 
parentage and pedigree; nor could we with any comfort use so small a 
ay eg furniture even as a footstool, if we fancied that a spirit-hand 

(in the dark) been seen on it. 








CAMPS AND DAMPS. 


THERE are aoe complaints of the state of the cavalry horses in 
the Curragh Camp. It seems as if some biped wanted a good curragh 
combing, as well as poor starved out poe A “French 
Soldier” writes to the Zimes, declaring that the people most to blame 
- the se beers SS panes _ nous » oe i camp, 
and pave slope aces orses. Perhaps there may 
be some truth in this; but are we sure that the soldiers have been 
permitted—much more taught—to set about such works? Let us take 
care, before we blame them, to be sure that we put the saddle on the 
right horse—even though the saddle be a Cavalry one, and the horse a 
ragoon, 


to} This is very pleasant for the Lawyers doubtlessly, 
them nr HE ry: i : 





A PROFITABLE LINE OF BUSINESS. 


We read that a certain Railway pays its Lawyers £30,000 a year. 
and must pay 
ly well to keep up a account of such an 

agreeable magnitude; but how about the poor holders? We do 
not allude to the preference, or the preference Shareholders 
with their 6, 7, and 8 per cent. guaranteed i t, but to those who 
ccna invested i — . xd ‘— us (we on 8 i 
of Bradshaw gene not picking any separate li 
many of the Senden have to starve im order that one nd two 
favoured Lawyers ry! be fed. Of all Railway branches, and but few of 
them pay, the Legal Branch is the most expensive, and yet Rai are 
always running to law, and thousands have to be paid as the of 

e numerous Railway collisions that are continually taking place in 
consequence in the Courts of Law. “ 

To no professional class, not even ing the has the 
establishment of Railways been so as to the Lawyers. The 

gineer finishes his line, and there to a great extent his interest ends ; 
but you have never finished with your Lawyer. Once allow him to put 
his iron fingers on line, and with the well-known iron 
has for iron, he will not let go his elutch ina hurry. A mother-in-law 
aes ta tees ee eae © nee Seetan Oo 
once ge inside a e is there, you ma: 
be sure, for life, and he takes the Gerinauar tibsetion he pleaes, and, 
not only rides free of expense, out pockets every half-year the - 


soueet dividend ma a a A : a 
nce a mile, but a 's we sho , Was 
. a the ate a hundred amie he commie the ey holders 
put down s egal conv: or keep a tight cheque-siring 
on them, the better they will find it for their pockets. Our words for 
it, these furious-driving | Phaetons, if not pulled up in i 
Of all the pean there's aan Uke els: Lette yucn for Milne. Ta 
all the paces, there ’s none or z 
their time Lawyers have killed more than Rai gg When the two 
combine, poor men must lose thir own, In the meantime, the Railway 
axiom can safely be laid down, that Railways were established in this 
for the meg emolument of Lawyers and Directors. They 
| readhe f first spoil; if anything is left (#), it is divided amongst the 
areholders, 








CHILDREN, GOODS AND CHATTELS.'! 


At the Westminster Police Court we are informed by the Morning 
Post that— 


** ALLEN Farrrre JonwsTone and Sara Ex.iorr were further examined charged 
with stealing a valuable child.” 


A dear child we often hear of; but a valuable child is- something 
apparently new. The fact is, however, that Janz Surru, the valuable 
little article which Ma. Jounstong and Miss ExLiort were accused of 
purloining, draws large audiences by singing at various concert-rooms. 
She being only five years old, her value consists in the attraction which 
she exerts on the more intelligent portion of the British {public in the 
character of musical Prodigy or phenomenon and infant wonder. For 
stealing a child of this, value how would the indictment run? The 
accused might perhaps be chai with having stolen, taken, and 
carried away one child, value £1000, for instance. A singing baby is 
at least as valuable as a singing mouse; but if it were as dear as it is 
valuable, its: friends would take care of it, and the way to do that is 
not to let it go about singing at concerts at a time when it ought to 
be playing at home, or lying fast asleep in bed. Valuable children who 
are allowed to ruin their health by excitement and want of natural 
rest are very apt to be lost, if they are not stolen, Pens 

Is the punishment for stealing a child, whether of little or great 
value, as severe as that inflicted for s a sheep? The answer is 
not easy; for although numerous cases 0 ye 8 have occurred 
lately, the offenders, and especially the arch-offender, who stole the 
little Jew, appear all of them to have escaped justice, 








The Bonapartist Claque] at Naples. 


Ir seems that one can sing, as well dance, on’a voleano. For in- 
stance, the Imperial claguewrs, in the pay of the are trying 
to get at Naples a new song, entitled, “ Murat pour la Patrie.”” They 
sing it with a great deal of warmth, but can get ver few of the natives 
to ~ in the chorus. Apparently the Mespelbene io not think Murat 
worth a song. 





A LATIN BOOT, 
Wes is y Seichenents a some ready? — 2 
cause (says the spirit URPHY, speaking {through\ a whiskey 
Medium) it’s “‘ Semper praties.” ” : 
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PassENGER (Rowin’ Man). ‘‘ J say, Porter, just look after my Luggage, 
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will you ?—Small Carpet-bag and Four-Oared Cutter—and look sharp, 


I dowt want to Lose this Train!” 








DWARFS AND GIANTS. 


Wnuat a blunder to talk of Narotzon tHe Great! 
No offence to the head of a neighbouring state ; 

The Naro.gon here meant is NAPOLEON THE FrrsT, 
By whose plague of war-locusts all Europe was cursed. 


NaPoLEON THE ame, Napoleon THE THIEF, 
His idol was glory, which brought him to grief; 
Great mischief he did—there his greatness I own. 
Must we honour old Nick for his fiery throne ? 


If the spirit that did, in the flesh, demon’s work, 
Is under our tables permitted to lur 

There ’s a question to which I would bid it reply, 
By raps, if it could, and not rap out a lie. 


I'd ask it, now glory’s true worth it has known, 
Would it have GaRratpi’s renown or its own; 
Its career yet to run, if its choice it could make 
Between fighting for Conquest and Liberty’s sake ? 


The Hero who battles for Freedom and Right, 
Is Day to the self-seeking Conqueror’s Night ; 
Of the first let the memory be sweet as the rose : 
Of the other, a deathless offence to the nose. 


I’m content with my cudgel and proud of my hunch, 
ut I’d be Garreatpr if I were not Punch, 
, World, the monsters that filled thee with groans ; 
Extol the subverter of tyrannous thrones ! 








What a Fool he must be! 


A SMa. punster of our acquaintance who seems to know more of 
9 ria Lg ep of English ee ing, says the eatae, which 
as recent 0 upon the im some degree, 
reminds him of the famous Siege of Reams. “9 a 





A PINCH OF CURRAGH POWDER. 


CoRRESPONDENTS from the Curragh Camp keep on painting their 
position in the wateriest of water-colours, and write as though their 
military ardour were quite damped by it. It seems, their tents are full 
of water, while their hearts are full of fire, burning as they are with 
the desire for drier quarters. As little, except sickness, can be gained 
by three months’ soaking, we think the venue of the trial they have had 
might now be changed, and the heroes be allowed the chance of wear- 
ing a dry shirt, which is a luxury that lately they have not been 
indulged with. At any rate we think that while the soldiers have to 
soak, they ought to be supplied with an extra go of grog, which 
perhaps might counteract the evil of wet feet, and save the troops from 
catching influenza and sore throat. Could the old Duxe or NorFoLx 
have been consulted in the matter, he would doubtless have prescribed 
a pinch of Curragh powder, as a means of giving warmth, and warding 
off the chills which even soldier’s flesh is heir to. But a glass of grog 
“hot with” would better serve to keep the cold out, and woul 

alatably raise the pecker of our troops. A soldier cares not for wet 
eet if he can but wet his whistle; but we think his thirst for glory is 
likely to be lessened, when the glory is wae to him as a doubtful 
sort of negus, consisting of a mixture of bad Tent and water. 








The Vatican in Leicester Square. 


We understand that negotiations are on foot for purchasing the 
premises and building of the Great Globe in Leicester Square, in order 
to the conversion of that celebrated structure into a Palace for the 
Porg, who is shortly expected to’ emigrate from Italy, and, as we 
announced some time ago, take up his residence in this capital, and the 
above-named quarter thereof. The Great Globe will be just the place 
for his Holiness, as he will be able to get out in front of it over the 
door whenever he likes, and impart a benediction “ Urdi e¢ Ori.” 












Quine Game or Cuance at THE Divorce Court,—Double, or 
uits. 
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WHAT IT MUST HAVE COME TO, IF THE 


RAIN HAD CONTINUED MUCH LONGER! 








“IS THERE ANY SPERRITS PRESENT?” 
To the Blitor of Punch, 


“ce 


_ “See what you have brought upon yourself by deriding and 
denying the wonderful facts of Spiritualism! Read the subjoined 
paragraph coucerning you, extracted from the ‘ Notices to Corre- | 
spondents’ in the Spiritual Magazine :— 

“Inquirer.— A Word with Punch on the merits of his three Puppets, Sleekhead, 
Wronglead, and Thi kheud,’ is, we believe, out of print. The exposures in it were 
certainly very damugiug, but they un<wered the purpose. Punch never attacked | 
Mr BUNN afterwa:ds; perhaps the quiet intimation on the corner of the title-page, | 
‘Tu be continued if nevessiry,’ made Punch discreet rather than valiant. You are | 
rigut in supposing that ‘ Thickhead’ is the present Editor of Punch.” 


“Besides deterring youfrom sayinganything more against Spiritualism, 
the foregoing reference to yourself ought to convince you of its truth. 
Surely you must. see that the passage above quoted is a communication 
from the spirit. of the late BaknakD GreGory, sometime Editor of the 
Satirist. Expect more, and worse, from the same quarter, if you keep 
on making jests of Mediums and talking tables. Your ridicule of 
quackery will he met with personal abuse, the author of which you may 
call a dirty blackguard, but you will disdain to answer him, and he will 
go about, boasting that he bas shut you up. 

“The ribaldry with which you assail Spiritualism is nothing new. 
It isas old as Spiritualism itself. The Spiritualist and the Scoffer have 
co-existed from the begiuning. Let me call your attention to evidence 
of this fact, contained in some lines of doggerel (much like the verses 
of your own contributors), with which an insidious naturalism, from 
time immemorial, has sought to poison and prejudice the mind of 
infancy :— _ 


“ High diddle diddle, 
The Cat and the Fiddle, 
The Cow jumped over the Moon ; 
The Little Dog laughed to see such sport: 
And the Dish ran away with the Spoon.” 


“ Let us analyse these despicable nursery rhymes, in order to expose 
their. covert meaning. ‘High diddle diddle.’ This first line is com- 





monly, but erroneously, supposed to be nonsense, It embodies a 
general denunciation of Spiritualism as delusion. ‘High’ means 


supreme ; ‘diddle’ is a familiar synonym of imposture or humbug. | 
The repetition of the word ‘diddle’ is intended to intensify the force | 
of it, so that ‘dicdle diddle’ is as much as to say ‘humbug double- 
distilled,’ or ‘transcendent. humbug.’ The whole line amounts to a | 
sweeping assertion that Spiritualism is regular out-and-out humbug. 

“| shall make this statement clear as we proceed. ‘‘The Cat and | 
the Fiddle.’ This is ribaldry. It is just the same sort of ribaldry as 
that with which you attack the high and holy truths of Spiritualism. 
The words are intended to insinuate deception in the case of a 
spiritual performance on a violin, The fiddle was played by spirit- 
agency; but the poetaster attempts to accouot for a phenomenon 
which he cannot deny by suggesting that the sounds were produced by 
he that twitched the strings of the instrument with her claws under 
the table. 

«The Cow jumped over the Moon.” More ribaldry. As much as 
to say, the alleged fact of spirit-fiddling is as improbable as the 
legendary relation that a certain ruminant quadruped overleapt the 
satellite of this planet 

“<The little Dog laughed to see such sport.’ Ribaldry again. Of 


{course a dog could not laugh; though the so-calied Janghing hy gena is 


a brute of the dog kind, and such puppies as your Zody may laugh at 
humble women for inquiring, in the unaffected language of the lower 
classes, whether there is any sperrits preseut? By the sport meutioned 
in this line are intended Spiritual manifestations ; and the pretended 
laughter of the little dog is an innuendo, signifying that they were so 
monstrously absurd as even to excite the derisive merriment of an 
animal of the canine species. 

* We now come to the last of the five lines which compose this piece 
of stupid scurility. ‘And the Dish ran away with the Spoon.’ This 
is the simple statement of an unquestionable Spiritual fact, which the 
preceding buffsonery is calculated to discredit. 

You will live to believe in Spiritualism, if you live till you area 
day older—as Dk. Larpner lived to see the Atlantic crossed by 
steamers. Spirits will, of course, immediately disclose the authors of 
the Road ana Stepney murders. You have put them on their mettle 
by defying them toreveal anything whatever, and, though in eternity, 
they will lose no time in rapping out the names of the murderers by 
the alphabet. 

“Ts there no sperrits—to borrow the homely language of commu- 
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nicants with the supernatural, and therefore supragrammatical, world— 
is there no sperrits in all the sperritual world as is able and willing to 
communicate them two very simple pieces of information? And, while 
they are about it, | may as well answer the long-pending and almost 
given-up question, ‘ Who stole the donkey ?’ 
“T am, Sir, your exceedingly disgusted Reader, 
“Aupt AuteraM PaRTEM.” 


| “PS. *The Dish ran away with the Spoon.’ I know you will say 





‘that the subject of this Spiritual asportation was the Editor of Giles | 


Seroggins's Journal.” _ 








PROPRIETIES OF PENNY-A-LINING. 


N the report of a recent exe- 
cution published by a con- 
temporary, there occurs, im- 
mediately after the description 
of an attempt on the part of 
the prisoner to commit suicide, 
the following remark :— 

“* The ner ve 
ducted Bimnecl! exveedingly well 
since he has been in 
Laxie Gaol.” 





Horsemonget 


The endeavour to destroy 
himself seems not to have 


appeared to the reporter an} 


exception to the prisoner’s 
good behaviour, In continu 
tion we are teld that— 


“ He attended chapel every day, 
and seetied-to be-very ouch pleased 
with the religions discourses of the 

JessorP, and paid great 
to them.” 


of the 


narrative we that Ma. 
Jessopr “ exhorted him to tell the truth, and not go out of the world with 


Rev. Mn. 
attention 


a lie im his He, however, did go out of the world asserting 
his innovencve. If it was really the fact that be paid any attention 
whatever to the religious discourses of the clergyman, that fact would 
suggest a shocking doubt of his guilt. 
fnlermed not only that he paid great attention to those discourses, but 
was also “very much pleased with them.” A man about to be hanged 
might be terrified or comforted by ghostly exhortations, but could 


But, to our relief, we are | 





hardly be likely to be “pleased” with a religious discourse ; like a 
serious gentleman at large sitting under Mr. Srureeon. e may 
safely conclude that the attention paid by the convict to the discourses | 
of his spiritual adviser was about equal to the pleasure which he | 
derived from them. | 
What a wonder that, in penning the passage next subjoined, thé | 
nurrator did not think of instituting a comparison which it suggests to 

| anybody who is in the least acquainted with Lemerizre’s Dictionary :—| 


| 
“He conversed freely with the warders who had the charge of him, and npon 
| one occasion, in reference to the punishment of death, he said he objected to it 

‘upon principle,’ and said he did not think the law was justified in taking life for 
any crime.” 

This philosophical behaviour is really quite analogous to the conduct | 
| of Socrares in his last moments. _ Fa : 
We seem to have read the ensuing description, or something very 
like it, more than once before ; indeed, very often. Like nearly every | 
criminal, an account of whose execution for murder we have! ever 

perused, the condemned man, having taken leave of his friends,— 

“ Went to bed at the usual hour, and slept soundly till yesterday morning at 
seven o'clock, when he got up and dressed himself, and had his breakfast, which 
consisted of cocoa and bread and butter. He ate the whole of the allowance given 
to him apparently with great relish, and asked for an additional quantity, which 
was supplied him, and he finished the whole of that also.” 

If the reports of executions in general can be believed, the last 
breakfast of a murderer is almost invariably a good one, and he seldom 
fails to ask for more; which is always “supplied him,” in most cases 
“promptly” or “immediately.” The items of the meal also, as in the | 
present instance, are constantly specified. Somebody must be inte- | 
rested in this sort of detail, instead of being disgusted with it. We) 
wonder if the chronicler of such particulars would be sensible of | 


the mournful cavalcade proceeded across the yard to the place of execution, which 
is at some considerable distance.” 


Equestrian tragedies have been performed in «theatre; but even on 


the stage it is at least anusual for a prisoner to be led to execution in 
a cavalcade. 





—33 


SONG OF THE IMPERIAL PREFECT. 


Come on my friends, look here, this pair of boots you see, 
Attend, a assist, in cleaning them with me. 
Whom do | you invite from dirt to free them for ? 

Aha! and can you doubt? It is our Emperor. 





These boots which I embrace, as if they were my sons, 
What do they call themselves? You know. Napoleons. 
’Tis well, therefore, to clean and make them gaily shine, 
Because the name they bear effuses light divine. 


Yes, glory from that name as from bright Phoebus shoots, 
Well, then, will you refuse to wipe its owner’s boots? 
No; raising cries of joy, in eager haste youll press 

To cleanse their very soles of all unpleasantness, 


To him who wears them think how vast a debt you owe, 

And all your bosoms then with gratitude will glow. 

What! dares some voice exclaim, that France is no more free ? 
The Empire is for her the ‘Tree of Liberty ! 


For chains with garlands she is to that poplar bound, 

A Maypole decked with flowers, which she can dance around. 
So let us danee ; but first remove the spots impure 

Of these Napoleon boots the radiance which obseure. 


What, is not Paris grand, almost indeed rebuilt ? 

Are not your eyes regaled with painting and with gilt ? 
Of splendours such as these be happy in the face; 

If Britons are|not,slaves, their statues are all’ base. 


But most of all reflect on what a height we stand, 

i terror and alarm maintaining every land. : 
Our neighbours fear lest we should force them to enjoy 
The happiness of Nice; the fortune of Savoy. 


See England all in arms; Jonn Butt up to his eyes 

Taxed, lest we some fine day his seaboard should surprise ; 
His wealth, his hearth, and home, should plunder and profane 
Of glory thus possessed, of what can we complain ? 


Come help me then these boots—to polish shall I say ? 
No; simply they require defilement wiped away. 

Of patent-leather formed, their stains removed, they glow : 
Now has arrived the hour devoted zeal to show. 


Lend me—your hands? Ah no! These boots demand of us 
A nobler sacrifice—idea more generous! 

With blacking’s acrid taste no palate will be wrung, 

Let me request you all to aid me with the tongue. 


Hereditary Bondsmen who are Always Striking the First 
Blow. 


Mr. Herman Lane (the name reads like the German for Lone- 
FELLOW) writes to the 7imes to state that a Volunteer Band, if good | 
for anything, cannot be kept up for less than £1,000 a year. (Bosh!) | 
We venture to say that the Pope’s Brass Band, proficient as they are in | 
blowing their own trumpets as well as those of their harmonious | 
master, manage to keep themselves up for a much less sum than the | 
above. We doubt if the poor fellows draw much beyond their own | 
breath. The reward is certainly not great, tending to empty the | 
chest rather than fill it, but then the Pore, who has not kept an old | 
rag-shop so many years for nothing, says it is the Best Price that can 
be Grvzn for OLp Brass. 








Inhuman Attempt at the Floral Hall. 


A Frencuman’s love of the ridicalous exceeds even his love of the 
truth. An apology was made the other evening for Mute. Parepa’s 





recording anything incongruous with the solemnity of the occasion | ab ence:— Ah / il parait done que Mute. Parwra ne parait pas.” 
in stating, if an eccentric malefactor gave him occasion for doing so, | p),. Frenchman, who was the unnatural parent of the above absurdity, 
that the prisoner “expressed a wish for shrimps, which was instantly | was so proud of his misshapen distorted offspriag, that he went about 
gratified,” or “ requested a bloater, which was at once supplied him.” | jntrod ucing it to every one he met. How true it is, that parents love 
In the extract which shall conclude this anthology, however, there their deformed children the best ! 

is one word, which, if not absolutely novel in the composition of such: | ; 
a narrative as that in which it occurs, may nevertheless suggest a new | ’ 
idea to thinking minds :— | Poor Beasts !—It is decided that the Natural History of the British 
** The chaplain then commenced reading the imposing service for the dead, and ' Museum is not to go out of town this year. 
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STOP HER! SAVE ME FROM MY FRIENDS. 
‘Wa read a short time ago, in a contemporary the following strange want :— “It is the Emperor who has saved the Porg.”—Persigny’s Speech at 
“ WANTED, 4 SINGING CHAMBERMAID.” Rogan 

Now of all the nuisances in one’s establishment, we should fancy a domestic who ae os dowd a — way) — 

could not hand one the Times newspaper without bursting into a bravura song, Who spoke a ‘as feelin Milan’s duomo 
be unexceptionably the most intolerable. Any one who goes singing about He rode with It Ré Galantuomo) 

the house is abore. Que instinctively longs to fling the brute over the bannisters ; That on the heart of Italy so wrought 
but to have MoLLy constantly humming about one’s ears—to warm your bed the No matter what he thought) ‘ 
last thing at wight with “We're all Nodding,” and to bring you a cup of tea at tt fused a rush of units to a nation— 


daybreak -with “ Behold how brightly breaks the Morning” —would have such an 





effect upon our sensitive nerves, that, by St. Barnabas! we would as soon live under zenenne ment Ss 0 oe poe to grow— 
the same roof with a party of P none priests who were practising intoning all An avalanche from flakes of snow— 
dam Pha otnow me hand vary son Seve Se wane to The magne Seen, ie And fixed the point d’appui to twist the rope 
ivate custom of the Lunacy Commissioners, an o be measured That soon hang 
without valay for the straitest of strait-waisteoats. We should want a or late must the Porat 
facetious butler, a dancing porter, a crockery-smasbing footman, and an Irish valet, Let us not stay toask the “how” or “why,” 
who never spoke to you without slapping bis thighs and saying, “Lord bliss yer This man, for once, looked high, 
!” to complete our mundane happiness. And spoke, as one with faith in a good cause, 
Perhaps, however, the “Singing Chambermaid ” was wanted for the stage, and Who champions Heaven’s laws : 
certainly the stage is welcome to her so long as she doesn’t come near us. When But own the hand that did what his has done, 
all our wives and daughters sing at the present day, we certainly don’t want Sure as light follows sun, 
bermaids who can sing also, unless they were sure to charm our hearts and} - Sowed seeds of death in that old Papal power 
ears like Miss Parry O.1ver, or Miss Lovisz Kee xey, as often as they play the Which France props at this hour. 
oF 00e. ih od Let Persteny employ his special pleading, 
a : His priestly gulls misleading; 
a- ‘ ge | *Tis no less true the Church’s eldest son 
o = See > oi. The deed of parricide has done ; 
, =a That his sword undermined St. Peter’s chair, 
eg Which now his bayonets up-bear, 





That Pro Nono’s prayer, on bended kn 
Is, or at least should ee - 


“*Gainst foes leave me alone to gain my ends, 
- 








Ad & But save—oh save me from my friends /” 
SS : 14 Yi - = : 
- . Ae ace 


A COLOSSAL BORE. 

We wonder that Mons. Ferpivanp pe Lesseps, with 
| his wonderful powers of boring, has not yet been able to 
construct the canal across the Isthmus of Suez. With so | 
powerful a bore at the head of the works, the job should 
have been of the easiest nature, and ought to have been | 
‘constructed at the very smallest expense. How tired we | 
are of this everlasting surging, up-heaving, Isthmus! If | 
| it only had been worked half as well in reality as it has | 
| been on the press, French men-of-war might be sailing | 
across it at the present; moment, on their way to take pos- 
session of India, We can understand M. De Lessers 
‘ holding on to it with all his teeth, for it is a kind of ali- 
mentary canal to him, so long as any subscriptions keep 
| pouring in; but we do wish that he would bore quietly like 
/a mole underground, aod not disturb the peace of Europe 
as though all the mountains in the world were in labour. 
M. pe L, has been hammering away again at poor Lorp 
PALMERSTON, who does not seem much hurt by the puny 
blows he is perpetually receiving from this eilerveseing 
little Frenchman, He has been sending bis Lordship some 
S ~ more ‘‘ Observations” as striking as those he has dealt 
— ‘ ‘ . = Ww) him five thousand times at least before, but they do not 
= \ ’ SEEN appear to have made any greater impression than their 
feeble predecessors. Nettled at no notice being taken 
either of them or himself, he sent to Cambridge House 
| under all possible forms and disguises, until his servant, 
= . — = who seems to be as great a genius at boring as his master, 
te . | brought back the following answer :—“Lorp Paumer- 











THE SOLDIER OF THE HOLY SEE. is simply—Cor 117.” Nothing could be more expregsive, or 
3 * |so laconic, or kinder, and yet we are told that M. De 
Pur this and that together. This is one of Revrer’s telegrams :— | Lesseps is in a greater rage than ever. There are some 
* Perugia, Aug. 30. | men whom it is inrpossible to please. 
“ GreneraL Lamonriciére, in an order of the day, has directed his troops to plunder any town 
which, on the approach of the enemy, sbould rise in insurrection.” 
é P oe ot } 
That, which follows, is a paragraph from the Times: | Verbum Sap. Verbum Nap. 
“A Loretro Vow.—GeyeraL Lamoniciaee went on the 15th of last month to the famous R P ‘ 
chapel of Our Lady of Loretto, and having, like other pilgrims, offered his devotions at the shrine, Tue Emreror Louis Napo.eon is composing a Life of 
solemnly engaged to present there ¢x voto the sword which he n-W brandishes on the Pors’s Julius Cesar. This is well; for he can hardly fail to over- 
behalf, as soon as he shall have delivered the Fontifieal throne from all its enemies. be | look the awful warning latent in the first line of the Com- 
Lamonriciére’s order of the day, appropriately dated at Perugia, would, if it | mentaries. If France should attempt a new career of con- 


sTon’s final reply on the subject of M. Ds Lesser’s caval 














| enables charity to hope that he may possibly be a madman. that Omnis Gallia divisa est in, &c. 


stood alone, seem the proclamation of a miscreant. ‘Taken, however, in connection | quest, and Europe, indignant, should take her in hand, 
with the gross and monstrous act of fetichism which he performed at Loretto, it | who knows but that a future historian may have to record 























PARTRIDGE SHOOTING 


WHICH THESE CREATURES—YOU KNOW—EH—WHAT—A—A—ARE DA 


On HIS WAY 10 THAT TURNIP FreLtD, OUR DEAR OLD BricGs PASSES THROUGH THE PARK IN WHICH HIS FRIEND’S FAVOURITE 
Bisons ARE KEPT. He says To Georpie THE Kegrer: “I a:RUST, MY Goop FELLOW, THIS IS NOT THE SEASON YOU SPOKE OF IN 


“y 
me X/ 


LS 


IN THE HIGHLANDS. 


NGEROUS!” 








| Westminster Austerlitz Bridge. It is true that we have Napoleon as 
well as Wellington boots. 


The more general adoption of such nomen- 


H O0X ANV NVHL WYOM aT 


HTVHD adnan, 


aViIlMOud TUOW Sr SIHML,, “tog xHor 


A TAaTrKRn ™~” 





JOHN BULL'S BLUNDERS. 


clature would show that we intend no affront to those who feel them- 
selves aggrieved by the clumsy ineptitudes—gaucheries don’t they call 
them ?—which they mistake for insulence. The fact is, that we, being 
extremely deficient in pride and vanity, cannot conceive how others 
| can be irritated by trifles, of which we in their places shou!d take no 
As 


uproar by a proposition brought before its Municipal Council for 


| Tue City of Montreal, in Lower Canada, has been thrown into an | 
' 
| changing the name of one of its squares from Commissioner Square to 


Victoria Square, and by the circumstance that a monument to Loxp 
| Netsonw has been erected in another square named after Jacques 


| Cawtiex, the original founder of Canada, It certainly does seem 
| wonderful that, considering how punctiliously the British Government | 
| has respected and protected the institutions and laws of French | 
| Canada, the people of Montreal should abuse us like pickpockets for 
proposing to name one of their squares after the British Sovereign, 

| and setting the image of a British hero up in the other. But this is 
| Just the way we always do offend people after having done our utmost 
| to deserve their gratitude. We confer on them inestimable benefits, 
j} and then unwittingly inflict on them some petty slight, or exas- 
erate them by some uniutentional insult, We consult their interests, 

| but overlook their prejudices; do our best to promote their moral 
and material prosperity, but tread by accident on their sentimental 
To pamper Sepoys and give them larded cartridges was a} 


corns. 
; regular British blunder; and it was a blunder stili more regularly | 


and truly British to call a square in Montreal by the name of our 
| Queen, and to post an effizy of Neuson among the descendants of 
French people in a place which would have been appropriately occupied 
by that of a distinguished Frevchman., 

How shall we make amends to the susceptibilities we have wounded ? 
Shall we implore the City Council of Montreal to call the square which 
was to have borne the name of British Majesty, Bourbon Square ? 
Shall we invite them to remove Ne.son from Cartier Square aud put 
CakTiER on Nevson’s pedestal? It would be as well perhaps if we 
were to endeavour to disarm the avimosity we have uvawares provoked 
among foreigners, and particularly our next neighbours, if we were, as 


malevolent hopes will be disappointed by the non-arrival of the cala- 


notice except that of a smile. They should pity our ob!useness. 
to NELson’s statue, the French Colonels themselves might be content 
to see it in the Place de la Concorde, on the condition that it should be 
made by one cf our own sculptors. They might admit WELLINGTON's 
on the same terms. Both Waterloo and ‘Trafalgar would then be more 


than avenged. 





Tribulation Cumming. 


Tue ReverenD Dr. Cummine has published a new book and some 
prophetic sermons, in an advertisement of which he styles himself 
“Author of Zhe Great Tribulation Coming on the Earth”’ Dr. Cum- 
MING, by his own account, would seem to be a very iil-natured person ; 
but. let us hope that his machinations will be frustrated, und that his 


mity which he appears to anticipate so confidently as to call himself 
the author of it. At least, we may trust that he will inflict upon the 


world no greater tribulation than a great bore. 





Waste of Print. 

“‘Lorp GRANVILLE's errand to Madrid is in connection with recent efforts to put 
down slavery.” 

“‘ The Kino or Naptrs has been offered an asylum by the QuEEN oF Span in the 

event of his being expelled from his dominions.” 


Except as regards the names, these paragraphs seem to Mr. Punch 








a set-off against our Waterloo Places and Trafalgar Squares, to call 
several of our streets Bonaparte Street, and to name the new bridge at 





to be tautology. 
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DE MORTUIS NIL NIS| BONUM. 


omE of the descend- 


—_> 


ants of Caprrain 
Cook, the great cir- 
cumnavigator, are 
advertising for sub- 
scriptions to a monu- 
ment which it is pro- 
posed to erect to that 
distinguished man. 
Cook needs no monu- 
ment beyond the Ar- 
chipelago he opened 
to civilisation. Every 


1, missionary, every co- 
m4) lonist, every clothed 
? me native man or wo- 


y native 


man, every educated 
child, nay, 
every pig in the 
islands of the South 
Seas, is a figure in 


® Coox’s monument— 


a nobler one than 


Wen ever was reared to 


conqueror. Anything 
the surviving Cooxs 
may do in the monu- 
mental line must fall 
far below this. ‘l'oo 


* many Cooks, in fact, 


in this, as in other 


- cases, are likely to 
Se spoil the broth. 


says: “There are such things as fountains in the mind.” 





Floods of Talk. 


Iw one of his pre- 
‘aces, COLERIDGE 


From the way in which M.P.s 


od their minds to talking, we should say that every unappreciated Demosthenes in the 


ouse must have a good-sized fountain concealed about him. 
could not be so incessantly spouting. 


It must be so, or else they 





THE TRAVELLING SEASON. 


, Fein ine, OF Barre bes decided iting 
faking along journey. * esuvius was 

too hot to hold him, he has been painted 

change of air by his physician, Dr. GanrsaLpi. 
The atmosphere of Naples was found a great 
deal too oppressive for one of his feeble con- 
stitution. this instance, the formality of a 
passport was entirely dispensed with. It has 
been kindly inti to Royal Highness, 
who has been suffering a’ great deal y, that 
he need not hurry himself in the‘least‘about his 
return: and the friendly advice has likewise 
been given to him that, for fear of ing with 
any annoyance on his journey, he had better 
travel strictly tcognito, it even be 
suspected who he is, the public curiosity, 
which, in cases“of persons of illustrious birth 
and renown, cannot always be rep ight 
seriously detract from his enjoyment. We wish 
him joy of his trip. 








The Houses of Idleness. 


Art the Prorogation of Parliament, it seems, as 
each Clerk bows four times to each Bill, no less 
than two hundred obeisancesjhad tojbe given 
before the work was got through. A deal of 
bowing and scraping, and no advance made. A 
porcelain mandarin on a mantel-piece couldn’t 
wag his empty head more nag yng” 
may well fall low when they have so little to be 
so proud of. In one House, it is all idle cere- 
mony; in the other, all idle talk. ,Our Lords 
employ their learned pates in bowing, and our 
Commons in bow-wow-ing. 


Homesve on Humesue.—The Spiri 
mania may be a moral disease 


; but “it 
has also a material wae pa May it not be con- 
sidered as a species of impostAume ? ; 











DOUBLE MEMORY. 


Iw the of Once a Week we read the particulars of the case of a 
young 4 who was afficted with what is called “ A Double Memory.” 

iné day she was as ignorant as a Member of Parliament, and the next 
she would be as accomplished as the object of your affections that you 
have an appointment with at eleven o’clock to-morrow in front of the 
“hymeneal altar,” at St. George’s, Hanover Square. On Monday her 
ia would be quite sore from not knowing how to handle her pot- 
h and -hangers; but on Tuesday she would write you a book 
almost as clever as any written by Mrs. Gore. This two-fold state, 
in which one was alternately a child and a young lady, must, however, 
have possessed certain advantages. It is sometimes so convenient for 
a young lady to forget to-morrow the beautiful things she has been 
promising you to-day. Moreover, is the case so very wonderful after 
all? t every one recall to memory innumerable instances of old 
ladies who have fancied themselves almost young children, and, under 
that delusion, have acted most childishly? It was once our happy lot 
to know a friend who owed us a certain sum of money (say £1000). 
Not ony oe five long years did he recollect that he owed us the 
money, but at last, when hope had almost grown into despair, he also, 
by some miracle or other, recollected to pay it/ Itis true that the 
second recollection was of very slow growth, but the two facts, taken 
together, authorise us in saying, that we look upon the ahove pheno- 
menon of our friend as the most wonderful illustration of “Double 
Memory” we ever met with. 








The Prince of Wales in Canada. 


Ow Tuesday, the 21st ult.. his Royal Highness drove out to see the 
Falls of Montmorenci, near Quebec. Whilst he was contemplating the 
cascade, a bystander remarked that the noise was deafening. “ Ah,” 
said 3 r, “that is indeed extraordinary. Cataract is generally 
pment ‘Phe speaker was a Surgeon; and his observation was 
with a universal cry of “ Shop !” 





Patron Goppsss or Tae Sxirrir Grounp.—Flora. 


THE VOLUNTEER MOVEMENT. 
Anoruer admirable phase of the’ above movement was the 


derful precision with which, toa minute, several of 
ments in London closed their shops last Saturday week. 


“close” order of “Put up 


won- 
ing establish- 
the 


Shutters” was given, not a man 


behind. It was another ebullition of the strong Volunteer spirit w 


animates the entire country. 


If we are “a nation of shopkeepers,” it 


is but right that the shopkeepers themselves “shoul 80! 


defend it. 


lf 1 heir 4. oo righ = 
they cannot exactly give thei i are 
thus closing early, to prove that they are perfectly willing to ens 


their “ hands.” 


These closed shutters are an addition to the Wi 


Walls of England. If Lovrs Napotgon should ever become our cus- 
tomer (and there is no doubt that in one sense he would be a very 


“ugly customer” indeed), a notice might be written 


on each shop- 


front that he would be “served,” not behind the counter, but in the 
open field, where all military orders would be executed on the shortest 
notice. Should it ever come to a measurement of wen are 

ositive that the English yard-measure would teach the F pretty 
foncibly to mind their “ aune.”’ 





The Two Extremes. 


Ar some public meeting we read, that “the thanks of the Meeting 





were given to the Press and Sir Georce Bowyzr.” This convinces 
us more than ever, that there ¢s only one step from the Sublime to the 
Ridiculous. How strangely astonished Srm Georex must have 

to have found himself thrust into such intellectual company. The poor 
fellow must have felt very uncomfortable! 





“ COMING EVENTS,” ETC. 
We have learned that apartments have been 
for one Jouw SmirH. Kuowing how like one 
and recollecting how certain family traits ran i 
family, we should not be in the least surprised if the Napie 
was already on his way to this country. We do not envy him his 
welcome, 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 





CHAPTER XXIX.—_TWO WORDS MORE ABOUT THE REIGN 
OF RICHARD THE SECOND. 


NOTHER eccentricity to be 
noticed in the civil cos- 
tume of this period was 
the wearing of wide sleeves, 
which were “shaped like a 
bagpipe,” and were known 
in common parlance by the 
name of “ pokys.” This they 

robably obtained from the 
act that odds and ends were 
now and then poked into 
them; for the Monk of 
Evesham tells us that they 
were also known as the 
“devil’s receptacles,” be- 
cause of their convenience 
for hiding stolen goods. 
In spite of this, however, 
servants were allowed to 
wear them like their mas- 
ters; and we have no doubt 
their example was followed 
by their “followers.” ‘The 

eeves were made so long 
and wide that they reached 
down to the knee, and 
sometimes even to the feet ; 
and it is easy to imagine 
that’ any snapper-up of un- 
considered trifles could 
me make a decent living by 
the perquisites he pouched. Another nuisance in these. pokys was, that 
they continually were dipping into dishes, for the Monk expressly tells 
us that servants when engaged in bringing in the sauces, “dyd saucilie 
contrive to lett their sleeves have y* first taste.” 





FROM A CURIOUS MS. ENTITLED “‘ YE FOOTMAN’S 
FRIEND.” DATE 1390. 


Fully as absurd as these foolishly wide sleeves were the sillily long | a blue hood and sword and buckler, 


shoes introduced about this time, and which were known commonly by 
the name of “‘crackowes.” It is likely they were called thus from the 
city of Cracow, whence there is some reason to believe they were 
imported. Shoes with long points, we have seen, were worn in England 
as early as the reign of Witu1am Rurus; but from these the crack- 
owes differed somewhat in their shape, in having their points 
fastened up with chains of gold or silver to the knees of those who 
wore, but could not otherwise have walked in them. Mention of these 
crackowes is made by an old 
( — because there is so very little praise in it), and as it likewise 
throws some light on other fashions of this period, we are disposed to 
let the passage have insertion in our Book :— 


“* Aboute this time ye Commons [i. e. the people, not the House] were besotted in 
exceedinge excess uf apparrell, some in wide surcoats reaching to their loins, some 


in a garment reaching to their heeles, close before and struttivge out on y° sides, so | 


yt at y* backe they make men seeme like women, and this they doe call by y* 


writer in a work called the Bulogium | —® pire 
|to imagine them ancestrally related 





and buckler on the other, bore in his hand “a mighty bow,” and carried 
a sheaf of arrows winged with peacock’s feathers underneath his belt; 
how the Franklin, or country 
gentleman, is simply spoken 


girdle a gipciere or purse of 
silk, which, being “as white 
as milk,” for aught we know 
may in reality have had the 
colour of sky-blue; how the 
Merchant is deseri as 
being dressed in “motley,” 
(a term which CuHatcer 
aptly gives to the parti- 
coloured costume we have 
previously described, and 
which must have ea 
man look vastly like a fool) 
and as wearing a_forke 

beard and a Flaundrish bea- 
ver hat, and boots which, we 
are told, were “fayre and 
fetously yclasped;” how the 
Doctor was clothed “in san- 
guin and in perse” (i. e., 
purple and light blue), and 
the Lawyer wore a medley 
coat striped with different 
colours * and y-girt with 
silk: how the Reeve or 
Steward (who though called 
a Reeve may really have been somewhat of a Rough) was adorned with 
a long surcvat and a rusty sword, had a closely shaven beard, and hair 
rounded at the ears and docked upon the crown in the manner of a 
priest’s; how the Ploughman wore a tabard and a bat and scrip and staff, 





COSTUME OF A COAL MERCHANT. TEMP. RICHARD 
THE SECOND. FROM THE BEST AUTHORITIES, 


{and the Shipman was attired in a gown of stuff called falding, falling to 





ridiculous name of gowne. Their hoodes are little, tied under ye chinne aud eke | 


buttonedde like ye women's, but set with gold or silver and precious stones. Their 
lirripipes or tippets do pass round y* neck, and hanginge downe before reach to y 
heeles all jagged. They have another weed of silk which they do call a pal:ock * 
Their hose are of two colours, or pied with more, which they tie to their pultocks 
with white lachets called herlots, withouten any breeches Q Their girdles are of 
gold and silver, and seme of them worth twenty markes. Their shoes and pattens 
are snouted and piked, wore than a fingere long, crookyng upwards, which they do 
call kowes, bling devil's clawes, and fastenedd to y* knees with chains of 
golde and silvere.” 


For farther information respecting the clothes worn by civilians at 
this period, we may well refer the curious to the Canterbury Tales, 
where Cuaucer, who combined the penny-a-liner with the pvet, bas 
described a lot of people of both high and ce estate. They may learn 
here how the Squire wore a short gown with long sleeves, and a robe 
embroidered— 





** As it were a mede 
Alle fulle of freshe flowres white a rede :” 


—how the Yeoman was “‘yclad in a cote and hoode of grene,” had his 
horn slung in a green baldrick, wore a dagger on one side and sword 


* This “‘weed” it would appear had sprung from Spanish soil, and had been 
somewhat in use with the flower of the nobility in the time of Epwarp THE THIkD. 
The word paletoque is still extant in the Spani~h dictionary, and is there said to be 
“*a kind of dress like a scapulary,” which instructive information leaves us little 
wiser than we were before. Du Cuesne« describes a ecapulary as a monk's frock 
without sleeves ; and as the word paletoque is sbvicealy compounded of palia a 
cloak and toque a kind of head-dress, we are encouraged to conjecture that the 
garment had a something like a monkish cow! attached to it. As paleto in Spanish 
signifies a clown, it is likely that the paitock was first worn by common people; 
and as the modern paletot is obviously descended from it, we think that advertising 
tailors should advertise the fact. 


|hardly be considered inappropriate, 


| 
| 
| 
| 





the knee, and had a dagger under his arm slung by a lace thrown round 
the neck ; how, for reasons of his 
own which it is needless to inquire 
into, the Miller wore a white coat,+ 


with the addition upon holidays of 
hose made of red cloth; and how the 
Haberdasher, Carpenter, Weaver, 
Dyer, and Tapestry Worker, all 
wealthy Loudon burghers— 


“ Were yclothed in a livery 
Of a solemne and grete fraternitie ;” 


—a phrase which might induce one 


to our flunkeys, and first founders of 
the sulemnu Brotherhood of Plush. 
In this reigu, as in the last, the 
hair was worn rather long and very 
carefully cu:led, aud the beard long 
and forked, “like the tail of a 
swallow,” a fashion which can 


seeing that the swallow has con- 
nection with the throat. Whether * 
the daudies had a habit of twiddling 
their moustaches is more than we 
can say; but they wore them long 
and drooping upon each side of the 
mouth, as oue sees is not infrequently 
done even to this day. 

With regard to the military cos- 
tume of this period, we find there 
was but little noticeable change in 
it. The gradual substitution of plate 
armour fur wail, which bad been pro- 
ceeding in the previous two reigns, 
was continued and brought almost : i : 
to completion under Ricuarp. Of the complete suit of ringed mail, 
which had been in use at the beginning of the century, all that now 
remained were the apron edge, the gussets which were made to shield 
the joints, and the camail or chain neck-guard that was added to a 





FROM THE FAMOUS EFFIGY OF PETER 
OF PIMLICO. DATE 1380. 


* A Harleian manuscript (marked 980) informs us that the robe of a Serjeant-at- 
law was furmerly particoloured “ in order to commaud respect ;" but whether this 
result was extensively attained, the writer of the manuscript does not proceed to 
state. 

t “Why does a miller wear a white coat?” is a question which will doubtless 
oceur to learned readers as having been in everybody’s mouth about this period, 
having been introduced perbaps by the Joe Miller of the day. 
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kind ‘of skullcap called a bassinet, which was introduced in the time 
of ;Epwarp Tue Seconp. Milan was the place whence the best 
armour was imported: Italian iron beiug perhaps considered the 
most suitable for welding into suits. The preference thus given to 
late of foreign make may have been one of the grievances of Wat 
Ture the blacksmith, who having killed the tax-gatherer for trying 
to tax his daughter * was knocked down by Lory Mayor Watwoarts, 
“whose mace dyd give him peppere for hys murderous as-salt.” 
Pe. come 4 of son pe ome ine — * _ pried having 
vigor 8) pointed and sha ea bird’s beak. The advantage 
| of this form it is difficult me 
; and the sole cause 
can think of why it was 
opted is that, as it made 
wearers look like fighting 
it may perhaps have 
j them to 





eggs 


| was variously called, was 
| perforated with small holes, 

| just big enpagh for breathin 

‘ through; but unless, whi 

| is mot likely, the wearers 
lived on air, we presume 
they took their beaks off FAO-SIMILE OF A VERY CURIOUS DRAWING IN MR. 

| whenever they felt peckish. pyxca’s possession. AN INTERESTING EXAMPLE 

his poem of Sir Topas, oF THE ViZORED BASSINET OF THE PERIOD. 





| CuauceRgives us adescrip- | ‘ 

, tion of a swell knight at his toilette; and we feel a little tempted to 
| copy out a bit of it, if ouly to show the reader how thankful he should 
* The state being emptied by the wars of Epwarp THE TarrD, by the 

of the armaments entailed upon the country, and (give ear, O ye Com- 

| mons!) by “‘a want of due economy in voting the supplies,” a new tax of three 
7 om every person, rich or poor, was imposed soon after Richarp had ascended 
| 


be that one need not copy nowadays the costume there described. Sir 
Topas, when he dressed himself, first of all oad a soni sit 


| “* Of cloth of lake fine and clere 

| A breche and eke a sherte, 

Fal next his sherte an haketon, 
And over that an ha) 

For piercing of his herte. 

And over that a fin hauberke 
Was all ywrought of Jewes work. 
Full strong it was of plate, 

And over that his cote-armure 
As white as is the lily flowre, 
On which he wold debate.” 


“Over that,” and “over that,” and “over that!” only fancy what 
a lot of things to have to wear, and what a bore they must have often 
been to those who bore them. We complain a good deal of the dis- 
comforts of our clothing; but the miseries of Sir must have far 
exceeded ours, Just imagine our M.P.s “debating” in the dog days 
in such attire as his! We are told too that his leggings, or, as they 
were then called, jambs, were “made of ewir bouilli, a choice kind 
leather much in use during this period,” whieh we think m 
increased the inconvenience of his dress. However “choi 
have been, we don’t think we should choose to have our 
in boiled leather; and we think that = Sir 
queer 


: 
e 
BF 


a 
i 


time especially, must have found that put him sadly 
in a stew. 
the throne. This pcll-tax, Gorpsmrrn tells us, “kindled the resentment of 


us, 

eeeietoc Same which was brought to @ white heat by War 
nen the riot first broks out, mervous peopl thought the 

eae ans peep ans oie Ses followi 

as a bit of doggerel as we have ever read :— 


“ Watte vocat cui Thoma venit, neque Symme retardat, 
| oul ae, Sees, Rykke eae: 
e quem juvat, nocumenta parantes, 
Cum ad damnum Wille coere volat. 
Hudde quem Judde terit, dum Tibbe juvatur, 
{ Jacke domosque viros vellit, em ense’necat :” 


! 
Hl 
ee 





( 








. FINE WRITING AND FISTICUFFS. 


“Mister Puncn, 


“ Swaxes and Pampkins! Mister Punch! Guess as heow 
‘ou have jist got the wrong ind o’ the stick neow! Reckon as you’ve 
bein and pitched im-toe our scrawlers, and said as heow they weren’t 
no gentlemen and aint fit for smart society, and all because they 
blabbed a bit about that old hoss Coppen, and his notions of the 
| Treaty which that critter Guapstone haeve been all this blessed 
| Session a-crammin’ down yar throats. Wal, I won’t deny the bhoys 
| du sometimes let a cat out which they might as well keep bagged, and 
| you Britishers air all so nition screwy of your talk (excep’ them chaps 
in Parliament ; ¢heir tongues air greased, I reckon!) that it takes a 
darned *cute hand to scriggle out yar secrets. But as for sayin’ as our 
| Press writers don’t du the thing that’s tall, and air a lot of low-bred 
| blackguards, jist you listen here, Sir-ree; I reckon here’s a bit of 
pe-owerful fine writin’, and there ain’t a shade o’ doubt of its being 
| slick-up gentlemanly. This is heow, accordin’ to the New York Herald, 
‘ we welcomed back our Champion, Mister Jonn C. Heenan, after his 
| victorious visit to your shores. The Hera/d calls it a ‘Grand Féte of 
| the Muscular Christians,’ and after saying that some five-and-twenty 
|e bhoys showed up, the peowerful penny-a-liner goes a-head 

6 — ‘ 


“ Broadway, Te-uesday. 





“On arriving at the Wood. [that’s ‘Jowes’s Wood,’ old hoss a crack resort for 
| shindy stirrers, it was found that a temporary circus had been fitted on the ground. 
i our enraptured gaze rested upon an arch, presumed to be triumphal, and 
bearing the champion’s motto, ‘ May the best man win!’ In front of the amphi- 
theatre, a stage twenty-five feet square had been erected, and fitted up with — 
To &c., to represent a ring. No other arrangements except those for liquor 
, Were apparent. Nature was kind to the boys, and smiled upon the affair, 

| was one of the finest of the season, and gentle breezes from the south-south- 
east famned the gladiators’ velvety cheeks.” 


“Tall writing, that, I reckon! But our literary bhoys haeve ail’ys 
bein first chop at poetry, Guess he Britishers are far too plain and 
matter-o’-fact for toe talk of zephyrs fannin’ of yar ‘velvety cheeks,’ 
when you git a brisk sou’-easter a blowin’ in yar mugs. But it shows 

corn-fed critters we raise for common scrawling, and heow they 
can’t touch nothin’ which they don’t make ornamental. Listen a slice 
more :— 


“Now for the champion. Lo! the conquering hero comes ! The conquering hero 
rides in an open barouche, surrounded with a large amount of flags and policemen. 
On the box sits an M.P., with a ‘grave and reverend seiynior,’ proprietor of a most 


as grand at drawin’ of a full-length portrait asa picter. See here if 


they ain’t -— 


“A bright, cheerful, pleasant-looking yo: fellow is this same champion. He 
has a clear honest eye, and but very little of the bull- appearance, for which 
gentlemen of the P.R. are in general distinguished. As stands there bowing 
‘and his bow would pass muster in Mrs. Havut-ron’s drawing-room), one would take 

m for anything but a prize-fighter. a who 
not — so well mannered 
much.” 


“Rippers and re-volvers! that’s a boldish bit, Treckon, But our 
scribblin’ bhoys have all’ys their duellin’ tools handy. And their 
Classics, tu, old hoss, air at their im 7 inds, as well as air their 
Bowie-knives. Hers’s a sorter sample for schoolmasters to copy :— 


“Even in the Greek statues, we have never seen a finer model of manly beauty, 
from the throat down to the waist. The.chest is perfect, andthe arm is like that of 
the Farnese Hercules. If he had lived in the days of Pamias, Heenan would have 
been chosen as a model for a statue of the Cipagen Jove.” 


* 
“Applesquash and airthquakes! That’s no small chalk of figger- 
aintia’! You Britishers air allfired proud toe crack up Mister 
URKE; but where’s the bit in his Sublime and Beautiful that’s haafe 
so sublimevand be-eautiful as this? And yit you say our Press writers 
air common-minded ’coons, with no more elegance of feelin’ than a 
Mississippi alligator. Wal, if this here I haeve quoted don’t open up 
your eyesight, you must be ’bout as blind as a bat in A eclipse! 
“?Taint no sorter good my sayin’ more abeout the subjict, seein’ 
that the Herald is read b all Eu-rope, and there ain’t a livin’ critter 
from a ’possum to the Porz as hasn’t read the rest of this here 
Heenan Presentation. Heow the Champion set toe with an ‘ obese’ 
old hoss named Orrrewon, and ‘danced about him like a fly oe 
with a honey-pot ;’ heow, after the sparrin’, ‘the gladiators D 
and indulged in the sponge-bath, appearing subsequently ed like 
Sotomon in all his glory;’ heow ‘the admirers of Muscular 
Christianity’ (guess you Britishers haeve cribbed that air poetical 
expression) had ‘ made up for its Prophet a solid purse of 10,000 
ollars,’ which was given to Mister Heenan by ‘that ornament of 
the New York Bar, Mz. Buanxman;’ heow Mr. B. said Mr. H., ‘by 
the verdict of his countrymen, really was the victor in the great fight 
he had fought,’ and so he begged to hand over the dollars aforesaid, 
and, ‘in recognition of his gentlemanly conduct,’ toe hand him a gold 
ring toe adorn one of his mauleys with, and as a prize that should 
‘remind him he belonged to the Prize Ring’ (a neat emg: that, I 
cale’late); and heow the orator at length wound up “honeyed 


&@ man as the 





respectable weekly. The barouche circulates about the grounds. ‘The champion is 
urbane: he bows on either side as the crowd shout loud hosaanas, and cheer him 
most lustily. Now the détouris completed, and he stands on the stage still smiling 
pat bowing in resp to the lar voice, which is raised to a tremendous pitch 





es 























“Thar, talk of your Macaviar! Frogs and nutmeg-graters! Guess 


periods’ by A crying to the Bhoy: ‘Sir, ten thousand welcomes to 
you! and may @ curse begin at the root of his heart who is not glad 
to see you!’ 


“ Yours, Mister Punch, toe command (at siven paces), 





us heow our ’liners whip him holler at description. And they air jist 


“ JonaTHAN Manceravs Josx Gorman Bane.” 
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Company !—Ah !” 
* We presume the so-called Rag and Famish Club-House, 











| _Youne ScramsBury of the Guards, his Forlorn condition, with not a soul in Town ; 
| says, so *‘precious dull dining alone at the ‘ Wag,’* that he is positively wedooced to take his | 
Dessert outside, and have a Chat with the Old Party who sweeps the Cwossing, for the sake of | 


apa PULL 
YIN LT ZT \ 


4 





and, as he | 








EX QUOVIS LIGNO. 






the old stage on which he achieved his early triumphs, to be manufacture: 
which shall remain with him as a pleasant memorial of the past.” 





bit of wooden sentiment, if he likes. 
anachronism ? 
force of acting, not by force of upholstery, as in later life. 





the Post-master will stamp in future. 





Mr. Ponce is favoured with the following paragraph from a Northern journal :— 


‘“* Epmxsurcn THeatre Rovau.—This house is now being taken down to make room for the new Post 


Office. Mn. Cuarces Kean has applied or has intimated his inteution of applying for a couple of the boards of 
into some article of furniture 


There is not the slightest reason why Mr. Kean should not indulge himself with this little 
But is not the memorial he contemplates rather an 


Surely in his early Edinburgh days Mr. Kean endeavoure 
However, c’ est son affaire, an 


not Mr. Punch’s, who has only to deplore, that where the Posture-master used to stamp, 


nae 


to succeed by 





comes a silk 


d | Milking Machine. 


EXIT BOMBALINO. 


Tue Earthquake growls beneath his feet, 
Vesuvius banks her fires, o’erhead, 
Bewildered Sdirri through the street 
Slink with a tamed and timorous tread. 
The priest holds up his trembling hands, 
In vain to sainted Januarius ; 
The Despot’s hungry hireling bands 
Begin to deem their pay precarious. 
Armed Retribution pours its force 
From Spartivent to Porto Fino, 
Resistance melts before its course— 
Et exit Bombalino !/ 


No friend in this, his hour of need, 
No hope or hold in his despair! 
h stay turns out a broken reed, 
Each safeguard hath become a snare. 
The rogues who were so swift to serve 
Are even swifter to betray, 
Each back that bent in supplest curve 
On readiest hinges turns away. 
What faith is bought by fear or gold, 
*Tis time, at length, that even he know,— 
His soldiers false, his courtiers cold, 
En exit Bombalino ! 


His dungeons have giv’n up their dead, 
Or, worse, their living-dead restored. 
Truth lifts, amazed, her muffled head, 
Unchecked for once by stick or sword. 
And from the light that beams about 
Her sorely-scarred yet stately brow, 
Shrink back, abashed, the loathsome rout 
That battened in the dark till now. 
Amidst such greeting and good-will, 
As subjects unto hing or Queen owe, 
Who’ve ruled but by the powers of ill— 
Sic exit Bombalino ! 


And Garrpatpr’s face is worn 
Where this King’s image ought to be - 
And GarrBa.p’s name is borne 
On wings of blessing o’er the sea. 
At GarrBaLpr’s summons spring 
Men’s ready hearts, and hands, and trea- 


sure, 
Before him Italy doth fling 
Her new-roused life in stintless measure. 
But now alone against a host, 
And now a host, as land and sea know, 
Unboasting he caps Casar’s boast—* 
Et exit Bombalino ! 


So be it still, when powers of IIl 
And powers of Good, for issue met, 
Hand against hand, and brand to brand, 
In Armageddon’s fight are set ! 
May Evil show what rotten roots 
Its hugest upas-growth confirm, 
d Good make known what mighty shoots 
Are latent in its smallest germ, 
With jubilee and joyous din, 
From Sicily to San Marino, 
Lo! GarrBaLDtI enters in, 
Ht exit Bombalino ! 


* Veni, vidi, vici. 








Chinese Worsted. 


Tue Chinese have an expressive proverb, that 
says :— Patience—and the mulberry leat 

However, we know a 
medical man, with extensive theory, but limited 
practice, who has improved upon the above, 
cries out :—“ Patients! Patients !—and 


gown.” 


box soon becomes a brougham.” 





POLITE, BUT TRUE, 
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the Pill- 
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We read that an American has invented a ; 


ilking-machine, 
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We are not going to describe | 
it, as every pump must know what is the best | 
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PORTER ON POLITICAL ATOMS. 


Tue free and independent electors of the city of Exeter 
met the other day at the London Inn, having been con- 
vened by circulars “to{hear a further exposition of the 
political views of Wuitwortu Porter, Esq., the Con- 
servative candidate for the representation of the city, in | 
the room of Mr. Divert, who is about to retire.” The | 
following is a specimen of the political views regarding | 
Reform exposed by Mason PorTER :— 

“*He observed upon those who were endeavoured to be added to 
the franchise by the two statesmen alluded to, and said that he : 
thought those who were mentioned in Mr. Disraeti’s Bill were | 
better than opening the fiood-gates and letting in those which Lorn | 
JoHN Russecx desired. The bill of that statesman was an atom ofa 
bill from an atom of aman. (Laughter.)” 


If Lorp Joun’s Reform Bill was an atom of a Bill, and 
a measure of which the strength was proportionate to the | 
size, how could it have been powerful enough to open 
flood-gates? Is Mason Porter a disciple of Hannemann, 
and does he imagine that atomic Bills possess the virtues | 

tia AS 2 DY = which Homceopathists ascribe to infinitesimal Pills ? 
ee \ y Major Porter calls Lorr Joun Russect an “atom 
7 : snperior to the bigaeat Wioggbeed” cu height and mothieg 

superior e bigges in heig not. 
would be likely to sagt 











g E yon else, his contempt for a politic 
1 opponent of small stature. Is the gallant Major six feet. 
bet / soy high? Or does the candidate for the representation of 
Exeter look:down upon the Secretary for Foreign Affairs 
from an intellectual altitude? . 
Wuitwortn Portzr, Esq, in propounding the above 
illustrations of his Conservative any 3 Theory, may 
perhaps be considered not only to have delivered an ex 
sition of his political views, but also to have exposed him- 
self. Do the electors of Exeter require him to afford them 
any further exposition of polities or self-exposure ? 

















Dove Sono. 


An eminent Pigeon-Fancier writes to say, that when, 
after supper, a set of husbands insist on brewing one more 
glass of grog before parting, and a set of wives thereupon 
Impatient Passencer. ‘‘ Come, I say, Driver, you've no right to creep along at this| ook reproachfully at their lords, he is inclined to call it a 
| Slow Pace. It’s too bad. I’mina hurry, and I insist upon your going faster.” collection of Tumblers and Pouters. He is an idiot. 

CareFut Driver. “Oh, yes! and Frighten the Insides out 0 their Vits, and be’ad : 
up before the ‘ Beak’ for Furious Drivin’. Why, you ought to be ashamed o’ yourself.| Tue Best Femate EmpLoyment.—To mend the linen of 
—Drive Fast !—Not if I know it.” ! forlorn Old Bachelors. 




















Till we deemed in our blindness blue sky was abolished, 
A SALVO TO ST. SWITHIN. “hind summer transported to Botany Ba 


; : 
Orr with your rain-clouds, evaporate! mizzle ! That the og oo ae anes ae itr days sanetiel, 


Wat’riest, weariest, wettest of saints ; And Sirius o 
O’er your blue nose draw your night-cap of drizzle, And the — seemed a vista nd beg = a, 
Henee, with your chorus of coughs and complaints ! And mankind’s em pe He ot y parm we 5 

Take your catarrhs, with their snufflings and sneezings ; And barometers stood as if fixed at “much rain ;” 
Take your bronchitises, whistlings, and wheezings ; And we thought we should never see sunshine again ; 


: And all of our blindness and bitterness, too, 
aa - ae ” Was owing, oh soppy St. Swithin, to you / 


Go with a whoop, and go with a call— But the sun in the heavens was steadily shinin 
; ? ys g 
Go with a murrain from each and from all! RR, the ey ee pa oe y by = anu s00 ; ere 
the grain we deemed perished, the fruit we thought pining, 
Sorely the wheat on the uplands you threatened, Kept their faith in the ae more constant than we ;. 
ly beg rotted the hay in the dels ; The rain-cloud must , and the growing things knew it, 
The market for light apese-f muslins you flattened, And garnered each sles of the sun that pierced through it ; 
As the poor draper’s stock-book too certainly tells ; For now that St. Swithin is chased from his hold, 
You thinned the hotels, and you town-tied the tourists ; They don feasting garments of green and of gold: . , 
You made the Lake car-men perforce sinecurists ; And waving glad welcome to sun and blue skies, 
K’en the Volunteer movement you aimed at restraining, Bid even St. Swithin God speed, as he flies ! 
But it went on full gallop, in spite of your raining ; 
And the soldierly spirit, in Curragh and Camp, 
Like Jonn Buicut, by your spouting you struggled to damp, 











The World Knows Nothing of its Greatest Men. 


Our peaches you stonily hindered from swelling, Tn man who invented the corkscrew (and his name is lost in the 
ashed out all the savour from pear and from plum, fogs of obscurity—such is the base ingratitude of this world!) may 
e our peas so insipid they scarce were worth shelling, be said to be almost as great a man as Harvey; it is true that the 
Persuaded the swallows that winter was come. latter genius discovered the circulation of the blood, but hasn’t the 
hat sores Spentared a er new bonnet, invention of the former tended more than anything else to promote the 
But you threw, unfeeling, cold water upon it? circulation of the Bottle ?—George Oruikshank, 
bbe tried on peiy or Sante 1s, “ 
ui without orders, sent your heavy wet ? 
And'all in these islands were singing one song :— ExtraorDINaRY Fgat iv Natural History.—In Canada they 
“ Here ’s Down with Saint Swithin his rain is too long!” are making a Lion out of Wales! 
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A CHINESE CUSTOM. - 
To the Members of the Society of Friends, 





OBER Farenps,—A letter 


in a newspaper from! 
an English resident 
at Chusan, coutains 
the passage follow- 
ing :— 

“IT saw a washerman 
this morning, and asked 
him why he made himself’ 
peculiar in plaiting his 
pigtail with drab-coloured! 
i He-replied, “I loue? 
my moder’ ” 

The writer of this 
remark was evidently 
a gentleman of your 
way of thinking, for 
he represents the act 
ai the gg in 

ting hi igtail 
with drab-coloured 
wilken account of ‘his 
‘ ’s. death as 
something § absurd. 
The habitual wearing 
of drab, of course, he 
mot consider 


2 more ridiculous than 





you do; ‘but he deems 
it folly to put on that, 
or any other particular 
eolour on the death of 
arelation—inanity for 
a man to illustrate 
a solemn grief by 
changing the fashion 
of his clothes. He 
would not Je 


willingiy put a piece of crape round his hat if he lost a parent, or a brother, or a sister, 
e 


or aw 


; much less would he attire himself in a suit of black cloth for a few months, as 





to be temporary. To be sure, if not quite one 
of yourselves, he might, against his will, go 
into what is called “mourning” for the very 
reason that made him laugh at the Chinese for 
doing'so, If, in this country, he were to lose a 
e , and did not, as it were, plait his own 
pig-tail in the mode prescribed by Society on 
such occasions, he would “make himself pecu- 
liar.” He would also be considered to fail in 
“showing respect,” #s the cant phrase is, to 
the memory of deceased, and would be 
al -y oan for = go wom brute. 

Thus it is, Friends, that when r people 
have the sail misfortune-to lose = me who is 
near and dear to them, the misery of their 
situation is greatly sas by the necessity 
of pe 7 dag sswiiich ‘they do not want, 
in : ition to —__ rege | bill -_ 
bs 4 y a ‘harpyof an undertaker for the supply 
of a vast number of wnmecessary articles, and 
the performance of idle, abecoming, and intrin- 
sically fadicrous, pomp amd ceremony. This 
ichenaediage of «Sealy aepmtent upon his 

of a ‘ ent upon his 
industry for support, anil who has nothing to 
look forward to im ‘hisq@lil age beyond what he 
can save out of his haril and precarious earn- 
i whereas every farthing which he ought to 
lay ‘by is run away with by the Income-Tax. 

0 Fri of w lain drab is ‘supposed 
to be the only wear, what a blessing it would 
be if youould prevail on the British Public to 
leave off demonstrating their woe by plaiting 
their pigtail, wo to speak, with a material of 
a particular eolour, or at least to cease to 
impose upon Gthers the ——— of going to 
the expense ef ‘so ‘bedizening themselves on pain 
of social «excemurunication! J am, friends, 


—_ PUNCH. 








A 


an idea. 


Tnpea.—France goes to war for 
Ha! that reminds one of Swirt’s 


though to display what there is no occasion for displaying—sorrow ; and to show that sorrow | saying, that a Nice man is a man of nasty ideas. 








MR. JOHN THOMAS AT A SPIRIT SOIREE. 


“ Dear James, this year comes oper you and yours is hall serene, 
Which the frase is rayther wulgar, but you know praps what I mean, 
It seems a’ most a Sentry since I’ve ad a line from you, 

And so thinks I i’ll take my pen and jist say “Ow de doo?’ 
Which now as you’ve left Town in coorse — glad to ear the news, 
Though I carnt say as hive much as may a y man emuse. 
For as U ’ve been in sociaty you’ _—— remember 
That of times to be in lunding far the wussest is September ; 
*Tis the wery dullest deadest month of all the dull dead year, 
Hif that line ain’t like Tzwwysson hime sure its preshus near.) 
hich I dessay as you wonders why our Town Ouse we aint qvittink, 
But its cos o’ that ere —_—— as wood keep on a sittink : 
And the Guvnor avin daily 4 to go downto the Ouse, 
He wornt able till the 20 hate’th to go off to the Grouse. 
he ses as ow the Ladies might as well remane in town, 
Which he ’d jine M in a fortnight, and to Grublands then go down. 
“Well, the ladies dint complain much, but in coorse we cut up 


rough, # 

But the Guvnor when apegled to, why, he ses it were all stuff 
For a Gentleman in livry for to feel it a disgrace, 
In Belgravy out of season for to ave to show is face; _ 
But you see as ow our Govnor he ave got a wulgar mind, 
Hand cant understand the feelinx of a gent who’s more refined. 

“ Well, bein kep in town—in Purga Tory I may say— 
We’ve been driven to our Wits end how the time to parse away. 
Hand among the fashinnable games and pastimes we ave learnd, 
Our &’s to Table-Turnin we have bin and gone and turned. 
Last nite we gave 4 swarry, which was in my privit room, 
As we oped to have been Honored by the Mejum mister Ome : 

** To tell you what ocurred, leastways has well as I am able, 
You must no our small Teaparty all set round a small square Table : 
Which, when we ’d laid our ands on it, mysteerously did move, 
Leestways, it might ave seemed mysteerius if I adn’t give a shove ! 
A Mejum, who sat oppersite (which er looks weren’t over plesent) 
Then put the hawfle question, ‘ His theer any sperrits present ?” 
Teco beneath the table we immeejet heerd a rappin, __ 
Which I don’t mind tellin you it were my walking-stick a tappin. 


‘T ain’t a goin to tell 


* There!’ ses she, ‘I 


Which in fashinabble 





On beink hast the question then the Sperrit did proclaim 

That it were my Great Grandma, which it didn’t no er name! 

| And when we terrogated as to wheerabouts she lived, 

é you!’ were the hanser as she gived. 

This here famly hinfermation were so precious interesting 

That i can’t say as it tempted me to put a third kivesting ; 

But Jane she asked if er young man were livink in good ealth, 

Which the Sperrit said as he were dead—not knowing ¢0z myselth / 
“ Next Cook she ast the Sperrit if her love he were all right, 

Which you know he is a Pleaceman, as she sups im hevry night: 

And the sperrit ses, O yes he were, it knowed him very well, 

He were ired now as a orsler at the Arrowgit otel! 

Well, at this hi bust out larfink, and Cook she did the same, 

So the Mejum ses she wouldn’t stop, of her if we made game. 

Cos she knew as ow them sperrits could be Wiolent, hif they chose, 

Which as she spoke, the table up—from Aer side on it—rose! 


told you so, you see they’re gettin in a rage ;” 


But a boy a-sittink by her, which he is my _— page, 
He told me the next mornink as the Mejum’s knees he ad 
Distinkly felt a shovin and a pushink hup like mad! 

“Then the Mejum ses the sperrits they had given her commands 
To say as they. were willing with the cumpny to shake ands, 
But as they was rayther bashful, and the gas it hurt their [’s, 
They ’d like to have the lights out, and we weren’t to make no nise! 
Well, on this, as you may phansy, we jist had a bit of fun, 
Which I wish you’d heerd the shrieking when the shaking it begun. 
Hin course I caught Jawz’s and in mine, hand then her lips I kissed, 
Which I said the Sperrits moved me, so she ’d better not resist! 

** T needn’t say much more about our spiritmovin game, 


ees 


suckles now they ses its played the same; 


And I spex as Gals enjies it more than going to the Hopperer, , 

Cos kissin in Society is reckoned more unproperer ! 

For one can’t expect them woming, when the light’s out, to sit still, 
Leastways you may expect M, but {t knows they never will, 

So as blindman’s Buffs thought wulgar, why they takes to sperrit rapping, 
As a means may be of i 
Which its that ere spirit swarry as to JaNE ave made me slavey, 
As sure as hever my name 


kissink, and may be of usbings trapping. 


JoEN ToMAs OF BELGRavY.” 
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{MUSIC AND MATHEMATICS. ! 


H ANY a time we have 

A said, “When we have 
nothing else to do (a 
condition which we 
fear will postpone the 
act we contemplate to 
arather remote period), 
we Wi k off a 
pamphlet which shal) 
enumerate the barrel- 
organs wherewith we 
— are afflicted, and 
shall show by some 


that the coumtry is 
annually sustaining by 
them.” 

the 


I, 


te ie 
a ee | 
in i a 





= without its h?), 
= = it becomes @ point of 


| = =—= ‘ y. = 
| nm \ Aify, 8} == really national impor- 
| AN N} iy a wil 4 (—— tance that we should 
hits N ik ga |=-— never im the least be 
= : - ee - interrupted im our 
i ais J work. As our nerves 
are rather delicate (fine 
minds are in 


{ —————— 
SE ——— 


aie siinn anevwn Sea UAT Nm HILLNYY 1) ay 
AL uc 


y ! We 


? e-- No 
, ' nerves) the faintest and 
most distant squeaking of a banie genie io. sufficient, so to speak, to knock us off 
eur perch. The very instant that we it, the fear of comin com- 
pletely overpowers us; and throwing down our pen we make a frantic rusk to 
our remotest coal-cellar, where with cotton in our ears we tremblingly abide until 
we think the danger past. From this our readers may imagine how street-music 
in general tormentingly affects us, and we need not undergo the pang of giving 
more particulars. Suifice it to add, that were a vagrant pair of bagpipes to strike 
| up, before we could escape from our study to our coal-hole, the chances are that 
Bedlam would receive us the next morning; and it makes us ill to contemplate 





the probable result, were a brass band on a sudden to bray beneath our window, 
selecting Poor Dog Tray, or some such fiendish tune, to bring out the full effects 
of four trombones and a cornopean, in which well-balanced combination about nine 
out of ten of our street orchestras consist. 

Levity apart,—and street music is no joke to those who, like us, suffer from 
it,—a ache is a luxury which men who live by -work seldom can affor 
themselves, because indulgence in it totally unfits them for their business. It 
is no wonder, then, that writers should complain about street music; for they 
suffer in their pocket as well as in their patience from it. How many more good 
books might have been given to the world, had German bands and barrel-organs 
never been imported, is a point for the Statistical Society to argue, but which 
we cannot spare our space at present to 08s. 

To take but one example of the losses which are visibly occasioned through 
this cause: a considerable proportion of the life of Mx. Basnacz has been 
wasted in his sufferings at the hands of these street miscreants, and in his 
laudable exertions to summon them to justice. This is no novel story, and 
critics may accuse us of commenting on stale news. But in the latest case 
reported of him there was a fresh grievance, to which the notice of the Magistrate 
was specially directed, and which appears to claim the notice of Mr. Justice 
Ponce. It — from the evidence adduced in the Police Court, that certain 
most unn arly neighbours of Mr. Banpace took delight in hiring vaga- 
bonds to play under his windows, and thus to interrupt the studies which they 
had no brains themselves to value. On this disgraceful conduct, Mr. Secker 
spoke as follows, with an amount of indignation which all right-minded readers 
certainly must shar 


ec 

“ The complainant was, no doubt, entitled to the peaceful occupation of his home, and so far as 
he (the Magistrate) was concerned, he should have the protection he properly claimed and 
quired y while in the exercise of his calling. It was not to be endured that 
neighbours should continue to encourage street musicians for the sole purpose, as it seemed to 
be, of preventing the complainant from studying in his own house; and if they persisted in 
oe would perhaps find that they were liable to an indictment for assisting and abetting 

nuisance.’ 





There is a childish little game which we remember to have played at, whereof 
fan consists in your obliging ere who sits next you to go through a 
great number of corporeal contortions, which you are gratified to think you have the 
power to inflict. e game is called “ Neighbour, Neighbour, I’m going to torment 
you! ” these words being uttered as a prelude to the mandate which throws your 
neighbour’s person into a contorted state. Now some such pleasant game as this 
appears to have been indulged in by the neighbours of Mr. Baszacz, who have 
a enjoyed the fiendish pleasure of tormenting him by hiring hurdygurdy- 
prin ers to disturb him at his work. The only drawback to their pleasure must 
ve their inability to witness the contortions which poor tortured 
must have suffered through their means. 





statistics the damage t 


‘if bi ty Re eS value of our literary ticipes, 
DC ja 


q | creating vague terror and 


To have seen him in despair pacing round and round his 
study, with his fingers in his =, or else fruitlessly endea- 
phere eng” ore hear bie tesmonts like a 
martyr, {s a fresh of pain as every new 

ueak reached him, this mn have’ been doubtless as 
ae to his torturers, as were the shrieks which reached 

ING Puatawis from the victims he ned in hi 
er brazen AGE as the 


E 
: 


to is death to his desk-labours, 
doubtless adds an extra zest to their enjoyment of the fun. 
Such persons pay no heed to their duty to their neighbour, 
and bysrging on the o fiends to worry and torment him, 
hey rob him of his as they rob him of his 


wo! 
where the fiends they have invoked to torture Mr. 
BazpBaGe should be the sole “companions of their soli- 
tude” allowed them. Instead of the hard labour of 
——- the Crank, they should be made to grind away 
vat the hand-organ or the hurdy-gurdy, until they were 
‘made sensible of what torture could Z caused by it. If 
the turning of an organ-handle did not ere long turn their 


eral | brains, it would simply be, we think, because their heads 


were empty; and this, considering their conduct with 
regard to Mz. Banzace, is a conjecture which there really 


seems fair reason for our hazarding. 





SUDORIFIC POPERY. 


A Buaspwemovs rogue of a Roman Catholic Priest 
at Naples attempted to create a diversion in young 
Bomsa’s favour at the last moment by getting up a 
miracle, consisting in the perspiration of an image meant 
for the Virgin. e hoax of the “sweating Virgin” was 
exposed ; as will, let us hope, be the humbug of the lique- 
faction of the blood of St. Januarius. What was the object 
of the priest in “sweating” the statue, beyond that of 
among the aroni, it is 
not easy to understand. Sach a prodigy would most 
naturally be interpreted into a hint to the Bourbon that 
Naples was getting too hot to hold him, or else to consider 
where he expected to go to, lest his ultimate destination 
should be a place w such monsters of wickedness, as 
the porter in Macbeth says, have to “ sweat for it.” 








Practical Joke at the Expense of Public Creditors. 


We have often pointed out the absurdity of sending 
money to the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER on 
account of Income-Tax which has not been demanded. 
Now you see the result of this injeticios practice. The 
Government demands a double Income-Tax, the British 
impost and the Indian too, on the interest of Indian stock. 
The object of Mr. Grapstonz probably is to render that 
stock az popular as he is making himself. 





HOW TO GET A RIDE FOR NOTHING, 


Puncwase a penny paper. By jumping on the steps of 
the various omnibuses, and sages, fe offer it for sale, 
you can easily get a ride from the Bank to Hyde Park 
Corner for nothing. If you wish to return, you have 
to take the same steps backwards, 





“THE PLAY’S THE THING.” 


“Att work and no ~~ 2 Joun a dull boy,” as 
Mr. Buwt remarked to languid Mourner over the 
prosperity of the Drama, 





Humane Asprration.—May more blood be spilt in the 





Mr. | establishment. of Italian lil 


berty, but it be the 
blood of 8. Januarius ! ae ” 
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THE IDEAL. 


From Ourvia to Mary Jane. 


| 
“ And so, dearest, you have married an Artist! How like you, who was always | 


such an admirer of the beautiful. * * * Ican see 


you ‘in my mind's eye ;’ | 


| THE SAINT AND THE HERO. 


Yz holy knaves, to whom the crowd 
In stupid adoration knelt, 

To see, whilst abject heads they bowed, 
The blood of Januarius melt : 

A a miracle behold 

han that of simulated gore, 

Which melts when hot, congeals when cold, 

But which your silly dupes adore. 


Ye know how Italy has been, 

Thank most yourselves, for weary years, 
Of slavery a mournful seene— 

A wretched land of blood and tears. 
Her best blood ne’er had ceased to drip, 

Her tears continued still to flow, 
Beneath the rule of sword and whip, 

Since Freedom perished long ago. 


But now, as GARIBALDI speeds, 
To Italy, from hills to shore, 
Restoring Liberty, she bleeds 
And weeps, except for joy, no more. 
False jugglers, he outdoes your art ; | 
His honest truth excels your lie; 
His hand has healed her wounded heart ; | 
| 
| 





Her blood is staunched ; her tears are dry. 








NEW IRISH EXODUS. 


Pee Dublin Correspondent of a morning paper states | 
| that :— | 
“The English steamers sailing from Belfast, particularly those | 


trading to Fleetwood, convey weekly to the sister island upwards of 
1000 young and lean geese.” 


His Holiness the Porn, therefore, does not get all the 
| Irish geese, and by far the greater number of those which | 
| are for anythitig at all are exported to England. | 
| Moreover, the young and lean geese that go to England get | 
| fat and fit for the table, whereas, of those which Ireland | 
|sends to Rome, the greater part return leaner, and not | 
| much older, than they went. 








A Good Suggestion. 
Let the Statues, which at present encumber the streets | 


your ALGERNoN (his name is ALGERNON, is it not,’ dearest?) seated like another | Of London, and the antiquities, which are lying perdus in 


APELLEs at his easel, whilst you, his own CanTasPe, make the most graceful of | the cellars of the British Museum, change 


models. You remember 


* Apettes, when Cantaspr’s form he drew, 
alle her remove the look of love she wore, 
Lest others should adore,’” &c. &c. 


[For “ The Real,” see page 120. 


places. The 
Metropolis would be sure to be the gainer. It would be 
a sweeping bargain, that would have the singular merit of 
resulting in a profit to both sides. The cellars could not 
lose, and the streets must win. Our only regret would 

| be, that by this exchange we should lose our beautiful idol, 
George the Fourth! 








GEOMETRY OF THE FASHIONABLE WORLD. 


Amone the fashionable announcements of the Posé one day lately, the 
peculiar Egg: ys of the circle in relation to the superior classes were 
instanced in the cases of several members of the aristocracy. A right 
honourable gentleman and lady, and a duke, were represented as about 
to receive, respectively, “a select circle of friends.” Another duke 
was descri “surrounded by a select family circle.” In ss 
this last sort Oknotification, we are sorry to say we are always reminde 
of an incident occasionally occurs in that not very select circle 
the zing Astley’s, when the Clown tries to_slip a hoop over the 
Riding Master, but the Riding Master slips it back over the Clown, 
before Mr. Merryman has time to stop himself from saying, “ High 
diddle diddle the fool in the middle.” In this case the fool is sur- 
rounded by a circle, and so is the duke in the other, only the Clown’s 
circle is that through which the horseriders jump, and the Duke’s is 
a select family one. Yet both circles may be said to be of the eques- 
trian order. The Duke is the centre of a circle, so is the fool; they 
are alike in that point which the centre of a circle is defined to be. 

Now if a fool is the centre of a circle of spectators, the circumference 
of that circle must consist of persons who are some degrees removed 
from a fool, if | are not very wise; but this remoteness from the 
fool is simply local, and they may be all as great fools as the fool 

i ut the circumference of which the Duke is the centre is a 
circumference formed by persons of quality, and their quality ought to 
uniform, because every part of the circumference of a perfect circle 





is equidistant from the centre, and ‘if a select circle is not a perfect 
circle, what is? Therefore, if they are not all Royal personages, so as 
to be distant from the Duke by a degree of superiority, they ought to 
be all Karls, so as to be one remove from his Grace inferiorly, or else 
all Marquesses, or Karls, and so on, and the lower their rank the larger 
the circumference would be, because the farther distant from the 
centre; which is absurd. 

Why will fashionable newsmen persevere in the solecism of denomi- 
nating the guests of individuals of the upper ranks circles? Divers of 
the nobility and gentry might be properly said to represent a square in 
which they are householders ; but if this is the square of a circle, there 
has been solved a problem which will soon be followed by the combus- 
tion of the Thames. Why resolve high life exclusively into spheres ? 
Why not as well say that such a nobleman entertained a select oval, 
or a distinguished ellipse? Would that be too eccentric? Why not 
arrange the society entertained by a given aristocrat into oblongs 
or rhombs? Perhaps because it is necessary to imply, that the great 
creature around whom visitors revolve as it were in a circle or orbit 
is a sun, the source of light and warmth to the planets which he 
entertains. | 

| 





NOTIFICATION TO THE FAITHFUL, 

S. 8. ALBAN ayp Lzcer.—In consequence of the event of the 12th 
instant, the Festivals of these saints will henceforth be celebrated on | 
the same day. N. Wisemay, his x mark. | 





























\ 


ful 


~ WAN) ca us me 
OMT Ain 


».. 


th 











sy 
oo 
eS) 
o 
iS 
= 
- 
> 
Zz 
o 
= 
= 
eS) 





“09ST ‘4G UMENGIaagS—]TYVAINVHO NOGNOT AHL XO ‘HONDd 


\LNIVS 









































Sepremser 22, 1860.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








but I stro 


su 
sy 


This 
One 
Young 


I must 
an Re tl 


its biting 


for ai 


Bi 
Those will 





Dosss’s wealth is 
Dosss’s antecedents, 
Syllogisms are simple or compound. A dear friend at whose 


essay, has favoured me with some simple 
pen—here is one :— 


seein 


ain a hu 
uminate these 





What logicians call this mode of 


tion I undertook this 
isms from her elegant 
All men are heartless. 

A Parrot is not a Man. 
A Parrot, therefore, is not heartless, 


Red whiskers are deceitful, 

Lionet Lynx’s whiskers are tawny. 

Lionzt Lyxx is very deceitful. 

Therefore—Tawny whiskers are red. 

(par parenthése) I may observe is one of Sorxy’s sophisms. 


more :— 


married le cannot live on less than six hundred’a-year. 
Epwin and Meseaanened 


Therefore—Epwin and Mania cannot live. 


on for i 
Rm. SAMUEL 
tho 


i has its cares, 


has no 


such an insult to her reason, were to remain dumb, it would be still 


—y absurd. oy mma Ra of on, ime know, be poe 
my feelings as cigars : enters nursery, an es 
little ELLEN cough ! * ’ : . 

Charles ee Oh! very well; if you object to cigars, I’ll put 
up with my hookah, 


are of no consequence. 


on five. 


introducing my urbane reader to so dogmatic 
JoHNsoN, whose works, 


not prominent position in eve 

eae ac} castes reneentic drama 
humour ty but, never having read it, I cannot say con- 
that he did. To this sonorous Pundit, however, we are indebted 
llogism, which all lovers of real enjoyment will, I feel 


let me note (ex 
i modern 
ed from 


matrimony, therefore, who prefer pleasure to care. 


mane feeling, 


glorious 


sling, that my kind printer cannot con- 
truisms with letters of gold. 


reasoning I cannot precisely say, 
suspect it must be pa ie am *baccolinum ! 

In every syllogism we find an it and a consequence, which 

sometimes lead to strange and contradictory results; for example :— 

Wealth is an essential antecedent to consequence. 

clear, though his antecedents are very obscure. 


therefore, 
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‘LOGIC FOR LADIES. which sbourdiy and Smet seal nage Here is one in 
¢ BY ONE OF THEM. Fanny’s pi , under her settlement, i ‘ 
é Phas tite pos Arg is so much a year 
ov will excuse any atelegy for my I think with Mamma. 
present Peyton on, s “ Fane Gite it a 
assign © particular reaso thinks with Papa. 
for writing thy ag mg Bony ee may be the value of my opinion and 
a Be tee i oe The opinion of Papa and Himwry is not worth a pin. Q. E.D. 
cnet a perfect mastery over the| Reasoning in a circle is very fashionable; for instance :-— 
premises. Those who marry for rank lone, are certain to repent. 
teaches us to train our Miss Lorry married for rank 
anit entun, so that we may Miss Lorry, then, is certaim to repent. 
firmly hold the thread of our dis- But—Lorp Toppy is veryold. 
Gonsse, ‘sal preeens i wettin into a Oh! then Lorp Toppy, not Miss Lorry, is certain to repent. 
tangle. guidance alone we! This, T think, might more be ic, as I 
draw ag pioueed vs tend ee frequently met with ee al Sones both Soke “ 
clusion. If people’s premises : e suppressio suggestio falsi next merit our attenti 
tenable, they must necessarily break Whee taau “Se tastefully trains her auburn aagiots « over ae, 
down, just as if an Alderman and so as to conceal a certain visual aberration, I. is a suppressio veri ; 
‘4 — ao hg es Opt ily ee nee ino he ima moneed of ses, it isa 
Fae epprdinnt fo nein 
with what a disaster such an imprudent Reva, ny nephew, wo = Amp I i. mot treat ; oy as little 
mental operations there are these three: simple prehension, my ie ~ ii vs Soontips i = poe i 4 
judgment, and di or reasoning. Thus, if a lady’s hoop shoul A Whilelend tender heset — 
entrap a gentleman’s hat and it out of a charch-pew, it is simple That sh cola be eee tbh shoe one 
apprehension ; but it requires j to it gracefully at the z 7 Divi i White | « heart. 
rch, and logical acumen to prove that such an tion is sanctioned JONES Vine uae @ hand, 
a the law of | licensed carriers. (ey pote a a wealthy widow woos, 
A syllogism is reasoning in propositions, and every argu- 3 , . 
ment brought on the ‘opie veheaie that scholastic form : Therefore—A tender heart must not he loved. 
y Canny, that at eleven o’clock In conclusion, let me add that, much as I admire Logie, I would 
Tonks sare ot rather praise my Nieces for making mimve-meat than for chopping it. 
But tts bea ie cae th ol Woman has her mission, and it is better that her mind should’ be 
By your on. showing, then, I ought to commence another cigar. | #0S°rbed in knitting than in ing wool. Of course I do not 
This is Heatly a “apt aay hetcaar hen: fina recommend either pursuit, as Woman’s special province is ties. 
manif reductio absur dum, 2 


Fall 





Mostoat, JeuGvscmnars— The Court Circular informs all 
joyi ear for sweet sounds, that “Paoyce Anumtn wealte the 
Falls woioh.” ‘This is a waterfall where 


30 
end | 








FATHER TOM’S HINT TO ST. JANUARIUS. 


Ou, blessed St. Bridget, it’s you that should 

And for Holy Cheek look mighty solemn po 
Now thim snakes in the Times are completin’ their crimes, 
am = mat that darlin’ ould peter 

eridin’—the vagabones !—each o” bones, 

Relics of and Saints of antiqut ; 
They ’re for puttin’ his phial on chemical 

As if testin’ Saint’s blood wasn’t haythin iniquity ! 
On that holy Krve Francis the wicked advances, 

Under black GarrsaLpi—the Chureh’s worst inimy— 

t rll cateh a Tartar, when that blesséd martyr 
The 19th of Seplenber it's wall eee! 
6 0! r—it ’s 

Is the day that his blood undergoes li ion : 
It’s myself will go bail, it’s been ne’er known to fail, 

Since the Saint was a Saint, and the was in action. 
But with heretics wroitin’, and heretics foightin’, F 

To sweep down the Church and the King that’s set o’er them, 
Was I Saint Januarius, I ’d sure be contharious, 

And see them at blazes afore I’d melt for them, 
Bo all Naples was lyin’, a-roarin’ cryin’, 

“ Holy Saint be propitious, and melt as you used to do!” 
I’d say, “ Retro Sathanas! my blood shall remain as 

The hard clot that’s in it, in spite of your deuce to do.” 


For the miracle shown by the Chureh to its.own, 

Is that clot turnin’ liquid, widout foire to melt it ; 
But the miracle wanted to make sinners daunted, 

Is the clot’s keepin’ hard, till their hard hearts have felt it. 
Sure the heretic crew will ery out, it’s a doo— 

That it don’t melt, because no priest’s hand warms the phial ; 
But lave them to prache—sure the faithful "twill ooh, 

‘hat our Saints won’t have heretics put ’em on thrial ! 





one would expect to find 
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CAP-A-PIE. 
“ Oh, look here, Billy ; here’s a Swell with a Pork-Pie on his head |” 





THE NON-PRODUCTIVE CLASSES. - 


BY A DOMESTIC ECONOMIST. 


Wuenz is that solitary Stoic who can witn- 
out emotion those rusky mountains (with summits and 
bases equal in breadth and digestibility) which are annually 
consumed by our native infantile po ?—or who can 
look unmoved upon those Comos of caudle, and Mediter- 
raneans of milk and honey, which serve to mollify so large 
and tender a body of Vegetarians? Breathes there a man 
with soul so dead in modern Babylon? If such there be, 
go mark him well; and remind him, with a gravity, 

ow lambs offer their dewy fleeces that rosy feet ma 

comfortably shod,—how pine forests make their 13 
boughs supply the mimic cuckoos, milkmaids, and arks by 
which tranquillity is ofttimes not dearly bought,—while 
ocean’s darkest caverns resign without a murmur the coral 
(sweetest of enonguae) which cools the fiery temper and 
soothes the irritable gum. ie 

From official sources, we learn what vast additions are 
continually being made to the section of our Non- 
Productive Classes. Surely for all these tiny bands our 
sagacious statesmen could devise some employment that 
would come within their grasp. We have various light- 
houses maintained at much trouble and cost. Suppose in 
place of them we were to establish nurseries into which 
the Martello Towers on our Kentish coast might readily 
be converted. I’ll be bound that my Mary Anne (efa?. 
seven months) if a hurricane were blowing in-land, would 
warn off a vessel at the distance of a mile—her voice being 
of such penetrating ¢imbre, and her passion at bed-time 
above all praise. 

Another useful end might be attained by these Martello 
nurseries. Not only might a fleet be saved, but an one 
frightened away. Those who were cradled on the lan 
would have little to fear from those who were cradled on 
the deep. My Many Awnz alone, with her piercing treble, 
could shield Folkstone from invasion, for Casar himself 
would pause ere he attempted to seize her. Nor let our 
patriotic Riflemen despise these vocal Volunteers. Though 
in point of discipline they may not quite come up to that 
high standard which some stern old Generals demand, I 
think with a little training this new body of infantry would 
at all times be ready to present arms; and, ticklish as they 
may be, I feel assured that no prudent parent will make 
light of their charge. 


fe 














LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS. 


A Piquayt Report has just reached us from that loquacious little 
Bird of nursery fame who is so notoriously given to eav pping. 
It describes a conversation, at which our twittering reporter was 

resent, having promiscuously dropped in among the sprigs of floral 
ashion, with whose diction young Bird, from his position, is conversant 
in most of its branches, Their language, somewhat flowery, is cast in 
a good garden mould, and would not discredit colloquists in any walk 
—gravel or grass ; while their knowledge of political on ay fomy t lead 
one to surmise that they were mixed up more with Clubs than Spades. 
We confess that the peep thus afforded us into the secrets of the 
parterre has largely opened our literary eyes ; for we never — to 
find so much genuine fun cropping out among the pinks of botanical 


society. 
Scenz—On the borders of Mignonette. 
Tre—Break of day. 
Rosz, Viotzt, Lity, and Tutte discovered couchant, Buds-in-Waiting 
in the background, 


Tulip, Oh! dear Lily, that clumsy ,Gardener hasn’t tucked me in 
properly. I really feel as if I should tumble out of bed. 

Lily. Don’t be alarmed; there’s no danger, my Tulip. 

Tulip. Well, this will be my last night here. I’m going up to- 
morrow for examination. 

Rose. I suppose, then, you are prepared for being plucked? 

Tulip. Perhaps Iam; but, at any rate, pores won’t squeeze me to 
death, as‘they do all your family. How I should hate to be fondled by 
some fantastic old Dowager with a parrot nose. 

i _ (Rose sheds a tear, which has been for some time due. 
_ Lily. Never mind, Rose, dear; he is only jealous because, like a 
limping drammer— 


tolet, Listen ! 
a _— tremulous delight). All attention. 
ily. 


ike a limping drummer he can’t be scent to the vase. 














(Toutre very naturally shuts up.| Rose. N 


Violet. Lily, look at that poor learned Blue-bell ; ney takes an 
notice of her. How strange it is that mankind in general should s 
so much in fear of a Blue. 
_Lily. It is very odd; but many strong-nerved men pause before 
giving one of those bells a ring. ! . 
Violet. It’s lucky Monsieur the Sergent de Ville did not hear you, 
or he would certainly have taken you up. 
Lily. Pourquoi ? 
Violet. Because you are addicted to play——- i ' 
Lily. Gambolling, you mean—on words, for smiles, instead of six- 
pences—how very illegal! 
Rose, As for Monsieur, he’s not worth a Bachelor’s Button—he’s 
a married man. 
Violet. You surprise me! ? 
P aa It’s true, ma chére—he gave his hand last night to one of the 
eaches. 
Tulip. I know her, and they are well matched—she always looked 
a downy one. pen 
Violet. Do you see poor little Box over there? I do pity him. 
Lily, On what ground ? 
Violet. He is so very green. é h 
Rose. Hush! here comes that tipsy old Bee again—how sweet he is 
upon the Hollyhocks. ; 
Laly. I pappene he expects to get something out of them. . 
Tulip (loftily). A set of proud upstarts holding their heads so high, 
looking down as if we were dirt under their feet. _ 
jolet, Bee is a shocking old fellow—he’s always in hiscups. Rose, 
are you asleep P f 
Rose. No, dear, I’m only reading a heavy novel, and nodding over a 


eaf. 
Ra..: Hm, should you like to be Mus. Bez? I’m told he beat his 
wife. 
Lily. Resolved at any risk, I suppose, to escape from Bee’s-wax. 
Violet. If 1 were to change my condition, I’d be a Butterfly. 
Tulip. For my part, I’d rather not mix with individuals of such 
humble —. 
or I, 
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Fine ( Beeb eee Gg bare ert ain. the yori? 


Violeé. Ah! Heo, dd you not onfoss to me that you were never 80 
delighted, as when you were kissing 
[sn elows deeply, king meofine that he belonged fo th 
privileged order who are born to blush unseen. 
I had any interest at Court, I'd bea Bishop. How 
ut on your own lawn 
ily. And the higher Avolus raises the wind the fonder you'd be of 


See. 
Violet, Suppose we were Hex Mazsesry’s Ministers, couldn’t we 
dine without taking fish ? 

Lily. Certainly aa to taste Nae eh is a duty partly official, 
wake ‘indeed you became Lord Chancellor 

Violet, What should [ eat then ? 

Lily. Oh! then you would have on your table a great seal. 

Violet, How nice! 

Lily. Chacun @ son gout, I shouldn’t mind being Lord Paramount 
if they would give me that large House (fitted up to please my own 
fancy) ba bey eng | wey ranetiaiined 

ouse, I hear, is not a particularly clean one. 

lil, Indeed ? It 
been thrown out of it. 

Rose, I thought it was converted into a Reformatory for boys. 

Lily. So it is, and many of them are very much corrupted. 


t ought to be, considering how much rubbish has 


Vicks, Sion 5 seagene Wey qa) ait fa-how tn Gey celal 


occu 
ZY Ob taniggon fore and making speeches 
Lily, Well, I believe they are employed occasionally in making out 
Bills for the , but the Bills are seldom fit to be 

je tesoonaey are nen Fae 0 00 
~ Fiolet, I pity their poor master, for how can he see his way clear, 
when one of his pupils is Dizzy and the fighting boy only i 
a hear ! 

B (emacs). And xo so say all of us. 

pee and thoagh if Is to some extent a Notional Bohool. % 
brought u though some extent a National Schoo 

suflers a good I from mis-representation. 
Violet, Hark! whois © t singing “ We won’t go Home till Morning, 


a that stupid old Owl, who pretends to be over head 
it’s 0 
and a’ in love with a poset Br tte . 2 
Lily. He? I should yoy t from his jocund strain, that he 
had been more fond of a lark, 
in ore unbecoming, and that she should have 
air from one of rh High Church Eminence, 
and with “tis yee Pe ddialien aitiedd to of tlecter of 


rat! 











THE SWORD OF M‘MAHON.—BY A BARD OF ERIN. 








Sine the ancient glories And to guard his valleys Shows his sons inherit, 
Of the ould Kine Brran— From the mighty Briar, The mantle of his doffin’. 
a of all stories— Summoned Danish allies— When the M‘Manow, 
For his t French scion ! Krxe Borormne defyin’ ! Draws the rie of Erin, 
Tell how & ’ MAELACHGLIN, Many times the warriors Brian 
Chief through Ireland’s borders, Drove each other’s cattle, To the Bard’s quick hearin’— 
He in chains was shi Ere at Clontarf’s barriers _ “On thou great descendant, 
Wid his lower orders— They drew out fe ag uo wt sg oo oe 
How “ Boroimhe” * im : How produce an indopenton 
—Tax, whose name he borrows,— Of that great desthruotion ? the palo Seen? 
He thrust Danish nose in How describe the scrimmage ? i... the f Hag he follow, 
Bitter cup of sorrows. How agers the ’ruction ? Tf not quite my 
How from Clan O*DornzLt, Wid their battle-axes, —™ wy monarch hollow, 
drew in plenty ; Fiercely both did strain ’em,— bat 
Cows from fair Tirconn One to fling off taxes, him 
Twenty times twice twenty : T’other to maintain ’em. ~ ay ye way to ide ; 
Ruddy wine from Dublin, Till Bornomrue’s heart bursted, No on Seay | sop —- 
From Tyrone rich raiment ; ; e his foe did maul so, nodethundther 
= * bpeen cond no — But the Danes were worsted, on sitions, 
And Maztmora also. Over oath and o’er word, 
If pres tax the 7 huag of 0 Brian’s corse was hurried Over constitutions, 
He but laid it on EA] Unto Armagh’s borough, He has still pressed forward! 
And defaulters swung off There the King the buried, Blood has had no terrors, 
His gallows-tree in Monaghan. Likewise his son Murrovcu! Conscience no reprovins, 
Sure his hand was heavy, — ny waked him, Policy no errors, 
And his Court uproarious ; ve days and twelve nights there, Pity no wake movins ! 
Kings came to his The big rath* they staked him, Silent, self-relyin’, 
And with him got glorious. Still doth glad our sights there ! Still his wordt is “ thorough,”— 
So in state and bount There the great Kine Brian Such was I, Kine Baran, 
Rei he from In his vestments royal, Such was my son Murroven ! 
oe, Clare Saute) To this day i is lyin’ Oaths it’s we would kick at, 
Or the halls of Tara, Watchin’ Erin’s throial— Plots—we wonld out-plot them ; 
eld i v small account he — till the glory Ends once pea we'd stick at 
s King nas From the a nach passes, Nothing ti sat Sent 
Till that wicked tor, Lavin’ holy, Soe d Tory Such the chief, M‘Manon, 
Envying his splendour, ~~ the tic masses ! —If he’s my true scion,— 
Riled the noble natur Sure Borormue’s great sperrit Well may help his way on, 
Of Erin’s great defender, Stirs him in his coffin, Blessed by me, Kine Baray, 
When M'Mancon’ 8 — bey «= the land = laid hw 
* The Boroimhe was a tax in kind, imposed pite of Sass’nach scoffin’— y Boroimhe s 6 mpg 
Brrax, and from which he deriv * A tumulus or usuall To gird the chief a 
which he is generally td ay woth ee). aby up of earth, walled papa As ares — orthy of his fathers ! " 








ELEGANT EXTRACT FROM AMERICAN LITERATURE. 


Tue following choice bit is too good to be lost in a New York 
journal, and we accordingly transplant it to our own —— columns, 
in order that the = wae gre enjoy the rich douquet of it :-— 


Bae Bae hada tirrnr sna Hd but a male 
ble of the two; spending his time in col- 
pis, all ciate mre, dota business places, all the parentheses of 
small talk, to scatter broadcast wherever there is a field to sow mischief. The 
male gossip is always a coward. ee The toe ofa boot is the best thing with 
which ‘to point the moral and adorn the tale’ of this venomous animal.” 


The above is signed “Fanny Fey.” We always had our doubts as | 





to Fanny’s sex, but after the above choice specimen, we are now 
morally convinced that Fanny is decidedly xogentleman, The difficulty 


then setedine : :—Being no gentleman, is she a lady ? 





yi than Venus. 


Tue Star, according is to be incorporated with the Dial, 
Accordingly the the Dia inatead of a ee ae will become a Star- 
If it will tell the time of day, Brienr’s 


beeline Star will be ye ot 
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THE REAL. 


Mary Jane in reply to OLIvia. 


“The same romantic creature as ever! His name is not ALGERNON, but plain 
Rosert ; and he’s not an APELLES, but a hard-working fellow, with enough of genius to 
[For “ The Ideal,” see p. 114. 


make me proud of him. As to his Model—” &c. &c. 
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LADIES’ HUNTING SONG. 


Bricut Mapexrne skips like a fawn, 
Grace from her book is torn; 

Pa checks his far too frequent yawn, 
Alone I sit forlorn, 





Girls round the handsome Cornet throng, 


To catch that sparkling eye ; 
Be mine the nobler task bysong 
To win his ardent sigh. 
With a heigh-ho, Mnenrs ! 
Alas! no; I win—he 
Still ogles like a Ninny, 
Those _ so tall and thin—he 
on’t look this way, 
Though loud I play, 
“ Good bye, Sweetheart, good bye /” 
With tuneful art I grace my song 
To wake his ardent sigh. 


In fancied wreath of laurel crowned 
mark his brow so pale, 
And muse on his moustache renowned 
For thereby hangs a tale. 
Some whisper and with accent strong, 
e’d for his country dye ; 
Let martial airs then, aid my song 
To win his ardent sigh, 
With a heigh-ho, &e, 


Poor me! why did my heart adore 
A beau in gilded lace, 
Ill be a silly belle no more, 
But hide my burning face. 
Girls! if you’d not be single long, 
Some other measure try, 
And learn by sweeter notes than song 
To win a Cornet’s sigh 
With a heigh-ho! &c. 








“ cHACUN A SON TOUR.” 


THE papers are secendiing £50 progress of the 


through the Provinces he 


the heading is no other than the “ Imperial Tour,” we infer 


EMPEROR 


lately been annexing. As 


it must have a sly reference to the four de force by which 
the Empzror got possession of them. In the latter case 
it must be, or ought to be, us bien vilain tour. 








GOGS AND MAGOGS. 


For Awntryovus, for JuriTz 
_— Ut = a Mars, WT ; 
. eroes as Conon and LiysaNDER and AtcrpiapEs. But t 
We see with great pleasure that the Government has refused an| for the British Grenadier or the British Sailor. 


application made by some well-meaning gentlemen for a quantity of | have a statue ? 


metal wherewith to make a statue to the memory of 
Franxuu. The monument which Franx.rn has made for himself is 


1m JOHN Ri 


a. 
icturesque—may even be looked upon as statue: 
ot by any means, if Punch can help it. Sm JoHun FRankuin was a 


ACCHUS, APOLLO; vivorum 


for Hercuies, statues are all ve 


also, suc 
won’t do 


Should CromwELL 


CroMwELt, in his habit as he lived, was 


ue. Shall Franxiin P . 


more durable than brass, and his fame would derive neither extension | gallant commander ; but he was a stout middle-aged man, and, figured 
nor prolongation from a molten image erected in the market-place. | as such, in a naval uniform, his statue would be neither useful nor 
But even if it would, in case the image were well made, the proposal | ornamental, but on the contrary, a grievous eyesore in any situation 
yeaced, —_ upon the top of a column like 
g 


to make one would remain objectio 


image would not be well made. There is not one modern statue about | Nelson’s, where its u 


and an insult, as far as it can be, to the 
hero or statesman for whom it is meant. St. Paul’s and Westminster 
Abbey are full of statues of illustrious persons, nearly all of which 
have no merit whatever but that of comicality, whilst many of them 
are draped in the ludicrous dress of the last century; and it is fortu- 


Town that is not a 


mable, because we know that the! wherein it could be 


ess would be out of sight. 








A Lamentable Case. 


nate that they are situated in the naves and aisles, and transepts of | the following distressing fact :— 
“ No Gold was taken to the Bank to-day.” 


those churches, and not in the choir, where service is performed, the 
solemnity of which would be entirely destroyed by the sight of figures 
apparelled like old gentlemen in a farce. 


Ix the money article of some paper we were painfully struck with 


Poor old Lady of Threadneedle Street! Doesn’t the reader feel for 


her! Fancy her going one entire day without any gold being taken to 


Kiven if our sculptors could make good statues of nude or elegantly | her! How did she sleep that night after such an overwhelming blow 


draped figures, they would be unable to make any but absurd dummies 
out of the suits of clothes with a head at the top of them of which all 
likenesses of personages of the present time must consist, represented 
either in ungainly uniforms, or civil coats, vests, and pants marked by 
imagination with Sydenham 17s. 6d. It does not mend the matter to 
put your hero into a toga. He only looks as if he were going 

shaved. We can’t look, and can’t 
and Romans. The classic was the 
the marble and brazen age. 1 of 
statues ceased when mankind began to Mister and Monsieur and 
Sig: te and Herr each other, and the world became comfortable and 
ridiculous, 


age of 








to > 
ike ancient Greeks | Colonel’s Cave in Glen 
mete be oe A, was | @uoich are? If there is a place in 
is is the wooden age. ‘The propriety of | °=Pect to find a cataract, it is surely Glen Bye. 





A BALMORAL OBSERVATION, 


Tus Court Circular says, that the Quzzw drove the other da; 
glen where the Falls of 
d where one would 


Eye. Is this the 
all Scotian 





of destitution? Might we inquire if it possibly disturbed her “rest” ? 


to the 


Tue Biacxest Hypocrisy.—America pretending to bea land of 
Freedom so long as Slavery exists in it! 
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THE LAY OF THE LAST ARTIST. 
Kept in Town, September, 1860. 


Ox! how grimy the trees that one everywhere sees, 





As one’s rounds in the Squares now one oomph 





Yay 
+ ib 
-RW Ape ‘ 


Pell Lids 








Old Tourist. “Pray, WaITER, 18 THERE ANYTHING TO WILE AWAY THE TIME 


UNTIL THE DrvneR-Hovur ?” 





ha 

Oh! how hot and how Pose 8 ready 

Is the artist imprisoned in dingy Soho! 
Law has quitted his Coxs, and has “sported” his oak, 
MSN foods pep Teak 

ere ’s no ive 

See nlc tho anti es dinaal Boke es 
I make calls on old friends, but in sorrow that ends ; 

“ Left town, Sir!”’—alas! yes, I feared it was so; 
Mavisticxe is from home, and M‘Guitr’s gone to 

me— 

Ah! a Village Deserted is gloomy Soho ! 

There’s Surrn, and there’s Brown, and there’s young 


TonEMDOWN, 
And old Tomxuys, whose “high-lights ” are sadly so-s0, 


Off this autumn again to Wales, Scotland, or § 
While I am i hy obama ace Te 


Models all are at rest, and not one’s in request, 
From piquant Miss Poser to pretty Miss Swow; 

And the Pugilist brawny, and Hindoo so tawny, 
Lounge at large now in publics in vacant Soho, 


I avoid the display in the windows so gay 
Of Wissor anp Newtoy, and Rowney also; 
And I shun as the measles the portable easels, 
And other art-nicknacks to tempt poor Soho. 


My picture ’s not sold: bad luck to those old 
Gomedeions who placed it so horribly low ; 
To the Hanging Committee is due this sad ditty, 

Of the artist imprisoned in stagnant Soho, 


But for this, the nice girls, whose far-flowing curls 
In the breezes of Brighton so pleasantly blow, 

Would (in spite of my wife) have been sketched to the life 
Bp the Wretched One pent up in dismal Soho ! 








Waiter. “Yussin ; WHICH WOULD YOU PLEASE TO TAKE, Sin ?--WINE on| Ratwar Catts.—It is a call for which we are always 


SPIRITS, Sm?” 





expecting some return, but rarely get it. 











BETTING ROGUES AND THEIR BETTERS. 


Art the Old Bailey, the other day, a Mn. Rosznt Barren, aged 26, 
a poulterer, having pleaded guilty to the charge of embezzling £75, 
the money of Epwarp WeaTHERBY, his master, received sentence of 
eighteen months’ seclusion, with the addition, we may presume, of 
compulsory bodily exercise. Perhaps Mz. Barren would have had to 
apply muscular power to the crank for a somewhat longer period if he 
had not made restitution to the amount of £36. He attributed his 
deviation from the path of rectitude to that of roguery to the practice, 
which he had adopted, of betting on horse-races. 
_ The example set by noblemen and gentlemen, patrons of the Tarf, 
is sometimes represented as the cause which induces shopboys, ware- 
housemen, clerks and other persons in such a situation as that of Ma. 
Batre, to turn first gamblers and then, by the most natural of tran- 
sitions, thieves. This representation may be true, but if we did not 

iow that inferior snobs are prone to ape superior snobs, we should 
think it was a mistake. A poor snob lies under a temptation 
to gamble than a wealthy snob, just as he is subject to a greater 
temptation to steal. Betting, as one form of gambling, ight, lik 
theft, be expected to be the peculiar vice of the necessitous. It seems 
reasonable to believe, that igh betting man, and many a thief, in 
narrow circumstances, would have been a respectable member of 
Society if he had been well off. The presumption is, that he bets or 
steals, or first bets and then steals, from the incentive of want. On 
the other hand a Swell has no motive to induce him either to 
steal or to bet mere covetousness; so that if he steals it is 
because he is nat v2 ae But then he would also be a natural 
born fool to steal w surrounded with pleasure and plenty, and 
fe La or ore 4 liberty, luxury, and even comfort. Therefore he bets 
ins of s , because by betting he hazards only money, which, 
being of a sanguine temperament, he does not expect to lose. If you 
on een oe more reasonable explanation of the fact, that gentlemen 
of ond wom ry do addict themselves to ion, oe — 
terer’s man eighteen months, impart it, if not, ado 
the foregoing together with Mr. Punch. r 





A WISE COUNCILLOR. 


“ Nay, if thou art joking Deputy-Lieutenants,”—roars Sir Tundelly 
Clumsy, feeling that cudaaley can go no further. Mr. Punch regards 
the art of joking Town Councillors as almost as atrocious, and in no 
light spirit extracts the following from a letter read before the Council 
of Rothesay, in Scotland. That awful Lye f has some shooting to let, 
and a gentleman named ComBis was one of those who offered to take 
the same. He wrote :— 

a for the sh on the 
oo co ean cere hae Se OILS the avvs'e bie os ter OS eee eee 
Ewrne has hardly left a foot or wing upon the ground, but as it is » for me 
Sore oedema, Bald BO Se natae Wear ee 
fee amet am willing to give @ few shillings above the highest offer.” 

The construction of the most interesting sentence may be defective, 
but Mr. Punch can see no reason for the “loud laughter” which is 
reported to have followed the perusal of this letter. Mr. Punch, who is 
the “Councillor” of the nation, feels that even He requires “ exerciss 
and excitement” to enable him to fulfil his duties “in a pret and 

i MUIE, 


©! becoming manner,” and he heartily sympathises with Ma. 


Moreover, he admires that. eman’s wide-awake-ishness, which led 
him to suspect that the Rothesay Town Council would try the dod 
of pretending to receive higher offers, in order to “run him up.” T 
stipulations that he would advance on a bond fide proposal only is truly 
charming. For their own reasons, however, the Gouncil would not let 
him have the shooting, and Mr. Punch hopes that the worthy Councillor 


ill find feet, wings, exercise, and excitement, elsewhere; for nobody 
pe work Without Lelidayee gtandest discovery of modern science, 
The Support of Italy. 

T Ttaly, shouting 


‘x= Italians, oe rp Rtn Bog Bw: bey | 
“Unal Una!” Tf Italy is to as the Una, then GanrpaLpr 
pat be es Seana tee that is to carry Una through, and protect 





from all danger. 
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THE POLITICAL HARVEST. 


Rops are getting safely housed 

the country, 
thanks to the fine weather, 
and the harvest is a better 


THE GUNNER'S RULE OF THUMB. 








WN de 
ia ATP l/ 4 
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vi 
rove to have been worth the cost and labour of thelr beualale 
y as been caused by the wet weather, which may have somewhat damped 


Zs 
Nex LOL BY 





few we fancy 


eficiency h 

the legislative ardour of our senators, is a point which we may leave to those 
who like it to debate, It is quite certain, however, that much less corn than chaff 
has been produced this year in Parliament, and until some steps be taken to check 
legislative harvests will be scarce] 

is certainly at times a service- 
able commodity, but we hardly think it right to waste a session in producing it ; 
and indeed there is no question that, like as in the corn-field, so in the field o 


this growing evil, we incline to fear that future 
more prolific than that which is just past. 


politics, a lot of chaff is found attended with a length of ear. 


E 

i 

EE 
oFe 


ESE 
i! 
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of brass, lignum vite, or boxwood, covered with India- 
rubber or gutta-percha ; implements which would effectually 
mately render the vent air-tight. The writer wishes 
if there is any better jd of serving the vent of a 

than that which« 







mg ch = — i Pt 
losing his thumb to the: sailor,: 
Berne ¥ vet began 0 pop 5 siet ite roa 
not ye' 80 it can we 
afford to lose a hand, we hy Ag ger an able- 
bodied loses his thumb,  ..Besides, when one able- 
at the vent of  68-pounder loses his 
at the muzzle runs. a great risk of losing 
“So great is this risk, that any reflecting man 
strongly object to load a piece oLordnance which he 
was perhaps only prevented from off in the 
bythe accurate pressure of man’s thumb 
n the vent, 

Sailors, now-a-days, are reflecting men, many of them, . 
insomuch as to be unwilling to ‘ape ves to quite 
unneces mutilation. Intrepid as the British sailor is, 
he is moh more likely. to hold a gutta percha 44 
er a eannon’s vent, than a nor consisting of his 
thum rally obj 


alt 
rl 


bs 


Whether the The rule of thumb is ionable, but 
never can it be more so than when it is ied to stop the 
vents of great guns, which, it is to be hoped, the Admi- 


ralty will adopt some more sciextific, effectual and cheaper 
method of stopping than that wnueu frequently exposes the 
sailor to the risk of having his thumb blown off. An 
invitation to enter the Navy, addressed to a seafaring but 
judicious youth, may otherwise very commonly be replied 
to by an extension of his fingers from his thumb applied to 
the tip of his nose, 
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A BULL OUTROARED. 


To the Beyrout Correspondent of the Times the British Public is 
indebted for the publication of an edifying pastoral, said to have been 
issued by the Maronite Bishop of Tyre and Sidon, and breathing the 
most pious sentiments, of a species similar to those which are expressed 
in the passage following :— 


“ Now thero has been seen meeting on the mountains of Lebanon of the | th 
ec. 


Chiefs of the people of h, Deir-el-Kammar, Seeman, ce and of the 
hbouring places, that they will be as one hand against this nation (Druses), 

in numbers and weak, in destroying them, in shedding their blood, and in 
taking their an ns, and in driving them from out of the land which 
before was that of your forefathers, the orthodox nation.” 


The eatin author of the above evangelical announcement goes 
on to inform his flock—of sheep or wolves P—that 

“There has come a letter from his Holiness our Lord the exalted Patriarch, 
instructing us to aid the aforesaid people (Maronites of Rasbeya) as they may 
determine ; and for this purpose came the letter, that you may be every one of you 
provided with the necessary arms.” 

This holy exhortation bears the signature and seal of the “humble 
Suemhoorte, Bishop of Tyre and Sidon ;” the seal no doubt being one 
of pantomimic magnitude. It is indeed a very good imitation of a 
roaring papal bull The affectation, bombast, and mock humility 
which it ia replete with, give it a close similarity to the “ allocutions ” 


and “encyclical letters,” of which Europe is sick. The subjoined 
brief extract reads, however, like an Irish Maynooth Priest’s interpo- 
lation in a pontifical edict :-— 


* It is determined here that on Monday next there shall be fighting.” 


The writer here drops down from the flowery height of ecclesiastical 
rhetoric to the expression of common ruffianism in the pas Bas en 
He had probably assumed a character that he could not sus ‘08- 
sibly, then, his alleged episcopal epistle ‘was the forgery of a clever 
Druse, who wanted to get the origin of the late massacres in Syria 
imputed to the Maronites. He describes himself as wri 

ers from his Holiness our Lord the exalted Patriarch. 
Holiness the Lord of the Maronite mongrel Christians to 
not the Patriarch of Constantinople, but on the , his Holiness 
the Porz or Roms, A Druse would be likely enough to confound 


under 
ow his 
be 





those two hierarchs. We can wy | suppose that Pio Nono per- 
sonally commanded Scumipt to sack Perugia, or has ordered Lamori- 
CIERE to subject the towns of his insurgent subjects to pillage. As 
little can we imagine him capable of issuing such instructions as the 
above, declared to have been received by the humble Sernrontus. 
And then the Sephronian imitation of the Papal balderdash is a little 
too strong of savage Orientalism. Let us cherish, therefore, the cha- 


ritable hope, that the self-styled “humble” SepHRontus was, in reality 
e humbug SzrHronius, or some other designing humbug of a 
heathen who assumed that name, But, heathen or bi SgPHRONIUS 


is evidently a humbug. 








GARIBALDI PAINTED BY A YOUNG LADY. 


A Youne Lady, writing as enthusiastically as young ladies ly 
do, pertengs GanrBaLpi as “a dear old weather-beaten ” We 
doubt if angels care much about the weather, considering they are 
always living in the open air, and are not generally represented .as 
having much clothing about them, though, on the other hand, it is 
agreeable to picture GARIBALDI as an angel—an avenging for 
the long-endured wrongs of Italy—the angel of deliverance for the 
long-suffering martyrs of Naples. However, granting (and to a young 
lady we are always ready to grant everything) that Ganraxor is “a 
weather-beaten angel,” it mes comfort to know that as yet he has never 


been beaten by any 








The Grandest Work of Fiction. 


Ferdinand de Lesseps. Might I venture, Sir, to inquire, what you 
think of the Mysteries of Paris ? f 
5 Cockney Shareholder, Oh, my boy, they ’re nothing to the Isthmus of 
UR’s, 





NEW HORSE-DOCTRINE, 
We see a Book advertised under the name of Veterinary Homeopathy. 
Tones te pemeegeiny consists in giving the horse the smallest 
in the wor 
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FOREIGN LYRICS OF LOW LIFE. 


Sm, 

Bune at an I party lately, andl having sustsined asever? 
to mgeell Theat Bediaietbedice have besa for the last two hours 
oe itish Ladies have been for the two 

about pposec feelings and habits of coi 
nental parties “inferior class. e have heard The 
The Gondolier catore, Le Postillon, The Boatman of 
nelles, The ihe Tauridor, and a heap of other sentimental 

be wao, if they were not forei we 
never think of inging Songs about. I wheter foreign Indies 
gentlemen ir humble same compliment 
covan ears ‘of detail with: os Ine iS eee 
our voc are: soft » prosecuting a 
T learned, on inquiry at: forei es tae ene cena 
subject is as popular abrc at home, I have obtained a mass of 
Oa cacntiie cette, coe eal then, 
our : vers, watermen, 0 
receive the same if and scourste treatment for the conti 

as the i ‘on the continent receive here. 

Fe ake of pemoune a 6 Meee ny ign || 
or four ‘oreign 
Lyries, and I place them at your service. 
~~ “JT am, Sir, yours 
am, Sir, y beh » Siar.” 
The Cab-Briver. pete 8 
A merry Cab-driver am I, 
Anda Caeierey am T 
Te Pet ont te Pee “ 
Lou singing my ditties, I fly, 
a Cab-drive: I 
mlm td 
my plume on my bonnet, 
My true-love’s knot on it, 
A knot not so blue as her eye. 
For a me 
Bete mary Cader anf, 
And the winking, 
Invite me to drinking, 
When they hear me cry, joyously, “‘ Hi!” 
Che DBrapman, 
The Dra: is sturdy, the Dra: is stout, 
And the cd of wanes be ouete the cos 
But his voice is as soft as the breeze on the spray, 
When his horse is unharnessed, and housed is his dray. 


Then the vews of Sve Despneen, are sweet on his tongue, 
And his love gushes forth his ale from the bung; 
And happy the Lady whose charms can inspire 
The Song of the Drayman of Mxvux’s Entire. 


The Bride of the Drayman hath all she can ask 
When she cushions her head on her favourite cask, 
And lists to the hymn of her Drayman so dear, 

Or pours him the goblet of rich-scented beer. 


Che Lighterman. 
eo is the Lighterman’s toil, 
his delicate vessel he rows, 
aah eee 
‘o e ; 
Yet deem not the Lighterments heart is as light 
steers o’er the Severn so bright. 


e 
F 


exquisite smart ; 
terman’s sigh 
As he glides ’mid the islands of soft Kelpie. 


Beel-Later. 


bold Beef-Eater, 
hy dost. wander through Hyde Parks, 


Comes she not who bade thee meet her 
Bevis Marks. _ 





































“STEP IN, AND BE DONE, SIR!” 








A PRETTY SAFE PROPHECY. 


In the Memoirs of Bishop Hurd, recently published, we meet with 
the following prophecy. It is rarely that I are so strictly 
fulfilled, and this rarity is the cause of our alli to this particular 
one. Da. CUMMING must gnaw his fingers with envy :— 

“Shortly after his arrival at , She said to him one day, ‘ How do you 
think your pupil, his Roya Hicuness THe Prince or Waxes will turn out?’—‘ My 
dear sin,’ the Bisbop replied, his peculiarly small white hand (en paren- 
swall “white hands th upon her erm, *I a hardly tall; either the mox polished 
r- man, or the mot ansomelished Ussljuinrd tn Warepe~ "pony én adintcrare of 

And we all know how the Bishop’s pupil, his Blessed Majest 
Georcs THE Founrrtn, did turn out. The prophecy was a pretty safe 
one, it was sure to be true on one side or the other, and the result 
proved it. Was he not unive acknowledged to be the most 


lished gentleman in E i a, 2: bow je with blosking— 
Pe te wee has received no’ else. It is true that Europe has 
since reversed its own verdi now to the opinion 


and rather 
t instead of being the most accomplished the nee 
warty, th free Then, Sior ony wade gti 
an ure 
oth and of rigey Miata a foneaed «ey 
rad oa ri) can see 80 
far. but then Brissor Hurp had such a brilliant pupil ! 





The Art of Correspondence, 





W: the di is in a letter—with women, 
aes raaieges tee be eee ie ce et 
expressed by the algebraical “#,” for it’s a letter that al denotes 


an unknown quantity. Every postscript is a problem of i 
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SERVANTGALISM. 
Lady. “ Tuex, WHY DID rou LEAVE?” 
Domestic, “ Wa1t, Ma’aM, IP YOU ARST ME, 1 B’LIEVE THE REEL REASON WERE, THAT Missvus THOUGHT I WERE TOO Goop Looxiye !” 








BRENNUS AT THE SCALES, 

















Acarr the hills of Italy How changed the men, how changed the parts! | Strange, how despite the ill-matched freight 
~ Echo the din of war, The scene alone the same. The scales uncertain play, 
Again the eagles gather Now Heav’n strikes with the invaders, While still ag death, with bated breath, 
© Rome, from near and far, And works the invaded shame. We watch them as they sway. 
i the seven-hilled city, For patriot hands, see hireling bands, And well we know—be’t weal or woe 
¢ conqueror’s guerdon stands, The mass-book for the glaive ; That in the upshot lies—_ : 
But not, as erst, with conquest’s sword A fluttered, epiccene old priest, The scale where Baexwvs flings his sword 
Held in Barbarian hands |! For senate stern and grave! Will be the scale to rise! 
When Rome, an infant giant, Still holdeth well the ee Were this a man our wit could scan, 
First crowned her seven-fold heigh ike in unlikeness all— The choice might easy seem ; 
The stalwart North its swarms poured forth | On what is done doth still look on, Small doubt were there which scale would bear 
To crush the rising might. A Brennus, chief of Gaul ! To earth, which kick the beam. 
There strode the swarthy Cymry, Not frank and bold like him of old, With fear and lies, before our eyes, 
The red Gaul at his side, That led the Cymric horde, *Gainst truth and valour hung, 
And tower and town went helpless down, But a masked brow—a muffled hand, Were his a hand at our command, 
Before the sweeping tide. That grasps a doubtful sword ! Long since the sword were flung! 
But Heaven’s high purpose needed Again the steel- is brought forth, But what is truth and what is ruth, 
rising Roman power, ‘iga Ron's fate is weighed : What human hopes to him? 
And nerved the stately senators Though other weights are in the plates, Whose tortuous ways elude our gaze, 
To meet the awful hour. Than those of yore displayed. So molelike, dark, and dim! 
In robes of white, on chairs of state, Old Rome went ober ransom-fee, One thing alone to faith is known, 
They barred the invaders’ way— A thousand pounds of gold, Heaven wills whate’er befall— 
*Gainst Cymric fire and Gaulish ire, Now, Doses bet t a Pope’s And this man’s hand, and this man’s brand, 
A weaponiless array ! Unequal hold! Are God’s that guideth all ! 
Lying by Lightning. Rather Too Much. 


Tux Telegram which said that Lovis Narotzow had been shot at,| I is too bad of Members to do the talking in Parliament, and out of 
said the thing which was not, Really tdegegiie announcements are | Parliament too. If they hold forth to the extent they do when the 
often so romantic, the electric wires do such stories, that any | House is open, they might have the decency to hold their tongues 
astounding tted by them will soon come to be called | during the recess. Not a single M.P. seems to possess what TaLizy- 
an electric Tell-a-cram. silence, 


BAND Called #2 grand talent pour la 
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YOUR OWN.” 


A GOOD OFFER 
Ganrmatpr. “TAKE TO THIS CAP, PAPA PIUS. YOU WILL FIND IT MORE COMFORTABLE THAN 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Szrreuner 29, 1860. 
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An officer, under the signature of Harp Ur, complains in the Zsmes 
although the third anniversary of the capture of Delhi has now |j 
the prize-money taken on that occasion has not yet been dis- 
tributed, Can this be true? Many brave fellows to whom some of 
this money was due are 





VALOUR PROMPTLY REWARDED. 


dead, and how long will those who are living 
of it? If there is any one labourer 
it is 
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i that one whose labour consists | by their labours— 
in fighting, and who has especially earned a reward by helping to take 
a city in his country’s service. What difficulty can there be in the dis- 
tribution of money in hand? If there is none, or none which is in- 
superable, in the present case, what words can express the height or 
depth of the rascality on the part of those Jacks or Knaves in office 
who are responsible for that infamous procrastination which has kept 





be to a man of my physique; I think I am quite 
justiled ia my reat a aS callie of the eas 
miguptns 10 potas the of it. 

.“ Having a pppetite, it me nevertheless to hear of 
slimmer persons in ; because I think it 
isa exercise (for ete 
has ios), Nak Fesenee, these is chance thal ay prof 
y venison sent gratuitously 

to receive. Of course I own this last : cannot i me in 
hearing of HB.H. Prvece 4 2 T, still, as loyal Deities unl I 
am always charm: 0 successes as a deer-stalker; 
annually devour with an relish the accounts which the 
Court affords us of his sport. _ The hi 


gs 
i 


somewhat bare and ing limited i to 
sera pa, as, em tang Sei See 


ing his admirers how he 
me he Still, the stalest of oad tthe eaten 


i 


bread ; and 
hungry as I am for whateyer crumbs may fall to me from the Royal 
table, the smallest contributions in the way of sport intelligence I 
t receive. now and then, though, I come across a 
Site nak bas aussie’ | tec eed Ca 
and as you know ev , Lam 
explain it. The following tthe passage to which I would refer 


extracted word for word from the Zimes of the 15th. Those whe stu 
the Court Circular must be doubtless well familiar with it, for, with bu 
little variation, it annually and -dozen 
times in every shooting season :— 
Pine Pies by which were tat deer.” 


“The driving of the Prince, and the driving of the woods, are things 
wie I on soeeetees, I hink, to cunpeeene. a. tees Bm ae | 
uzzles me in is no 
the Gentlemen. in-Waking ur the life of me oen't conceive, Sir 
why the Gentlemen-in-Waiting are | into the account, As | 
read it, the statement bears no sort of reference to ary courtly cere- 
mony, In which the presence of the Gentlemen-in-Waiting is needful. 
When perusing it, 1 picture the Prince Consort as a sportsman not a 
court’s-man; and what have deerstalkers to do with Gentlemen-in- 

Waiting? is the question which quite rises to my mind, 


a 
ose 




















“Pray Mr. Punch, are Pag not fond of deer-stalking? I can’t say I 


as a mental blemish. People generally like best the sports 
they excel in; and nature, when she gave me a protuberance o 
with a cou CL lng gy Bedi haga Hag he dn 
ap-aleunie did not intend me for a deer-stalker. My long-limbed 
friends assure me that the sport is splendid fun, and are so good as to 


SNOBBISM AND SPORTING. 
** Cato Cottage, Peckham, 


fault of my physique, and is not to be 


229 


Gentlemen-in- Waiting attend His Royal Hig for the purpose of 
officiating in the place of gamekeepers they carry the Roy 
powderflask, and load the nn ifle, and instruct the Royal yes 
where he ought to stand, and when ware to fire, and what he ought 
to do supposing he should miss? Or do the Gentlemen-in- Waitin 
perform the part of waiters (as their name seems to imply), an 
scamper about at lunch-time with napkins op their ing the 
Roy sandwich, to subdue the Royal appetite, or the Royal pooket- istol 
to wet the Royal whistle? To an inquiring mind like mine, one 
loyally inquisitivs about the Royal movements, a hundred other 
uestions instant y suggest themselves, of fully equal interest with 
those which I have named. But I contine myself to asking—Do you 
think, Sir, as a deerstalker, that the Prince gure ge whe seit « oing 
out attended by these Gentlemen-in-W: And do you think, Sir, 
as a subject, that your loyalty is | 
cy ge frye os cag! ears P af hogs 
“One oO! charms least so as I, a Cockney. 
understand it, is the pe Meg JH from the forms of courts 
cities, and the solacing relief of the hour or two which i 
laces like the Highlands it is certain to secure. Whether his Royal 
ighness appreciates this e, it is not for me t 
certain if he does he cannot possibly get much of it, 
never can epj Bee! out deer-shooting without a pack of Gentlemen- 
in- Waiting at his heels. 3 ; 
Py pone al Punch, with the sincerest loyalty to the Prince 


“A thoroughly Good Subject, though I may be 


“A Bap Srontsman.” 
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f | and to yoursel 














set few pientne lodges 1. 2s hen I don’t — ae 
‘fun’ smning over 30 up 8 mountain mer 
pant down again ; scampering over plins and shambling over stones, An Invariable Bule. 
and floundering about in some three or four feet high (which) Wuew an M.P., at an agricultural dinner, or # cutlers’ feast, or a 
may be easy work, no fe. peroans WER. koog: logs, Bas & feeciny county gathering, or an archery meeting, tells you that he is not going 
gets ag have stumpy ones); of sliding down 4/ to intrude politics, because politics by the rules of the society are 
pracpies, oF a @ I, or crawling along a stream as flat | exclu you may be gure thi hei onthe point of introducing them, 
FE FEE SER: OPER, ER, IVES We in the water and your very | and that 2 will do so the very next minute ; and, furthermore, he 
whiskers wet it; of sitting in damp clothes upon rocks as hard as | wil] talk of nothing else but politics during the remainder of his speech. 
adamant, and crouching corners until you get the cramp, and 
es | us ane pours for a) one " PE od bm ay oc at 

y-nine to one you won’ it, and if you do the are ) IT. 
that your priming has got wet and that your rifle will miss fire, or that | traveller as he is an next intention is to 

got yo fire, = = pe Rusti 





so nervous when the creature comes in sight that-you’ll 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXX.—THE, FASHIONS OF THE LADIES OF THE 
FOURTEENTH CENTURY. 


ovety Woman in the reign of 
p Sl ets THIRD 


“Ni not ” was a 
maxiar that she paid but little 
heed to; and she hardly gave 

thought to the cost of her 


Spe she could 
pay for it. It is its 
such as these thet Wen 
makes herself so dear to all 
who have to do with her, and 
we have no doubt that the 
dressmakers during the four- 
teenth century were as terri- 
ble to husbands as they are 
in the nineteenth. _ 

In Epwanp’s time the 
gown or kirtle was still made 
with tight sleeves, much the 
same as it been in the 





FROM THE ANCIENT BALLAD OF “‘ROSABELLE AKD 
SIR ROBERT THE RASPER.” TEMP, EDWARD 


THE THIRD. 
child) 


changed throughout the 
of Ricuarp tHE Sgconp, which ended (ask the nearest charity 
with the last year of the century of which we are now treating. 
The sleeves sometimes reached the wrist, and sometimes stopped short 
at the elbow, and in the latter case had pendent streamers, which were 
called tippets, attached to them. We have noticed the same fashion in 
the male of this pres and as lovely woman is an imitative creature, 
we incline to think she did not set the mode, but followed it. hye 
it may be interesting to some of our fair readers, if we specially e 
mention, that the gown was now cut rather lower in the neck, and was 
worn so long in front as well as in the train as to require to be held up 
when the attempt was made to walk init. In- 
deed the fashion of long trains was now carried 
to such lengths, that actually a tract was written 
by some dreadful old divine, entitled “ Contra 
+ dominarum,” in plain English, that is, 
“ Against the Tails of the ladies.” ther 
point moreover to notice in the gown was, 
instead of being worn all loose and flowing, it 
now fitted closely to the waist, and a protube- 
rance was added which we dare not more than 
hint at, further than to say, in the smallest of am 
that « reference is made to it in a riddle of the 
which belikens a fine lady to a careful house- 
for “‘shee maketh a grete aboute a littel 


E 


waste.’ 











and sometimes had a of small 
the fast girls stuck thsi hands; uo doubt nad 
say, to swagger like the swells. 
her point of resemblance between the dresses of the 
coloured clothing to which the notice of the 
It was no uncommon thing to see a beauty 
of blue and the other sleeve of white; end if by 
stockings became visible, it would have been found t 
also not to match. Like their husbands too, the ladies often bore their 
armorial bearings emblazoned on their gowns, which were rendered 
thus as hideous as heraldry could make them, with all its curious 
4 4 of blue griffins and green , : 
_ A loose garment with long skirts, bordered and faced with fur, was 
introduced about this period, and worn over the kirtle. The chiefly 
curious point about it was that, generally — it had neither 
sleeves nor sides ; the armholes being made so large, that the girdle of 
the kirtle which was worn beneath it was visible at the hips. An 
interesting specimen of this sid sleeveless garment is shown in an 
old drawing in the Argentine Collection, representing QuzzN Pamirra 
who has let down ber back hair) interceding for the lives of the six 
of Calais; who with halters round their necks are kne 
to Kine Epwanp, with the piteous looks of aldermen when og 
request for a third helping of turtle, or pleading that their venison 
been sent them with no fat, : 














EDWARD THE THIRD AND QUEEN PHILIPPA. FROM A MS. IN THE 
ARGENTINE OOLLECTION. 


Mx. Srrvutz, who as a writer on the subject of costume must clearly 
be regarded as one of the first walk, quotes an interesting story from 
a manuscript of this period, which shows that ladies were at times not 
much more sensible in dress, in the reign of Epwarp THe Turmp, than 
in that of Quezn Victoria. As the story, although French, has an 

irable moral, we may without imprudence transfer it to our print :— 


“ The eldest of two sisters was promised by her father to a young and handsome 
knight, who owned a large estate. The day was ted for the gentleman 


That horrible old fogy, Dowexas, very “ 
ys a day igmedehand gn, Sn iB by Pe 
they foxtailes (!) sewed within their gar- douiron to show her elegant shape and alender waist to the best ve ‘euned 
Phd i w vi and ciose 

— Teta RT Pa Ye Dy hE AS 
holy father, who being a si man, of course severity of voather 2 ohio t. slater who, il of her shape, had attired 
—v known the seerets of the : ruddy asa Sak, the yong ight was fascinated by the girl who had the least 

Like the gentlemen, the ladies took to to har insteed of marrying her tater, who wea left in single blessednens to sbtver in 
wearing at the peried the garment called a her finery, and sigh at her sad fate.” 
For the ren hovever of readers with Aor -| , This affecting anecdote is ated by a Verse ae, named 
memories, we may again state, that the cote Gzorrrot DE La Tour Lanpry, who recites it ina on morals 
was a somewhat graceful not unlike and behaviour, which he composed expressly for the use of his 
a long pea-jacket, fitting Encl the figure, and about as | three daughters, and in which occur some curious details respecting 
far as the middle of the thigh. It was fastened i ow ot EI A de = ert A Ss lowe an 
row of large-sized buttons,* had sometimes streamers thi so * slow ”), but were aay Paterfamil to venture iw to do, 

. we vise him to insert story we have ci to devote 
and indeed were often worn in sack profusion that people must have wasted ® grec a page or two to fit remarks upon the salutary moral that it points, 
pastof thelr lives in battoning thelr olothing. Famsour speaks of the ¢ anecdote we think might be most profitably repeated, if it only be 
of thantin sone of drawings. it seems to hare been This fondness for big buttons was certainly revived our “gents” a few years 
made as big as cheese-plates. If History repeats itself, back ; and many of our fast girls, if we remember rightly, it. 
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“Tomas ANTIKEMPIS,” 


—"“St. Peter’s Chair stops 
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to understand, ha: 
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“CUM MARTE MINERVA,” 
(WITH A VENGEANCE.) 


Our friend Maulsticke (38th ‘* Artists’”) devotes himsely to Strengthening his Left Arm, which 
he hears is of the greatest importance in order to make himself a Good Shot ; he therefore uses his 
Rifle as a Maiil-stick, to accustom his arm to the weight of it. 








A Glass that will not bear the Morning's Refiection. 


Aw American has patented a glass in which a man can see himself as plainly as others 
pee - a At present he has not sold a single specimen, for everybody who has looked into 
the ines will’ not believe Ly ol the plain object before him could possibly be himself. Loud 
and bitter and unmitigated has By nob oony the oi ea everybody, and the con- 
sequence has been, that the poo in his innocence that the object of the | ; 
world was to arrive at the vs ha Tn lost ingel by. his foolish speculation. He is now 
trying his hand on a glass that pects in a very short time to realise a con- 
siderable fortune. To the ladies he ietonde ck og TR for he knows well enough a 
let them be ever so beautiful, they will never be to do without it, He has not yet fix 
the price for girls who squint, 


SERMONS AND SORE ee 
Unvesg te denne 


name Pry Minister’s rans B. ob- 
ae singers, who e organs 
ch more powerfally than preachers do, are 
me subject to this action, and attributes their 
exemption therefrom to the modulations of sound 
per ith th om semua? 
wi e usual mon sermons, 
which he supposes to be the cause of the fe 
terial malady. It is possible that 
one o seine as it were, of the chorde poi op may 
produce a soreness of the part overstrained, It 
esas Too vier Miers 
9 5 is Co! 
or whether it is an orthodox ailment. 

There are certainly some divines other than 
nonconformists, who in preaching are wont to 
utter such upeouth tor age as to a, to preronaiy offend 
the ears of the lis rt of oy vo 
such painful pe — may also pethaps hur 
their own throats, and serve them ris Bat 
who ever heard a parson of the oid —_ 
plain of an "Did the p throat sustained throug 
preaching the plump old pluralist ate a 

red nose ever suffer from “Minister’s Sore 
Throat”? Yet surely he was monotonous enough 
in preaching. But it must never be forgotten 
me this kind of clergyman Med in the habit of 

ing the immediate n my ok of that 
eS which is liable oi d by 
ms» Ly = sagem with ce Ww _~ is 
an excellen ie— ven, t is very true 
that he ahouga Gui bin. ooh ies 
he did not amy too long. ear iti if the pastors 
who suffer from “ Minister’s Sore Throat” were 
supplied by the liberality of those who sit under 
them with plenty of the parson’s preservative 
— that complaint, on condition of their 
rvance of the same moderation as that — 
on the parson’s part, may be su d to ha 
been a condition to the efficacy of the remedy he 


as con- 








A FRIENDLY VENTURE. 


ager z tempt yon z wanes pon this 
orange?” “TI sho y oblige you, 
Madam,” said Lz1enx Hunt, + Aral 

addressed by a lady, “but t°m raid € sho 
fall off.’ The Priuxce or Waxzs, much in the 
same way at Kingston and other Lange in 

would not vale ay the ule out there for fear, not 
of wins “ a of There mig ht 
have bee: — off fat hs popularity, had he 
yielded . Ly insolence of these sour bigots, who 
acted infinitely more like meddlers than oranges. 
If we were asked to say, what were the Fruits 
of Sedition, we should not hesitate for a moment 
to reply—" The Oranges in Upper Canada.” 








Another Prophecy Fulfilled! 


ea There is but one Punch, and, when needful, 

he turns Prophet, 

Frvz years ago, on the Fifteenth of September, 
in Number 740 of his immortal wor Punch 
predicted the —— of the tyranny 0’ wher on 
—a prophecy which all who run may read 
been fu fulfilled. In the Big Cut of that Number 
the hy or Naps is depicted, with his Crown 

off as he makes his hurried -~ in the 
mia tof an eruption of cannon-balls and ba, Tenet, 
ed upon him from Vesuvius, which is 
re o background. What prophet — bazing 
plainer, who spoke with pencil’s point ? 


Mz. Epwr James’ Mission to Itaty.—To 





address the Jura, 
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“* I say, Old Fellow, it’s not the slightest use trying to shelter 
through in no time. Why don't you follow my example ?” 


OUR AUSTRIAN SYMPATHIES. 
EncLanp must fraternise with Austria. ary as 
this declaration may seem, its truth will be apparent from 
e that, for the last ten the Austrian nation 
aid taxes to the amount of 800,000,000 florins more 
than it did in the ten preceding; that the national debt is 
, | 1,300,000,000 florins larger than it was ten years ago; that 
State valued at 100,000,000 florins has had to be 


property 
sold; that the deficit expected in 1861 is 39,000,000 florins 
even in case of peace; and that the people are subject to a 
“ war-contribution ” of $2,000,000 florins per annum. 
These circumstances are stated ew of a financial 


ter f er in taxation! 
Disraztt calls fleabites.” We 
bution is so exceedingly onerous 
How very like our own 
s, even as that impost, it is assessed 
levied so as to inflict the 


Income-Tax! Pe 
with ng —— inj Wiles, teens 
possible inconvenience, t' 
ULL hugs the Austrian subject of confiscation, Mr. Guap- 
STONE may embrace the Finance Minister of Austria! 





“ HE CALLS THEE, EDWIN.” 


“ Sr, j 

: “ Aw Havin the to be Hear For larsny 
wich i wish to Be Tried by ie heearee 2 i 
wold lik to now wich Way is To Be Mill or Quiets But 
i ear the Gudge spwn zEaMzs is Gone to itly to be Counsel 
to Gzn* GorBaLpy, and advice Him to Shoot unfortune 
as cant abear the Enmy shootin of Them wich seem 
ard . be all Wright bs he nog, ba sea 
JEAMES y tryng ny Case wich am 
ivn to understand is pade for wich b: Publishg may caul 
fies to His-hone npent and alien . J 


** Brighton Jale,” * A Prison.” 
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DINNER AND THE LADY. 


“Dzar Mr. Puncu, 
“ I Dip hope that we were going to hear no more of Mr. G. 
H. M., the gentleman who insulted us, the Matrons of England, by 
saying that we did not know how to give dinners properly, and by 
ering us all sorts of advice which was not required, and if it was, 
was not going to be taken from such as him. But it seems that he 
cannot keep his disgusting pasty tre and that not being able 
to find anything good enone to eat in England, he must go to Russia 
for a dinner, and he had better stop there. [am not going to demean 
myself by Cag tye his letter of two colamns long, all about his 
dinner, like a Pig, indeed I scarcely read a quarter of the rubbish ; 
but I shall yey Aa that the creatures he - of who want a flogging 
before dinner to give them an appetite, should have a precious 
one, if I had the making the laws and the choosing the beadles. u- 
restinas, indeed! Cato’ nine tails would be the properer thing. And 
Bohemian Girls to sing to him after dinner. Very pretty, upon my 
word. An English gentleman ought to be content to come up to the 
drawing-room, and hear an English girl sing ‘‘ J dreamt that I dwelt in 
marble halis”’ That ought to be enough of Bohemian Girl for him. I 
despise G. H. M., Mr. Punch, and that’s the long and the short of 
it, and it’s no use saying it isn’t, because it is. 
“But what 1 meant to say to you was, that I do hope ~ will set 
ourself against the fashion of these Russian dinners, dinners @ /a 
Russe, If there is one thing in the world I like, it is to be able to say 
to people, ‘You see your dinner.’ I am old-fashioned, I dare say, but 
that I can’t help, and what’s more don’t mean to. 1 don’t choose to 
set fruit, and cut glass, and flowers, and French-moss before my friends, 
instead of dishes of food. A dinner-table was intended to be a dinner- 
and not a Bond Street shop-window. I wonder what Mr. G. H. 
' . Nate Bexe ar of ne meg 6 — to mr, 
oun haps, -cages, selfplaying accordio 
Panch and Fady, ¢ is like a great schoolboy, only if one of my boys 
Sinan tegetonion in oly Ceattein Ten 
an ion y Gay » + Can 
have no patience with such folly, 
We used to be told that this was learned 





at the dinner-table better than anywhere else. You were instructed to 
attend to your neighbours, particularly ladies, and if you sat near the 
lady of the house you were to t on carving for her. Where are 
the young men of the present day to learn manners, I should like to 
know P The table covered with flowers and TREE a paper with 
a list of the dishes b Overy east, and all the dishes handed round one 
by one. Why, Mr. "ona no uy need 8 anybody else at all, 
and I believe that’s what G. H, M. would like to come to. All sitting 
like people in an omnibus, eat and drink, and go away. And this you 
call ne adinner! I don’t, if youdo. I choose to talk about my 
dishes to my guests, not for them to look at a paper and mumble to 
my servants, What credit does the mistress of the house get for 
things smuggled about like this? After all her trouble in getting up 
the dinner, the om don’t suppose that she knows a bit about it more 
than they do, and fancy it all comes in from the D poopie round the 
corner, which rpg | ever did in m and never shall so long as 
I am the chief of the family, and I should like to hear my husband 
propose such a thing, only he knows better than to insult his wife, 

“The newspapers ought to be ashamed to publish such letters as 
Mr. G, H. M.’s, and men ought to be ashamed to read them, which is 
more, You ought to have other things to attend to, and the dinners 
ought to be left to us to as they used to be in the good old 
times, when men were men, and did things, and did not want to 
be fl for an appetite, and mew t French-moss and flowers on 
the table. Dinner is a Lady’s business; and one of my boys me 
that the word Lady is Saxon, and means the Divider of Bread, which 
he says is a—something—I forget the word—elephant—equivocate— 
equivalent—is that it?—equal to saying she manages the food of the 
house, To be sure, old words have lost their meaning, and Spinster 
does not now mean a industrious girl that spins her wedding- 
clothes, but only a goose that wants to be married, meantime sews 
eleven millions of eyelet-holes into useless scraps of . But 
while I am a Lady I will be the Head of the Table, and Mr. G. H. M. 
ae everybody that is Ames 5 ee gM ety and [ ae there are 
not many, may go on scri being until tired, 
No Russian dances, Mr, Punch, for 
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—— i Manon.” 


“ Russell Square, Monday.” 
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ies; but, unless takes 
A PRINCE PROCEEDING TO AMERICA. votitieeis an oa him it maybe cer» Plans 
it sasce | that he and Youne will not agree to put their 
a — 01 tg asses together. 
= oh gages, 7 ane 3 the Prince of the Agapemone 
ion intimating to differ, but there is every reason for 
ay ‘of (ne Rd gee fl angteel gen mag 
to . have* both of them, no doubt, genuine in- 
ome, Baitish colony | eFBal eouvictions, though neither of them has 
weald eeem a more | 20 victed of swindling; BrorHer 
destination for |~ been com | to make resti- 
bf ated Fh 
States, and rv om both evidently 


== chiefly from confiding 





be the legal consequence of some of his pecuniary transactions. It has been suggested that 
= on wil fraternise with Briguam Youne; but the 


Baotner Parnce, when he goes to Ameri 


afree passage to his} 4. 
unatel thing else, « rhaps, polygamy. 
_ y,, bow. Uf there te bale tn Glleed “these is tar in 
very strongly pa - . are also f 
an siderations may, if they fail to render BaorueR 






1 thdi crank, 
ought togrant him | oo | belief in the main ¢ as con- 
nished from predestination every- 


feathers. These con- 


toaffording an asylum | beince: disobedient to the revel which 
to such gentlemen as orders hiim to-the United States, at lesat induce 


Mr. Prince, a gen-|;- 
i him to take good care in what of the 
tr igi | amet eter pes ee 


By J e, 
end other came whieh and to make sure that it is one in id by the 
* eatest fools, and exempt from the jurisdiction 

he. had obtained of Jupez Lynxca. , 








females, by preten- 
sions of a superna- 


tural character. He Extremely Shell-fish. 
has been forced to 


‘rans : We beg to present the reader with the two 
a oy. following latest novelties in the way of autumnal 


there appears to conundrums :— 

good ground for} st, Why have lobsters no feeders? Because 
tioning whether | they have antenna (haven't any). 

& more personal kind} 9,4 Why is a supplementary of crabs 


of investment in the |); / ’ 
h like the Alien Act? Because if contains an 
stocks might, or not, | tradition clause (an extra dish.and claws), 


If the too indulgent reader were to fe 





or 
a indisposition to concord of two of a trade renders that suggestion unlikely. The|a thousand years, he would never be to 
wo prophets might enter into. partnership, if such an arrangement were likely to suit both | beat the above in badness, 








OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT. 


“ My pzar Pouncn, nies aan ; ‘ 

T may seem anomalous your Roving Corresponden 

should, at this season of all others in the year, be still m Town. Such, 
however, is the fact. While others were looking after their passports, 
getting them viséd and inserted in charming little morocco cases, with 


| their names neatly printed in gold outside, or arming themselves with 
those wonderful circular notes (which by the way are really 


but still extremely useful), or investing in miraculous k 
which hold everything you don’t want, from a portable shower-bath to 
a patent shaving-brush; while, I say, tourists have been consulting 

haunting Railway Offices, and flurrying themselves generally, 
your humble Servant has been quietly occupied in his studio over his 
canvas and cutty-pipe. 

“ Perhaps a continental tour has lost its charms forme. Perhaps I 
am somewhat weary of trips down the Rhine, fortnights in Paris, 
excursions to Switzerland, pic-nics in the Pyrenees (where jwill our 
indefatigable tourists next spend their autumn?) Perhaps out of 
perversity I api de ined not to do what every one is doing. Perha 
the balance ‘at my banker is not of sufficient preponderance to justify, 
&c. &c.—what ‘matters? Here I am on my native soil; neither 
watching the sun rise upon the rosy Jungfrau, nor sink behind the 
great dome of Buonarotti ; but looking at the rain, drizzling, pattering, 
pelting down on London pavement. 
_ “Slow this sounds I admit; but in Pag ge company whatfsituation 
is not tolerable? I would not give a fig for the finest scenery in the 
youd if 1 should be coarsest fe er through 4 alone. 1 think 

am a gregarious animal, and can’t enjoy life without a companion. 
Some of wy fend who are of an canal sociable turn, are good 
enough to " p in upon me coeeseneny to my cognac, or join hoy 
in a pipe, and so we an pleasantly. 
Bmotionce Sripruze bolde fi on the finn mt aed Bees warm ‘4 
defence of beg oy my or old Massicor, sitting down at my 
battered piano, trolls out a jolly ditty. And in trath T would rather 
listen to him than to the strains of Miss Gusineton, who warbles at 
Lany Pnism’s soirées, for all her fine contralto voice. 1 fear there must 
be some truth in the theory once prevalent in fashionable circles, that 
we painters have low tastes, and instinctively incline to humble sources 


s, | imagine the old philosopher puffing and 





of ao oa For my own part I admit that there are occasions when 
a churchwarden pipe and a wainscotted tap-room possess irresistible 
attractions for me. Why should I be ashamed to own it? Has not 
the greatest poet of modern times written an Ode to The Cock; that 
famous chanticleer, under the shadow of whose wing how many wits, 
authors, artists, have joked and eaten! Nay, had not the great Lexi- 
cographer himself a weakness for tavern dinners? I have seen the 
corner pointed out in which the author of Rasselas used to sit, 
(GraBLEr the stockbroker takes his chop there daily), and I like to 
ting over his humble fare. 
There must be some charm about a neatly sanded floor, which we miss 
in the produce of Kidderminster. I have been assured by a score of 
exceedingly respectable persons that they prefer a pipe in an old 
dienet Ahdieamnannen to sipping souchong in the genteelest boudoir 
in Christendom. What do I but follow in the wake of my more dis- 
tinguished brethren? A great modern author has said, that a painter 
should be fit for the best society; and keep out of it. There are a few 
of us who dance attendance on fat dowagers, and haunt the houses of 
the great, but ninety-nine out of a hundred prefer ease 
fellowship at home. Thank heaven, the flunkeydom of Art is past, 
and if our pictures are engraved, there is no need to dedicate the proof 
to my Lonp Mzcanas for the sake of his gracious patronage or 
precious guineas. 
* So my friends take kindly to my easy chair; and in a cloud of 
t ia forget to sneer at my humble Penates. Last week I 
met an old German chum, Herr Von Sr0wnincsr, who used to 
study in the Munich Academy, until the death of his uncle, and his 
consequent accession to the family thalers induced him to relinquish 
the limner’s art asa profession. I had asked him to drop in the other 
evening, and after waiting some time had given him up, when a deci- 
dedly dissyllabic knock, which was much too deli y given for the 
post, and with not sufficient a ee it for the beer, announced his 
arrival at the door of my chambers. 8i Mus. Kinauan to 
rien bd the battered old would-be-plated-but-anquestionably-Britannia- 
metal teapot in which she serves my po ioe to meet him; but 
imagine, Sir, my feelings when I tell you that I found him putting on 
pumps in the passage, and attired ins complete ball costume with a 
gibus’ under his arm. There is a rather coarse but familiar metaphor 
ee ne ee ae 
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it? but the fact is, that Srreruzn, who had shooting § 
whichis uch op mal for hin actly di love several ations 
‘the partmen For my part I felt 


a Weident 






pOREaESHIE 


BB § 


he i : 
Civic Monument. He. 


ceroplastic celebrities, wid had che 
the bippopotamus in the Regent’s Pa 
Polytechnic; visited the Law Coutts, 
r fellow, ‘a brofuse ‘ 
ouses of P; 


Aaildball_—_wh 
fa ion. One was ‘sehr 
regret was, that he had had no 
itish stage. 


ano 
i j on th * Bri ¥ fri . 
sai t sa 7 to see. ee Veda Karte 
How you Please It? went to the pig and came away shocked 
im 









Sokrtos beleae ign of the et th En tat Di La 
00. mn ence of the Eng’ rama, 
nnd enqures the ner Bard himself for his disregard of the 
unities,’ 


“ As the evening wore away, I think it was Srrerier who proposed 
that we should m poai to Pappy Grezen’s, and afford the SrUNNINGER 
an opportunity ey that famous Music Hall. We summoned a 
cab, and it would have done your heart good to see the Herr taking off 
his hat tothe Peeler who shut the door for us. ‘ How amiable are 
your constables!’ he exclaimed, as we drove away, and I believe he 
tipped X 4002 a — his pains. At G 8s the SrONNINGER 
made himself thoroughly at home, listening to ‘The Tardy Horsman,’ 
* The Crow,’ * Band the Life-moat’, and_other popular melodies 


with the greatest enthusiasm and delight, and breaking a tumbler or | | 


so at every round of applause. Mz. Green the well-known proprietor 
tendered his snuff-box with his usual affability, and Herr Joxgt, at the 
particular desire of a few kind friends (who have made the same 
request of him any night these twenty years) favoured us with his 
celebrated imitation of a male and female kingfisher, a trombone, a 
hayrick, and other types of lower creation. _ 

* As for refreshment, there were certainly four of us, but as I 
remember paying for five kidneys, three Welsh rarebits, and a chop, to 
say nothing of bitter ale and gin sling, I suppose some of us must have 
made a good supper. 

“T saw the home to his hotel: he grasped my hand as he 
wished me good night, and entered upon a and seriously involved 
sentence, in which I could os sem Oe words ee, 

‘anses,’. drinken | a hiller? ‘ h rarebid,’ 
* Ge oe  G Gro Brian, and ‘on/ Wiederseha Th 
taking a candle t-porter, collecting energies 
into one profound bow, he went slowly up to bed. - 
* Pai 
ee “Jack Haszt.” 





THE CRYSTAL PALACE BABY COURT. 


public, to open a small Court for the reception of the Babies who in 
such numbers daily honour the Palace with their presence, To ease 
the minds of such Mammas as bring their Babies without nursemaids, 
the Court will be supplied with suitable attendants; and every care 

i provide the infan 


will be taken in the of their parents to t 
occupants recreation and refreshment. A quantity of pap will be 
continually on sale, and Babies who—despite of stern Groner Croix- 
sHANK—are addicted to the Bottle, will be furnished with the means 
aiaies, Cece eeee eaten. 

y vee me ed ll the tiny teeth in need of and rattles 
of the newest and the noisiest description will be in readi- 


ness for all the little hands which may be stretched and clapped in 








of dormant SE ay Sone pre peg hk = mee 
Ibe. hour, saok ane warranted to 'end is inmais 
” ‘the of a brace of shakes, after tucking up 
in it, In short, no Wid Ve epered to mabe the Cosel) Ett 
lounge and midday for all ee othe 
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NOAT AND QUEERY. 


* Mr, Puncn, 


“+ ears as ow there’s a book hadwertised 
; Decisif Battles Hof the World. W { 


the Bunisnxr Boy and Tom sa 


Brerriz and mace? That wos a decisiv 


yure apinnion hon the Subjack Mr. Punch 


“ The Coche and Osses, october, 1860.” 


? iremane, 


the Name of the 


e atween 
i else 


batel i shud say and Wots 


* poserip, Too to Wun on GARIBALDI agin LamonisHEEn.” 





To sux Ocarcawne o7 me Daznt Parre-wontt — My fine fel- 
10 


lows, you 
money f 


Virtue, is its Own Reward.”—Sir Charles 





uldn’t grumble, you have been 
than three ; for don’t know 
= years; _— 
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Manrver. “ Yo hoy, Brut, Stand by/ We'll find’a’ Bacco Shop alongside. Here's the Scotchman!” 








ROME ON THE SEINE.‘ 


Tax following article, which ex ioing, o> bale of the French 
Imperial Government, the relation of the ies to the Vatican, may 
be regarded as semi-officious :— e 

The Government of the Empznor, ever having at heart the interests 
of France and the Catholic world, which are inseparable, has known 
how to conduct itself under existing complications. 

When France kneels, Europe falls prostrate. When! France crosses 
herself, Europe beats her breast. 

Will the Sovereign Pontiff quit Rome? Will the Holy Father stay 
where he is? Behold the two questions of which France is going to 
propose a solution. ° 

It is incontestable that Rome is the patrimony of St. Peter. But the 
Pore is the father of 200,000,000 Catholics. Therefore, wherever the 
Porg may be, he can bless the whole world from the roof of the nearest 
house. it follows that the Porg is unable to quit the metropolis of 
preteen) because Rome, so to speak, accompanies him wherever 

ie goes. 

Nevertheless, unbounded freedom of action is necessary to the 
political independence of the Head of the Church. 

It is in this regard that France has resolved to astonish the world by 
a self-devotion which will exemplify the inexorable logic of faith. 

By this time the Catholic populations will have comprehended the 
necessity of inviting the Holy Father to take up his residence at 
Paris. Paris, equally with Rome, is the Eternal City. Consequently, 
in going to Paris the Porz does not quit Rome; it is simply a change 
of air; a transition to a mild atmosphere from one of which the tempe- 
rature was excessive. 

The treasures of Christian and Classical art which have been accu- 
mulated by so many Pontiffs can accom his Holi 

France is profoundly Catholic. What Ys Government? It is, for 
France, Catholicism applied in politics. What! is there one moralit; 

individuals and another for nations? Certainly not. The Imperial 
itself France, and thus 


evertheless the will reserve to itself 
the filial privilege of advising the Father of the Faithful, and tendering 





to the Sovereign Pontiff those necessary soanast wish when adopted, 
mast be universally accepted as the dictates of infalli In 
this manner France will reconcile a devout fidelity with the gravity of 
the present situation, and will consult European objects which are also 
those of the Church. 








A TORTURER’S PLEA. 


Owz Horzey, a ruffian, usurping the sacred name of Teacher, 
recently flogged a child to death, and is undergoing a righteous 
sentence for his crime, For some reason, he is permitted to make a 
plea in print against his punishment. His plea is as loathsome as his 
crime. He has the effrontery to urge, that in beating Recmvatp 
Cancetior to death, he, Horizy, the Brute, was but following out a 
System which has been strenuously maintained by religionists. And 
he cites cases in which the most cruel chastisements have been per- 
severed in by Christian parents, until exhausted and tortured children 
have been compelled to beg mercy. His argument is that we, the 
Wiser and Stronger, are entitled to use our strength against others 
until they admit our wisdom. te 

We are content to accept the man’s propositions, and we call for 
the adoption of his system. Canes English society says, in its 
wisdom, “It is wicked to torturechildren.” Hopizy refuses to admit 
this. Well, outraged English Society happens to, be stronger than 
Hortey. Let his system be enforced. Is there a Cat and Nine Tails 
in the gaol in which he is doing penance ? 





A Poor Look Out. 


Ir would be rather awkward, when that new 2 

Waterloo Bridge to take his celebrated sketch, t 
penny with him to pay the toll; for how, pray, is he to take his stand 
on one of the middle arches, if the toll-keeper will not allow him 

? We leave the question to be decided by an: of the fi 
undred authors of the existence of the New , whose 
future prospects have been so frequently and so eloguently commented 
upon. 
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ve dasty. eve ‘hestnslven possessed, 


layed them more ‘than others; and a laudable example of what ma ; wonder that the Indian proved the winner, for as his 
i i ed py ps to flog all others. 


‘A REAL WORKING MEN’S. RIFLE CORPS. 


they won’t ‘per- 








in the pursuit of Rifle practice under no slight difficulties is afford 


to posterity by the members of the Deptford Company, 
he mere 












heard 
time; and i * 
’ worth his while to trouble | 24 * 
himself. to answer it,| This 
Panay ieee vont ue * i 
sewere!” may have like-| own b ied their and they have 
wise been the thought of | thereby they may well feel proud of. 
certain friends across the| We think i to follow in. their footste " 
Movement was first started, prenking: is — to. canes she 
De te he odes Me chahice in costoty, thet eed 
in 
eb iaany If this. were so, | not fear that front wittlowes its ad an 
owever, that for any the 


H 
i 





now regard as com- 
pletely above proof, with The Head of his Race. 
= so many watery trials has} Ar the boat-races at Ottawa, before the Paice or 


their strength been weekly | W. the great race was won by an Inclian, who shot 


far a-head of all his Foor ag ree a og gives a flat con- 


: tested. 
and of both of these good qualities | tradiction to the assertion, that Indians as a race are 
Some Corps have | fast going out. brates? ted ae yy instanee, it was no 





cano was made of birch, it was pretty sure 





/ORINOLINE AND CIVILISATION. 


“Ox, Mr. Punch! I am so enchanted! What do you think that 
darling Paryce or Watzs has discovered? At least it wasn’t he 
the Times Correspondent ; only of course you know if the 
Correspondent would not 
might never have been made, or at any rate not 80 soon, 
perhaps the 7imes might not have 

and then of course the public would have heard nothing about 

it. But I’m keepi ! from the account of the discovery. 
little sister Juiz to copy it, for Miss 
, to. see her Aunt, at 
because I know that he’s at home now, 

ir, and such a loyel 
Smrta tells me, and so 
lessons ; and Juxta, Oh she was such a 
on saying ‘o a T’ spelt ‘dog,’ and in decla 
-four! and in protesting 


ee Oe 
s it’s her 
1 and’he’s got Oh ! 
moustache, at least so Miss 
to hear the children say their 
naughty child, she i 
ing that twice twelve was 
that New York was a 
A unishment I made her copy out 
this extract, and you i 
peewnee I ead it over afterwards and made 
e stops. 
America !—he says :— 





, and so 


its Correspondent 


, L got m 
verness 
PT'say it’s 


insist 


writing, 


ii from, her ating, 
pelling and pu 
know the Co t is d ing th 
w the Correspondent is deseri g the dyes the 


have the gucerest names for places in 





dear darling fellow, how I should like to walés with him—should be 
the man tomake it! One feels almost reconciled to losing him so 
long, when one hears of what intelli his absence is productive. 
How charming it is to think that wherever women go, Orinoline goes 
pan aoe ats wneee ane econ peer tbs 
m, they will persist in wearing every e. 
Of course it must bé a great bother to walk in a wide petticoat in 
places like the backwoods, at least if they ’re at all like what my fanoy 
paints them. Why, éven in Kew @ordens there are walks which are 
80 narrow One can ly squeeze one’s hoops through them, and I’m 
sure in Richmond there are heaps and of places where one 
finds one’s Crinoline immensely it mt, As for Burnham Beeches, 
really there are walks,there which are quite impassable if one in a 
wide dress. The last joni ‘that I went to, {got v0 enlanid, 
believe indeed that I should never have if 
was with me, hadn't hiad a penknife, and so by main force extricated me. 
He said I was as difficult to clear as the Great Eastern, and I’m sure 
it took him such a time tout me out, that Mamma grew really ancious 
and would insist on sending off that horrid Ma. Quizzineton to see 
what had become of me! © 
_ “ Well, if Crinoline is so inconvenient in England, what wus? it 
in places like the forests of America! and how i i 
go through the dore of wearing it! Much as Sp pe ten ery I’m 


| 


g 


those who make such martyrs of themselves by using it. And surely 

you will cease, Siz, from your horrible atturks eu it, sow you are cos. 

vinced, as 1’m sure you owghé to be, that they are i 
we 


=| eld per eediny Cortes tho march of Crtaokias infelibly be manifest, 


“ T remain, Sir, in the fashi 
* Yours as ever, 


* Awetza Anoutica Ancziina Acuzs Aywe.” 
Put, in Does Judy wear Crinoline? I’li bet a pair of gloves she 


“PS, My size is si . Please under cover, 
at your office, and {ll eall for ~ haar Shame Al 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.’ 


CHAPTER XXXI—THE LADIES, BLESS THEM! AND THE 
REIGNS OF HENRY THE FOURTH AND HENRY THE FIFTH. 


re- | else to do, and cannot enjoy a ho 


ay, and the handin 

BURY, an an 

of it back to her by the 

King who picked it u 
the memorab 


too good to be true, 
and we must therefore 
sO EE ; warn our ers not 
to put their faith in it. Seeing that we have always believed the tale 
ourselves (as we have the story about Romuivus and Remus bei 
suckled by a wolf, and a hundred other anecdotes that history has 
handed to us) it causes us a cruel g to have to say there is no 
trath in it; but as a living author fella us that “all writers of any 
credit combine to reject the popu- 

lar tradition,” we cannot for our 

credit’s sake do otherwise than 
join them. 

We noticed that wide hats were 
worn about this period, and that 
Cuavcer’s Wife of Bath, whose 
hat was “as broad as a ” in 
this respect bore likeness to Miss 
Jemma J whom we saw two 
seasons since (before the Spanish 
hat came into vogue) ambling on 
her donkey along the sands at 
Broadstairs. To this we ought to 
add that also showing a resem- 
blance to certain recent fashions is 
the description Cuaucer gives us 
of the Carpenter his Wife; who 
among her other — Ay jorned 
with a broad silken fillet round her 
head, and to fasten her low collar 
wore a brooch which was as big as 
the boss of a buckler (!) We learn 
too that her shoes were laced high 
up on her legs, a description that 
ust tallies with the modern “ high- 
ows,” which now that they are 
called by a less vulgar i 
may be daily seen on hundreds 
fashionable feet, 

2 Gloves ve “se in) of the 

rawings of t period, 
the hands than é# them i 
quently in one way as the other, and so wemay presume that ladies 
who were too lazy (dare we say?) to put their gloves on, liked to 
show that they possessed them by carrying them in their hand. 
Whether girls were wont then to bet gloves at the tournaments, which 
they usually attended in gorgeous array,* is another of the problems 


* In the reign of Ricnanp rue Sroconp, Caxtox 
says ) ladies ping Som the Tower to the 
and twenty knights in chains of gold and silver ; 
attendants at the tournaments having their dresses, 


FROM A DRAWING IN THE PUNCH COLLECTION. 
(Fa0-SIMILE.) 


the | costume of the rei 
heimaiion tan the 





we must leave to be decided by those who 
tion for the task. But if did, 
were more fair in this than 
learnt that tlemen have even i 
ong wre have failed in their attempts to make 

We come now to the threshold of the fifteenth eee 3 
of Kine Henny roe Fourts and 
friend of old Jack Falstaff, ime Hengy 
Fiera. We have not seen it ourselves; but from all that we 
M ne Bae te cay ot Henny pére is one of the most 
our regal series ; and we stron i who have 
> 2 ere ae athedr pads 3 
a pleasant day or two in going to inspect i 
advise them to pay the most particular attention to cro 
is probably an imitation of the famous “Harry crown” that 
broken into Rog by Kuve Henny tue Firrn, and pawned in 14 
for wages to the Knights who served in the expedition against 
We cannot say for certainty if this were the same crown of w 
poet SHaxspzars makes King Henry say :— 

“ Heaven knows by what 
I met this crown ; and I m 
How troublesome it sat upon my head.” 


But judging from the look of it, we must say we incline to fancy that 
it was, e know that for ourselves we should feel disposed to think 
it something worse “troublesome” to have to carry on our head 
such a structure as 
crown ; torture as we 
= it to be a modern 
“ chimney-pot,” we can 
hardly bear to think of 
the excruciating hes 
which such a crown as this 

id infallibly inflict on 
us. No one but a lunatic 
would ever dream of wear- 
ing such a heavy head-cover; 
and the “ madcap” Parcs 
or WaALEs must indeed have 
earned that epithet. when he 
put his father’s crown on 
just to see if he looked well 


in it. 

But little change occurred 
in civil Costumes at this 
period, nor were there man 
military novelties to s 
of. Gowns both long and 
short were worn as upper 

arments both by high and 





N 
ow; and were made with “Aili. 
sweeping sleeves, indented } 
at the edges in the form of => 
leaves, or else with sleeves 
called pokys, which as we 


PRINCE HAL. FROM AN HISTORICAL PICTURE OF 


have shown depended from THE PERIOD. (IMPROVED.) 


bogs of Degpines, and which doubl found useful by police- 
ags of bagpi and which doubtless were foun 
men of the narod to conceal the legs of mutton which they 
pouched upon their beats. Long tunics were likewise very gene- 
rally worn, and the one seen on the effigy of Kine Hewny THE 
Fourtn has two pockets in the front, placed near the 
sides, the slits whereof are perpendicular like those in modern 
“pegtops.” This long tunic we learn was known by a name, 
being called a houppelande; and as the word is derived from the 
pre it does not seem unlikely that the garment came from Spain. 
e are told that at the Coronation of Kine Henny THe Fourta the 
lords wore scarlet houp covered with ees while the 
Knights and their ees were allowed to wear t rat oy ere but 
without the mantle. We likewise are informed that the day before the 
ceremony, the King performed the feat of making six-and-thirty 
knights; which we fancy must have been a rather expensive morning’s 
work, seeing that to each of them he gave a long green oat, with 
straight sleeves furred with miniver, and having a large with 
the same fur and fashioned like the hoods which were then worn by 
the prelates. On the day when we are knighted (which we fully 


with Ricuarp’s livery of the White Hart, with a crown of gold round its neck, and 
a chain banging thereto. 
to Gotpsmrru, the crown was to CarpiwaL Breavrort, the 
uncle of the King; but from other authorities we learn that te were 
deposited with other so-called ‘‘uncles” of the reigning sovereign. A great flour 
de lys garnished with one great one ruby, three great sapphires, and ten 
ls was p) as weare told, “un Bn Joun Cotvy.; and to Joux Pupsey, Esq. 
Mavnice Brouxes, and to Jonw Savunprsn, each, a pinnacle of the aforesaid 
furnished with two sapphires, one square balys, and six pearis.” 





























expect will as soon as we have finished the Work we are 
Y rpon this good old custom will be duly 

and that a suit of the most clothing will be added to 
the title with we are rewarded, and by which a ion 
will indicate its 





OMNIBUS REFORM. 


ir ictake Gide. brasene tas tall ane elem 

very 5 me seems reform- 

Ma ay yin te pore eli ts there is 

and ing that escapes without attack. The very oldest 

r nor is a little finger lifted by the public 

to protect them. Smii has been swept out, and so has the 

Palace Court, and there are men who hope to live to see the Income- 

and an end of Temple Bar, the toll and the tax- 

the mania end it is impossible to say, but *bus- 

cabmen may come next, and when these 
are both reformed what new wonders may be looked for? 

‘o show we are not wrong in our announcement of this threat, and 
ise the British oo ny A pd ndhotayd pues of jensen Sas 
excetee, we bog attention to a stringen' le of rules 
will quite ¢ ae ie “ +e 
0 ex! e the savages w: ve 
a ted to infest the public streets. These new 
for a new set of conductors whom the Company have 
route, where in future, we are to 


f Sane: MOE & poed Chesasier, 66 
uniform,” will ofliciete in place’ those beery shoot- 
individuals by whom the rider in an 


The plan, it seems, is copied from 
phic Companies; from whose 
time to time they grow too old for 
Omnibuses will in part be filled. 
romising ement; for a lad who 
: th telegrams not be likely to like 
at a snail’s pace as ’bus-cads are in general prone to let 


4 more, however, than mere bodily activity is required for 
the service. Aspirants must to some extent have cultivated minds, 
and to render themselves eligible must have undergone such schooling 
as will enable them to “perform any ordinary sums of addition, sub- 
fraction, and mul money.” This, we can’t help thinking, 
isa useful rule: for whenever hitherto we have been cheated in 
our change, and | 


ha 
between the shilling which are of fou 
which we had to pay, we have often in our charity attributed the fraud 
to an ignorance of mathematics on the part of the conductor, whose 
defective education we have inwardly deplored. 
Among other rules laid down for his guidance and protection, we 


Re 
fu 


vuetaes 
al 
ee 
La 


F 
c 
BE 
ee 
S So 
us 
oe 


4 
B 
Z 
4 


“ A conductor must not enter a public-house during his hours of duty, under 
hd sieauaieis Ueabnal onl tadlinne of exp enum tet men to deo an tn? 


This, although a hi salutary law, we fi must admit of some 
slight mitigation, Unless conductors are to eat their difners upon 
doorsteps, it is obvious the rule must daily be relaxed. We do not 
think it would enhance the beauty of our ’buses to gee conductors on 


their footboards with a pork pie in their hands, or a hunch of bread, 


and cheese, or a slice of a polony, and taking surreptiti igs fro 
a flat bottle. But as mn a aiabeden to an pan erg yy to 
some such as will our ’bus-cads be reduced, if entrance to 


a public-house for dinner be denied them. If, when as most 
do at a distance from their homes, they are not to be allowed to enter 
a refreshment place, they will have to be continually taking bits and 
scraps, and doubtless will ry forced to answer questions with their 


—= and perhaps to wet their whistle when they want to 
low i 

But the mandates we have are comparatively mild compared 
with others which are , and which we here subjoin. During 
each j ; , each conductor is told on pain of death, or at any rate 


“ He must direct the driver where to go, and where to stop during the journey, 
that i epimaing isl en hae eee ee 
cause irregulari that respect. on journey 
must stand on his footboard, with his back to the omnibus ; but in passen 
out, he must descend and assist them. He must if possibl 








in bus. e step 
not be admitted into the omnibus, except small dogs carried in the hand, and then 


otherwise fairly objectionable, or in a state of must not be admitted 
into the omni! Ne peek ak ie eee ata 





only with the consent of all Packages of meat, or or bulky or 
offensive packages of any m not be allowed inside the omniban” ” 


shall hear no more of stop to “wash the osses’ mouths out ;” of 
nervous why, Fon wn in the middle of the street; or of 
unprotected females being carried off to water upon the plea that 
it’s within a “heasy walk” of Brixton. e word "bus-cad will die 
out, and the nicer term of ’bus-Jad be allowed to take its place. Lads 
who know how to conduct themsel may wondrously reform the 
Sovellinia of toa pecteuen ietakn of cemaicieden tor 
shov in of feeble passengers, or so suddenly ey 
are thrown in others’ or have to lay hold of the nearest noses to 
support themselves. -boxes and lap-dogs, other feminine 
encumbrances, will no longer be allowed to the public’s knees, 
and the public’s toes and corns will be most ully respected. We 
even live in nope that the days of the admission of Crinoline are 
numbered, So Kutopian, in is the state of things ye pe 
that we thoroughly expect it be possible ere =< get into an 
omnibus without having to run for it, and without finding a baby or a 
wet umbrella in it. 





JANUARIUS AND GAVAZZL 
To 8m Gzorncz Bowyzr, M.P. 
My Dzar 


Bowyer, 

‘ You will have seen that Farmer Gavazzt has been preachin 
in the Cathedral at Naples. Fancy that! The sarcrosanct edifice di 
not fall down upon him. vo have thought it? Nay, Gavazzr 
promened in the pulpit, and, is his iction was fulfilled. 

e said that San Guwwano’s blood would liq hes the appointed day, 
notwithstanding the presence of Ganrsatpt. The blood did liquefy so 
pay as nine o’clock in the morning, like butter on a hot roll at 
breakfast, a natural phenomenon which no doubt occurred in many 
instances about the same hour with the miracle. It is clear, therefore, 
that Guwwano is no more a humbug than Gavazzt. If the former is a 
true saint, the latter is also a veri! prophet; but what a testimony 
the saint and the prophet combine in ing to the cause of GaRIBALDI 
and Victor Emmanve.! How can the 4 and the Dictator be 
supposed to have been excommunicated? Of course they have not 
been. Infallibility could not err. His Holiness named no names in 
the bull content, to perdition some person or persons unknown, 
which he ca’ to be stuck on the walls. The spiritual pretensions 
of the Holy Father are thus triumphantly saved; but don’t you think 
now that he appears to be placed in a dilemma wherein he had better 
draw in his temporal horns? ANTONELLI may say what he likes; but 
you will doubtless agree with your condisciple in apple sauce. . 

Feast of Michaelmas Goose, 1860, PUNCH. 





CENTS AND NONSENSE. 


Tae Elections in America are principally carried on by a process 
called “ ey Paid orators scour the country, and address the 
multitude, who ly love a from the stump of a tree. Hence 
the term, “stump orator.’ However, there is also another form of 
stumping it. the officials in the pay of the Government have been 
called upon by the Democratic clubs to pay a subscription, the minimum 
of which is to be not less than £10, tow the expenses of the election 
of their Candidate. As their retention of office depends upon the 
return of the Democrat candidate, the subscriptions must be paid, or 
else the million and a half of employés (they are either more or else) 
must politely walk out to allow another million and half quietly to 
walk in, e — is tantamount to a demand, “ Your money 
or your seat.” ‘This method of coming down with the stumpy is by 
no means so popular as the first. Your stump orator attracts men far 
and near to listen to him; but your stump tax-gatherer, who calls upon 
the poor clerk to stump up, has the peoullar effect of making all those 
he addresses himself to run in the opposite direction. 





The Cup of Misery. 
We read in the Italian correspondence the following distressing fact :-— 
“ There has been an insurrection in Todi.” 


We suppose such an insurrection was stirred up with a spoon? We, 
should recommend that an Irishman or a Scotchman be sent over to 


sre | quell this insurrection, for they’re the boys for putting down Todi 
bot | (Toddy). 





Pretty, 1 nor Trus.—A poetical Young Lady, who has just come 
out, calls Dreams the best oculists in the Sorld, for do they ot give 





eyes even to the blind?” 


If conductors observe duly this their Bair their Neighbour, we . 
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Drox Trvto. ‘‘Oh/ A thousand pardons/ I was not aware that——” 


Purotocrarner. ‘* No Smoking here, Sir /” 


PHOTOGRAPHER (interrupting, with di 
a Common Hartist s Studio /” ——[{N.B. 
this little aristocratic distinction, which had not yet occurred to them.] 


ified severity). ‘‘ Please to remember, Gentlemen, that this is not 
ick and his friends, who are Common Artists, feel shut up by 


A DEVILISH BAD PRACTICE. 


a contem 
the fact 


“Ad 


tation has had to 


With due ( c 

po , we. think this latter 
oy ae it is a fact) is 
not one “to say nothing of.” To 
adulterate with rubbish to the extent 
of thirty per cent. is evil work enough ; 
but surely it is work fit only for the 
Evil One to place in cotton-bales 
combustibles, in where hideous 
danger is most ly to be caused by 
them. How many vy 
escaped being set on fire, and how 
many living men have annually been 
threatened with a hideous destruc- 
tion, through the handiwork of these 
American ies, it is not our 
business nor our pleasure to conjec- 
ture, But we cannot avoid saying, 
that Lucifer are well ram 
when they are found employed in so 

ilish a p as that w they 
appear in the above instance to 
indicate. 


Questions for Ordination. 


Ir arich Dean has £2000 per annum 
allowed does he not enjoy a sur- 
lus income? If he has a saving faith, 
ow much money is he likely to leave 
behind him P 








How To0 KEEP oNE’s Memory 
ne Ry a it with plenty of 
iS. : 











A LAMENTATION AND A PROPHECY. 


As if the fall of the year needed a climax to its sadness, there came 
last week a mournful invitation from the Palace, to hear the 
“* Last Farewell” of the clear-toned Crarna Novetto. O the 
behest, Mr. Punch went, and heard, and—for the thousandth time— 
was conquered. But so strong was she in voice that Mr. Punch could 
not believe that he was hearing the last strains of his favourite swan- 
like songstress. Mr. Punch could not help thinking, with doubtless 
hundreds of her hearers. —Can she “ retire” her notes, as people say in 
Lombard Street? Will Jouw But so ary submit to such a 
loss? For even if Mr. Giapstonz should next year double the 
Income-Tax, the deed will tend but little to console us for our Ciara. 
How could she so composedly behold that sea of lovely bonnets, if she 
had we mind oP never nee 5 ony to content oo * While se 
seraphic tones were floating, like the rustling of angel-wings, roun 
about her audience, could she bear to let them go home to their 
mundane occupations without the hope of hearing such a heavenly 
voice on earth again P : 

No! Forbid it, Benzpict! No! Forbid it, Bowtzy. Mr. Punch 
is (by himself) now fully authorised to state, that Crara has sof left 

m. How could she exist, with all that gush of song, in the bosom of 
retirement? It must well forth somewhere, that is as Cheapside 
mud; and such a flood of liquid melody as Giana can pour forth 
would be completel [genoa very ee any private hearing-place. 
. Therefore, speaking for the greatest happi of the greatest number, 

r. Punch delights to state that the are noé closed 

and for ever. With his mantle of prophecy consoling! 


atieth of November (who will bet 
won on the Nineteenth ?) the echoes of a concert-room within cab-range 


ye 
=f : scones matte 
ro’ hin, Mr. Punch, without much fear, will wager ten to one t h 
ere the Twen the bet will not be} fi 


by the clear voice of our | has 


{NEWS FOR ACTORS AND ACTRESSES. 


Mz. Puxox is delighted to find that such of the Managers of 
Country | mer as protest against being prevented from using the 
Works of Dramatic Authors without paying for such use, have come 
to the noble determination of carrying out the principle which the 
Managers consider involved in the question. 

As regards the plays, the Managers say that the Author who pro- 
duces his play in London is paid for it by the London Manager, and 
therefore ought to have no further remuneration, and his work ought 
to be free for the use and advantage of the ee 7 Manager. 

The Managers, being convinced of the justice of this view, intend to 
apply it to the case of Actors and Actresses who have aj in 
London. Having been paid by the London theatre for their trouble in 
acquiring their art, these performers ought to make no claim upon thé 
provincial Manager, but ought to be glad that “a mere intellectual 
effort which has been adequately rewarded,” should contribute to the 
os of so noble an institution as the British Drama. 

n future, therefore, Ladies and Gentlemen by the Managers 
alluded to will understand that they will be p on the footing of 
the Author, and will be paid only for “intellectual efforts” originall 
designed for the theatres in question. Trav expenses 
however, be allowed. A List of these | ers may be had from the 
Dramatic Authors’ Society, or from their Solicitor. 








Francis Himself Again 


Txoves the Kixe or Narues is at present wit hout a kingdom, still 
e cannot refrain, so strong has the habit become a part of 
his subjects, even at the very moment that he is 


rom condemning 
7 The following is the sentence he 


without any subjects to condemn, 





of Fleet Street will once more be a 
Ciaka. 


ssed upon them :—“ The conduct of the Neapolitans is positively 
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ae COALS OF FIRE. 
——= _ Our friend, the Weekly Dispatch, 
——— | ual voneguieen Aeoouay and Dotty is 

s— = ee SS [a way ae at ee oe igin 
‘ — | promoters (if s extant) stare 
; —— : in 

/. —— | INN : ‘But there is such a ing 
a. ~. s SSSGQ as in too great a hurry to 

Sa na) N= WNS ace entcnedents. Last 

i tS a in 2 
< We oz, | RSG | fat with B77: Punch (who is never 
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“THY VOICE, O HARMONY!” 


Connuctor. ‘' Heasy with them Bones, Bill!” 
Bongs. ‘‘ But I’m a playin’ Hobligarter.” 


Conpuctor. ‘‘ Well, I didn’t say you wasn't ; but you needn't go and drownd my Tremoler |" 





addy e which 
as having 
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himself an Atlas 
sustains the world, is happy 
to lend his good word. 





A Cry rrom a Sponeive 
Hovse.—* Would that th pes 
nah > vee me those of wile 

—merely scrapes 0 
Chand end baller ! m 














SPIRITUAL HAT-MOVING. 


THERE are no good lies in the Spiritual Magazine of this month; for 
the stories about the “ Davenport Boys” copied from a Yankee organ 
of Spiritualism, called the Herald of Progress, are as silly as they are 
fulse, and evince merely a stupid effrontery and an idiotic indifference 
to truth. From the notices “To Readers and Correspondents” the 
subjoined extract shall one the advantage it can derive from quo- 
tation in these columns. Hat-moving is a spiritual phenomenon as 
well as table-moving, and as the hat of the Spiritual Magazine is going 
round, we do not mind giving it a turn :— 


“8 Fund towards paying the Expenses and for Gratuitous Distribution of 


the Spiritual M é 

« Meseleod sinas our tait—An Inquirer, £5; Dr. B., £8; making with amount pre- 
viously acknow] , £75 Os. Od. Subscriptions for this object are earnestly 
solicited, and may be sent to the Editor, as above.” 


We have no wish to impede the success of the gn Magazine 
consid as a commercial undertaking; nay, we will go so far as to 
express the hope that we may not damage any pecuniary interests 
which the Editor of that journal, or other parties co with it, 
frag Ba sus , from the tone of some of their replies to criticism 
to have in the credit of professional Mediums. If the publication o 
the above aj shall procure the Spiritual Magazine a few additional 
subscribers, we shall only have rendered a small service to struggling 
writers of fiction.- We have no desire that the Spiritual Magazine 
— an, though we expect that it will shortly have to give up 
ghos 








The Ladies’ Fashionable Siphonia. 


Iw consequence of the recent wet weather many sensible ladies have 
taken to wearing their Crinoline outside of their walking dresses, in the 
form of a framework of gutta-percha tubes, serving the same purpose 
as the pipes which conduct the rain-water from the roofs of ‘houses. 
The dress which is worn over Crinoline extends to such a circumference 
than an umbrella affords it no adequate protection, saving nothing but 
po Nonny so that s Ey only be 1 ended from the showers b a 
system of drainage, which is managed by an arrangement o Sosline i 
combining utility with elegance. 4 ” 


VOL; XXXIX, 


ADVENTURE WITH ECONOMY; 
“Mn. P 


UNCH, 
“As the taste for Alpine climbing is a very expensive 
one, particularly to that t of juvenile tourists who is ironically 
called ‘the Governor,’ allow me to suggest a means whereby the same 
amusement, essenti tised in this Metropolis at the 
small cost of 3d. Let the railing be removed from the spiral staircase 
in the interior of the Monument, and let the cage also, which encloses 
the top of it, be taken away. The wind is generally very high up 
there, and what with that, and the chances of feet slipping, and people 
jostling each other in their sf up and down, the peril of ascendin 
the column would be nearly if not quite as great as any that coul 
attend an attempt to scale the Jungfrau,* or any other mountain, i 
or horn in Europe, Moreover, the ascent of the Monument would be 
practicable at Christmas, when the idea of climbing Mont Blanc is out 
of the question, and might also be on a Saturday half-holiday 
7 adventurous young men who now, at no season of the year, can 
afford 5 hone dei m ict more dangerous than 
Hampste 
“If the Monument, the Duke of York’s Column, and all such 

red sufficiently unsafe, those youths would 


apron re Pape x flapyney | ggester extent than ¢ he 
a mu can now, t 
ore ovement, bo rr, Punch, with 


y, may be prac 


that of 


advantages of the Early Closing 
a dozen children and a narrow income, the honour to 
** Your constant reader, 

“ PaTBRFAMILIAS,” 


* Those who prefer safety to danger, and stairs to steps, should try Bunronp’s, 
Leicester Square. 





Nothing to Smile at. 


A Times correspondent says, “On Wednesday nine people convicted 
of murder were d at Rese and many others await trial.” 

e are sorry to say that if the gentleman returned to England at this 
singular period, he would feel much as if he were in 4 
Our journals have lately been little but d editions of the New. 
gate Calendar, “ Crime of an hour’s age doth 





the speaker,” May 
the Old Serpent’s hiss speedily cease 
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FRENCH COOKS AND ENGLISH EATERS. 


N Michaelmas Goose-day, dear Punch, happen- 
= ing to be in town (London, when quite ‘empty,’ 
= contains, Iam informed, abovetwo miilion people), 
I dined with a City Company—I will not make 
; the others envious by specifying which. Being 
of a reflective and a contemplative mind, I own 
I found the dinner a most gratifying repast. [ 
s Shall not soon forget the gurgle of enjoyment 
: with which old GurrteTon sucked down his 
second plate of turtle; having, to secure the | 
possession of that luxury, it seemed to me made 
: somewhat of a gallop with the first. A younger | 
man, I own, I wished I had a similar digestive 
apparatus, and no more apprehension of the 
- evils of grad things. Judgmg from the jee 4 in 
which old Gurtteton gulped down as much of 
them as he could get, he ly did not need to 
be flogged with laurestina leaves, which G. H. M. 
> assures usis provocative of ite. Nor could 
‘ he have apprehended any bodily embarrassment 
from the eulimary richesses which he made away 
with. Whatever rodwr ef as tripler were the 
lining of his stomach, I feel convinced he stuffed 
and swilled without the slightest fear of suffering 
the next morning. Nobody I think could gor- 
mandise with such a gusto, and suck his lips with | 
such a smack of satisfaction, if he knew that all 
the agonies of biliousmess awaited him. What | 
Damoctzs could feast with such a smile upon | 
his lips, when he felt assured he had a headache 
hanging over him; and knew too by experience, | 
how it would come down on him, and pierce his | 
_ with pangs as sharp as any sword could 





of 

“But I did not take my pen up to talk to 

you of Gurrieton. It was the dinner, not the 

seam IF Ne 2 ————— diners, that I wished to say a word about. Of 
| course I need not tell you that although the day ! 


a ow that weapon’s work is o’er, , § ! 
LAMORICISRE’S VOW, OR HE Be ee eres calan  atirmnes: | was Gooseday, we ate something besides geese. 
WOULD BE AN ALVA. Drawn against Freedom—drawn in vain— | There was turtle I have said, and there were 

Oh! never wear that Sword again. | turbot, eels, and cod, there were soles and there | 

He would be an Atva, vowed and sware | were whitings, and though somewhat out of 

The red-hot LamoricizRe ; | season, there was not at all badsalmon. From 

Fw him, the papacy restored | this account of the first course you may fancy 








PENT Elie ib PRE THE POPE AS A LOGICIAN. - | Ue Sicira that -aibot the tng ean ts bet 
zoe Sewn — spurned the Pontif’s Sway} Tux Pore seems in a muddle in his mind | Saturday in September—we had Pheasants 
a“ Thy sey ol on fF as well as his material affairs. Here, for | actual Paeasawts, Sir, served up im the third 
~ a — oe pen hehe ps ill instance, is a proof of his confusedness of | course: and what is more, they were not in the 
ur, spot, and work their bestial will. intellect, in an address he issued lately to a | slightest smuggled in, but, Sir, their name was 
But ere he went on this crusade, regiment of French soldiers sent for his — printed in a ee not wm! > 
The Frenehman sought celestial aid ; protection :— c synonym 0 wiets’ was reso 0. 
Thus, koeehng al Loretto’s shrine, “* Mark well, my dear sons, that the Church stands Ase spestemen, I, of pee. refrained from eat- 
Invoked the female form divine : in need of no man’s help in support of her spiritual | 8. of this dish; and I could not help reflecting 
; sovereignty ; for being Snsaehe death upctanied and | had a foreigner been gpa he might have | 
“ O spotless Queen! Celestial Rose ! enlightened by God, far from requiring the aid of the | fairly gone away with the ridiculous conviction 
Lend me thine aid to crush my foes ; powers of earth, it is she who upholds nations and | that the Aldermen and other lords who form a 
Remembering that those foes are mine, sent dispensation of his Providence, that for the free | City Company are superior to the vulgar ope- 
Because they are the Porn’s and thine. exercise of her spiritual sovereignty she should also | ration of the Game Laws; a omens which 
sieetlaitati neat digi Se ar Lore cles ts tlaea ic ts | MERE Joely Mi fenoying Haat the Sovercign of 
orable and most ado hdeeh eatediom? © the City is superior to the QuEEN. 
Behold this ornamental Sword ; integrity. Great and glorious mission ! ‘ * But Si, what pon bad to complain of 
ine, if t conquer, it § : To our thinking this is rather out-at-elbow | in this civic bill of fare was its foreign phrase- 
Here will I hang it up to thee!” sort of reasoning, ond i. congrusus in that | ology and polygich profanities Tats 0 
> 4 to what may be the temporal position | me even more than its p outspoken nglish | 
hese wee Sie Senate’ pager of the Pore. Indeed, it shows the Hol ill thi ‘ 
: : de ey , . y | —tho I still think that the ‘ pheasants ’ | 
h frase gta Amey so ail to fi Father is quite clearly on his last legs in the | might have left a flavour less unpleasant on the 
ae oat geen navy int at least of intellect, however he may be | palate, if the cook had veiled their name in the 
Though dolls hav the tt hear, | PO 
eaten © cars, they cannot hear. | in more material possessions. If the Church, | more decent obscurity of some dead or unknown 
Our Hero’s doom was dire defeat Pn —. je soe sovereignty, language: Le ey as I wae I =, so 
iti / . “directly protected” by the Divine power, | public dining, I am not acquainted w 
ee ee mete; this protection surely must extend as well to | slang of the cuisine, and when I see such appel- 
And he himself obliged to yield her temporal possessions, which, His Holiness | lations as ‘ Gratin de vy! de Bruyére’ or 
‘ alleges, it has pleased Heaven to bestow on | ‘ Quenelles de Voilaille aux Truffes,’ 1 have not 
Fulfil, though thou hast lost the game, her to secure her the free exercise of her | the least conception what dishes—no, I show/d | 
by vow, Crusader, all the same ; spiritual svvay. Clearly, then, the Church is | say, p/ats—they represent. The faint remem- 
Thy deity of wax, stone, wood, independent of man’s help, not less in her | brance I possess of the language of our neigh- 
Thy prayer had granted, if it could. material than in her spiritual sovereignty; | bours ([ was at a Publie Sebool, Sir, and of | 
athe and if His Silliness the Pors be true to his | course did not learn much of it) I find avails 
The will is equal to the deed, own logic, he will at onee ask the French | me little in lessing up the puzzlement in which 
And merits no inferior meed ; army to withdraw, and beg of Irish friends | at every line 1’mplunged. Supposing I remem- 
So let thy sword, in spite of scorn, tomake no more subscriptions for the secular | ber that ‘crevetée’ is a shrimp, and ‘bwisson’ 8 
The angel-shifted house adorn. support of the pillars of their Church. bush, that ‘timbale’ is a tettle-drum, and 
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* financiére’ what it sounds. How can that remembrance explain such 
mystic phrases as ‘ Crevettes en Buissons’ and ‘ Timbales a la Financiére,’ 
which perplexed me in the bill of fare of which | speak? Shrimps are 
common diet, but can a man eat bushes? And who could feed on 
kettle-drums, and expect to live? That ‘iomard’ means a lobster 
everybody knows; but I have looked into my dictionary, and the only 
word for ‘ Chartreuse’ given there is ‘Charterhouse.’ Yet ‘ Chartreuse 
@ Homard’ | find confronts me in the carte. Shade of Sovzrn! Am I 
then to eat the Charterhouse! I who spent six years beneath its 
classic shades ! 

“Some dishes, it is true, may be such horrible concoctions that 
nobody would dream of touching them if they were known by their 
right names. Who would call for that ‘ Batoinié,’ which G. H. M. 
informs us was served up for him at Moscow, if ‘ Chopped tea leaves 
and salé cucumbers’ were down in the carte? Or who would ask a 
Russian servant for a ‘ * if he saw before him a confession of the 
fact that the dainty was composed of several chopped meats, mashed 
into a mass with honey and stewed onions, vinegar and capers, and 
surrounded with stoned olives, sliced lemons, and peas? Moreover, 
now and then the converse might occur; and one might miss a dainty 
because of its fine name. I myself, the other day, very nearly lost a 
taste of that same ‘Cog de , because of the word * Gratin’ 
which was stupidly to it, and which, as I conceived, meant 
_ burnt ings of a saucepak,’ a conception which my dictionary 

terwards 


“ T am a plain man, and like to call a spade a spade, and in talki 
to an i T can’t quite see the good of calling it a déche. 
a cutlet ora cucumber the more for being written ‘cotelette’ 
and ‘eomcombre’ by the cook. eo ] ” may 
sound ali very fine, but I think ‘Fowls stuffed with mushrooms’ is 
in my ears; and my laughter rather than my palate is 
excit - nd pa og absurdities as ‘Chickens aux huitres!’ This 
entry I in the carte the other day, and I e when next 
a Civic Company invites I shall be asked to eat of ‘Stewed biftek 
a or recomm to take ‘ Vin sauce’ with my ‘pouding de 
um. 


ing sense (thanks to Punch) of what is ludicrous, 
surely it is time to a stop to all this gibberish. As good wine 
needs no bush, so shrimps require no ‘dwissons’ in the carte to make 
them palatable. Let our cooks serve up French dishes, if they please ; 
but when they cook for Englishmen, let their bills of fare be English. 
We mostly like plain names, although we may not like plain ag L 
and until our Aldermen habitually speak French (which, judging by 
their progress, possibly may happen at the time of the Greek Kalends) 
let them beg their cooks to condescend to write in English for them. 
— ys ir, lend your powerful aid in this direction, and oblige one 
who is free to own he likes French cookery, although it is his fortune 
to have been born “A Brrron.” 








“THE LIGHT OF OTHER DAYS.” 


Ar Coleshill, in Warwickshire, Mx. Newprcats entertained the 
agriculturists by saying that— 

“ Protection was not dead ; it was a principle of our nationality, and burned now 
more brightly than ever.” 

No, it is not burning. Mn. Newpzcate mistakes for a pure flame 
what is merely the phosphorescence of a dead body. Poor Protection 
has been buried now for years, and many a fruitful harvest has since 
ripened over its grave. It was but right that Protection should give 
back to corn what in its lifetime it took from it. Why does 
NewpercGarte attempt to play the part of a resurrectionist? If Pro- 
tection is still burning, it must look uncommonly like a sone that 
we sometimes see accidentally flaring in the day-time, and, in charity, 
te eae flickering, and ghastly thing should Nothing 
could be more’out of place in our day. 


put out. 








Momentous if True. 

THE appended statement, heterographic but thrilling, is contained in 
a letter from Cologne, mablished by a contemporary :— 
By bg ~ REGENT accompanied the QuzEN as far as Diiren, whence he pro- 

What an interesting if illiterate announcement! The Prrvce Re- 
GENT proceeded to his cousin JuLia’s, the writer of the above piece of 
intelligence obviously meant to say. hen he left Junrr’s did he go 
on to AUNT AMELIER’S? The Almanach de Gotha only knows ! 





Justice to Scortanp.—You can scarcely call the Scotch syco” 
phants ; for though they are toddy-drinkers, they are far from being 
toad-eaters.—4 Black-Woodsman, 





Apvice to Garrea Lp1.— The Red Shirt is glorious; but don’t make 
a Flag of it. 








SHAVING A SERIOUS THING. 


Tae attention of Sabbatarians is earnestly called to the subjoined | 


copy of an advertisement :— 


GHAVING a Breach of the Sabbath and a Hindrance to the Spread of 
the Gospel. By @EOAOPOS. M. A. Cantab. London. Saunpers & Oruey. 


Messrs. Saunpgrs & Oriey publish many novels, but the serious 
world need hardly fear that the work above announced is a novel. 
There is, indeed, novelty in the idea that Shaving is a Breach of the 
Sabbath; because ay hy is not Saturday, and many 
shave every morning. Neither is every morning Sunday, if that is the 
day which we are to suppose to be meant by the word Sabbath. True 
it is, however, that some old men never shave at all, for some 
reason or other, which may be the belief that Shaving, under 
any circumstances, is a breach of the Jewish Sabbath. And certainly 
there can be no doubt that shaving on a Sunday morning, or during 
any erage of Sunday, is a desecration of the Sabbath just as flagrant 
as that of travelling by an excursion train; for it is by no means 
necessary : and this is probably the truth which the author of the work 
under consideration, but which, like many other reviewers, we have 
never read, most probably wishes to impress on the serious public, 








MY HOUSE AND HOME. 
BY MATERFAMILIAS. 


scope 
Within her house and home. 

As for what foreign nations do, 

Emperors and Kings, 

T have to pay attention to 
So many different things, 

I could not, if I were inclined, 
Allow my thoughts to roam: 

Abundant exercise they find 
Within my house and 


GRIMALDI is a famous man, 
If that’s the general’s name, 
The dungeons in the Vatican, 
d torture, are a shame; _ 
But Naples Silk, and Bombazine, 
This side of Ocean’s foam, 
Are ety features of the scene 
ithin my house and home. 


What with the servants, and they cost 
What trouble no one knows! — 

And then there’s always something lost ; 
The wash, and mending clothes, 

And some hairs wanting to be curled, 
And all their heads to comb, 

Sufficient is my little world 
Within my house and home. 








Calumbourg for Coburg. 


As our illustrious friend the F.M. has happily escaped a carri 
accident, which no one would have deplored more than Mr. Punch, the 
latter may congratulate the P.C., and add ajoke. It is an extraordi- 
nary thing that any sort of vehicular indiscretion should have been 
manifested in the case of a Prince who has always been so remarkably 
Prudent in his Carriage. 





A VERY OLD EPITAPH REVIVED. 
ON WILLIAM WALKER, FILIBUSTER AND FELON. 


Herz lies the body of W. W. 
Who never more will trouble you, trouble you. 





AUSTRIA’S BEST WAY, 


Ir Austria would do the honestest and wisest thing that she possibly 
can, she would sell the Venetian itory to its ri owners, and 


pay over the proceeds into the Court of ptey. 
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MR. BRIGGS JN THE HIGHLANDS. 


Mr. BriaGs, PREVIOUS. TO GOING THROUGH HIS COURSE OF DEER-STALKING, ASSISTS THE FORESTER IN GETTING A HaRtT oR TWO 


FOR THE House. DoNALD I8 REQUESTING OUR FRIEND TO HOLD THE ANIMAL DOWN BY THE Horns. 
(N.B. Tae sarp ANIMAL IS AS STRONG AS A BULL, AND USES HIS LEGS LIKE A RACE-HORSE. 








THE ALLOCUTION.} A MICHAELMAS GOOSE COOKED. 


“The following is a summary of {the Allocution delivered by the Pore in the) Our facetious contemporary, the Spiritual Magazine, among’a host 
ence. myc. oe-marel | of compliments in this month’s number, pays us this :— 
Kine Victor’s a wretch and a horrible thief, “* We are well pleased to have Punch as an enemy rather than asa friend, for he 
Blasphemer, church-robber, and stabber, is doing good to the cause by making it more extensively known, whilst he dare 
And I *m happy to think he’ll one day come to grief | not introduce at all such a subject favourably into his columns.” 

For being so greedy a grabber. . The Spiritualist mind, we are informed, does not reason. What it 
Aa eens: * anger ting ie my cause, knows, it knows by <4 oy ie 9 P seen the waren, power * 
Seurt Sweeter ; reasoning it is completely held aloof. Hence we cannot feel surprise 
I certify all have escaped from the jaws at the above absurd assertion. To any other intellect than that of a 

f Old N. and gone tip'to St: Peter. a it ey be rym . once a. aan “* — has . 

i i don’ | character (as well as a family) to support, of course he “dare no 

* 0 ding potty, 4.4 ba mo a bend | speak” in favour of such humbugs as the Spiritualists; because if he 

I beg that those monarchs will please understand | so belied himself and mis-stated the plain fact, his circulation and his 

Theyre all-on the road to perdition | character would equally be injured. A truth so obvious as this it was 

Ifespecially hint to the Gallican Sphinx | quite needless to state ; but as a Spiritualist seldom has the chance to 

“That his acts are all futile ond gall. for er} . —_ we can hardly be astonished that the chance should be 

: , : : ‘ . | laid hold of. 

po te's mee pmb ghs oig . As = the anetien bey’ ae Re — ge — to the 

f | Spiritualist cause by making known the trickery by which it is sup- 

So up to the aid of your father the Porz, | ported, this statement, on the face of it, bears such likelihood of truth 

Who gives you these elegant wiggings, | that we hardly think it needful to question its veracity. All that we 

Don’t force him, as Yankees would call it, to slope, |can say is, that the Spiritualists are quite welcome to the lifts which 

And make tracks for unsanctified diggings. | we have given them; though we rather apprehend that were they to 

Save the Chair of St. Peter from being defiled | confess the truth, it would be found that they have pocketed more 
By yon “ Parricidal Pollution; ” | kicks by us than halfpence. 

Sue He Seen in BY ete, and don’t draw it mild,— 

is your Pore’s Allocution. | 








Did you Lately? 


tami daiuns’s tdae Tatxk of French Politeness, the Constitutionnel, in speaking of the 

. , . x " . | Pore’s Allocution, is severe on the holy padre, because while begging 

Wary is a man without any acquaintances in the Sporting world like for aid he makes insinuations against France. To think we should live 
the only excuse foraman’s bad manners? Because he knows no Better. to hear the Pore called an Insinuating Beggar! , 















































C4 EF TESA EES E ST 


— | 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Ocrozer 13, 1860, 











THE FRIEND IN NEED. 


Emr. Nar, “THERE—THERE! CUT AWAY QUIETLY AND LEAVE ME YOUR KEYS! KEEP UP YOUR SPIRITS, 
AND I’LL LOOK AFTER YOUR LITTLE TEMPORAL MATTERS!” 
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i The Barrister, 1 cannot, Ma, Waxerrexp, decide on a i 
THE BATTLE OF THE REGISTRATION COURTS. | case ; but if you were to do as you propose, I should be able to give you 


an answer. 
exzamuy Burrizs, Esq.,the} Mz. Waxerretp, who was much excited at being described as dead, 
isi ut of Court, followed by 











Revising Barrister, for the | here made a rush at the overseers, who fled o' 

West-Eastern and South- | the avenging claimant of electoral rights, 

Northern Districts, yester-| Name retained. 

day held his court at the; The Bodger Hamlets list came next. 

Mastodon Hotel, Mega-| Mx. Joutror took a preliminary Prins te fe ing received. 
therium Road, for the pur-| The Barrister. I know nothing of ive or Liberal, but I 
pose of going Sey: spond suppose you have found that there is a of claimants 


; whom you don’t like over those you 80 are ready to sacri- 
rishes of © Ditch- a tg own men in order to d - — ther side. " 
ington, Bodger r. Chafers. You’ve hit it, Sir, by Jove. 
kebury, and Gnasham.| ke Barrister. And 1’ll hit you, Sir, that is to say with the strong 

=. — es _ i” of the a if Po re - that Sone S manner. If = mg om 

e Conservatives, ar ave accurately indicated the animus objection, ww I have, 
Cuarrers for the Liberals. | and need no information from you. : 

The Choakley$ list was| r. Jolliboy. Far, Sir, be such a ign from me, or from the | 


first taken. great, powerful, and respectable y I have the honour to act with. | 
The Revising Barrister asked what fool had made out such a list | But, Sir, the late Sim Robert Pex. said that the battle of the 
vf overseer of Choakley, stated that he was the party interest of that Constitution, Sir, the envy of surrounding nations, and 


















































Constitution was to be fought in the istration Courts. In the 




















ipsa ’ the pride and glory of our own, { am here to protest, as emphatically 

og ha She Daguanl etriter. he, would like . pape as a ty om wa pee, inst the ——— reihy gees 
Barrister asked him, t grace espicable, and di ask you to loo 

tn Bae Aarne tee Sat So. Sieh woe Fae. best vince Bi A Mam Sh 1 Ge, end T ack yon of the MR: Mieaaellin ak he aueinoea 

















a 
Mr. Gareszep asked where he was to S| 


it. safe in the hands of officials who—nay, Sir, look at it, and with your 
or contempt of court, and|own impartial eyes judge it—who have spe 























Barrister i itted him } spelt Hamlets with two “t’s.” 
Sit ee ta take Ohoaklen. That, Sir, is my case, and I demand the ion of the list. 
Mr. Gruwrer, an elector of Choakley, submitted that it was| he Barrister. lt is so spelt, certainly. at it, Mx. Carers, 
very hard that he should lose his vote because the overseer was an ass.| _ Mfr. Chafers (without looking at it), Indeed, Sir, you could not have 
“tthe Barrister said it served the Choakley electors right for electing | given me greater pleasure than b> your assurange. I trust, indeed, 
asses as overseers, and ordered Mz. GruntzR out_of court. that it is so spelt. Had it been otherwise Fa ~— have —_ 
. e overseers 0 


itchington list came next. my painful duty to ask you to reject the 
Me. Wane ay objected to by the Taberale He leined in pr a Sir, however much they may be sneered at by the minions 
of a freehold house and grounds whic been in his family |of Toryism—— ae ee: 
poy pt The objection A. sm was that he had described the} /r. Jolliboy. Withdraw minions, or where would you like this ink- 
house as a ion-house. r stand ? (Snatches it up.) 9 
Be der Mimsy ine mein, | ae AN a he ean 
; i my house an: e. a it. 
SquEzRs says @ man may call his house an island ri he pleases. There | contemptible tools, and proceed to add that the overseers have 















































is no law against it. by ie old spelling, on tage died on ne —_ 
The Barrister. Then Ill make one. The Mansion-house is in the | and SypNEY on the , for the liberties of England; ut the 
City, and nowhere ,else. Do’ you mean to say you are the Lord | list is made out im accordance with the Constitution, with tradition, 





with poccuription. sae with precedent, - , ’ 
ir. Wibble. Bless me, no, Sir. The Barrister. This is a very — and difficult question. Will 
The Barrister, How dare you swear in a court of justice, Sir? Leave | You have a case for the Court of Queen’s Bench, or will you sky a 
this place, Sir. “~— which way it shall go? 

Name expunged. 7 ‘. a Jolliboy. ™ ae - fe the copper. 

Mr. Buyxersy we Rete to by the Conservatives. claime r. Chafers. Sudden deat ‘ : $ s 
in of a house shop in {Poppleton Street. The objection| The Barrister (skies the coin and places his hand on it). Go it—who’ll 
was that he did not live there. ory? : 

3 you live there Mr. Jolliboy. Woman! 












































The Barrister. Do Sir? ‘ t . 
us Paves Hotel near Te there sles, Ble, sr asin Min, to coudieg a Ak tial Gone et MEE a as ae 
i fi i ir. . 1 receive an 
JoLurBor ? went eye ea hea House of Correction for,three months with hard . (Applause in 
Ma. Jorsrsor said that Mz. Burxersy did not sleep in the house, | “2u7¢.) 
and therefore it was not a residence. No case of interest arose subsequently, except that of Mr. 





The Barrister, You need not tell me"that, Mr. Jotirsoy. I suppose | Losxis, of Gnasham, who was objected to by both sides, and who 
I know that if a man does not sleep in a house he does not reside there. | attended to support his claim. 


What do you mean by not in this house, Mx. BunkERBY?! he Barrister. Y¥ , vourite Losxrys. What’ 
You ought to be ashamed of yo , as a respectable elderly man, for | the objection of Sg tomy -_ em 7 


not home to bed. Where do you sleep—at the Mummums, or 4 ibow. - . dt 
Kopy beggem Rang Mr. Jolliboy. 1 see that we have made a little mistake, and that Mr. 
























































of Ricketty B : Lopxis is an excellent Conservative. I can only apologise to him 
—- I sleep generally at my other house in St. Peter’s| for the  tzoalele we bere given him, I hope that we have not incon- 
venien' Im muc 
The Barrister. gamete. Mr. Joiiisox, what does he mean| Mr, Lobkins savagely). No; ve 0 t me about six 
that? I’ve News g soundly, and sleeping heavily, and} hundred miles oe we north Byte Bar y Bw was shooting. I 
, but I never of a man’s sleeping generally. Do | have just got out of the train. 
rn ; J 
you ever particularly, Sir. Mr, Jollboy, Really, though! Have we? I trust you had good 


Mr. Bunkerby. Yes, Sir, I oom particularly well when I have been} sport. How are the grouse? 
any of your honour’s published works. (Laughéer.) Mr. Lobkins. Wild. as I am at being dragged to town in October. 
The - Ha! ha! Not so bad. Well, Gewerat Steerer, | You’ll see about that, next election. 
you may go to your military duties, as we shan’t trouble you to come! Mr, Chafers. Will a Liberal candidate be favoured with your intelli- 
to the hustings. gent support on that occasion, Mz. Lopxms? 
Name expunged. Mr. Lobkins (emphatically). Yes, by George, he will, Sir! even if he 
The next objection was’ by the overseers, and was made to the vote | is as great a Pump as the sitting Member. 
of Mz. Prvpan Waxerretp. It was alleged that the voter was dead.| Mr. Chafers. In that case I have much in withdrawing my 
ee WAxerietp attended, begged to state that he | objection, ™. I know your pe to be 3 and I should be 
. . very sorry t ive you 0 a constitutional 
Be Soadaees isnt have proof of that. What is the} Mr/Jolliboy. , though. I am not so sure, on looking at my 
Mr, Would my punching the overseers’ heads induce your Mle Barrister. You shut You withdr: % and can’t speak again. 
honour to give cobaideration to the question whether I am alive or net? Mr. Jolliboy, I would not think of it, 8°) I meant my Zimes, I 
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regret to perceive that the house in virtue of which Mz. Losxins 
claims was poaty panies by fire at an early hour this morning—— 
Mr. Lobkins ( .) O, Blazes! (Rushes out of Court.) 
The Barrister, Curious, Well, he can’t vote for a house that does 
not exist. 


Name expunged. 
The | hn wax signed, and delivered over, and the entire business 


was completed, and the Barrister had left, when Mr. JoLiimoy, as he 
put up his remarked to his Clerk, that his own eyes were not so 
good as ae tal ton, and he saw, on second reading, that it was the 
house next door to Mr. Lopkuys that had been burned. However, 
mistakes would happen, and he would have some lunch. 








PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXXIIL—PERIOD—THE REIGNS OF HENRY THE 
FOURTH AND FIFTH. 


N an inventory taken at the 
death of Henny tHe Firru 
|; there is mention of a “peti 
y coat,” manufactared of red 
i damask, and having open 
sleeves. But for this adden- 
dum, one might have almost 
thought the garment was the 
one which is exclusively 
confined to female use ; did 
not one remember that the 
monarch was residing in 
Paris when he died,* and 
that the word “peti” was 
doubtless put instead of 
“petit,” by the French 
valet de chambre who no 
doubt made out the list. 
We may therefore think this 
petticoat was simply a small 
coat, being perhaps so called 
in distinction from a great 
one. It was however not 
at all uncommon at this 
period to see small swells 
attempting to make great 
Is of themselves by wear- 
ing clothes which looked 
much more as though they 
had been made by a milliner 
than a tailor. In ow of the figures represented in old manuscripts 
the sex is to be scarcely distinguished by the dress ; and as the gentle- 
men, we find, very er wore gowns, it is not at all impossible 
that petticoats were also included in their wardrobes. 

That men-servants dr like women in the same way as their 
masters, we have proof in some remarks made by the poet Occuieve, 
which occur in one of the quaint poems he composed, concerning “ y* 
Pride and y* Waste-Clothing of Lordes Men: ”— 

“* What is a Lord without his men? 
I put case, that his foes him 
Suddenly in the street, what help shall he 
Whose sleeves encumbrous so side trail 
Do to his lord: he may not him avail. 
In such case he is but a woman ; 
He may not stand him in stead of a man ; 


His arms two have might enough to do, 
And something more, his sleeves up to hold.” 


In the reign of Henny tue Fourrn a decoration first appears, the 
origin of which is differently accounted for. This is the collar of Esses, 
which Campen says was composed of a lot of letters S, that being the 
initial of Sanctus Simo Smwpxicrvs, an eminent Roman lawyer, and 
the collar he adds was chiefly worn by men of that profession. Other 
writers say that the collar had its origin in the initial letter of the 
motto “Souveraine,” which Kine Heyry tHe Fours bore when he 
was Kart or Dery, and which, as he afterwards ascended to the 
throne, ap d to have been auspicious, and to have brought him 
great good luck. But whatever were its origin, it is certain that the 
Collar was worn during his reign: and one old writer tells us that so 
many titled fools were in his time distinguished by it, that instead of 












TEMP. HENRY THE 


COSTUME OF A “ VALET.” 
FIFTH. 


* We trust that we may note without giving offence to our friends across the 
Channel, that after the battle of Agincourt Kinc Henry THe Firrx caused himself 
to be elected heir to the French crown: and that having espoused the ~ _.xss 
CaTuerine, daughter of Kino Cuarues, of France, he fixed his residence _ Paris, 
and lived there till he died. By the treaty it was provided that France and Jngland 

bould, in future, for ever be united under the same King, but should still retain 


calling it the Collar of Esses, “y* common folke were wont to nick- 
name it y* Collar of Asses.” A specimen of this Collar may be seen 
in an old drawing, which is in the Punch Collection, and which illus- 
trates the anecdote of how the judge, Sm. Witt1am GascoiGne, was 
struck in open Court by the madcap Prince or Wats, for havin 
fined Str Jonn Fatstarr for wrenching off a door-knocker, an 
having been found drunk and disorderly in the street.* 

One of the chief features in the costume of the fourteenth and the 
fifteenth centuries was the variety of fashion in the hoods which were 
in use; as if, says Mr. Farruowt, “as if the ingenuity of fashionable 
changes had been directed most to decorate the heads that had invented 
them.” In the illuminated MSS. which may be viewed as the Books 
of Fashion of the period, we see all sorts of hoods and caps and other 
kinds of head-cover ; some of the first enveloping the shoulders and 
the neck, and of the latter some like nightcaps, and some like our 
modern wideawakes. These latter were worn mostly slung around the 
neck, for in fine weather the head was left im general uncovered, and the 
luxury of an umbrella not having been invented, our forefathers when 
it rained used first of all to throw their hoods over their heads, and 
then for further shelter used to clap their caps a-top of them. One of 
the oddest looking of all the hoods in use was made to cover the head 
and shoulders, and to reach down to the elbow, having pointed ends 
which peaked out from the head on either side. hood is still on 
view in a drawing in the Romance of S¢. Graal and Lancelot, which 
any one may see in the British Museum, if they only take the trouble 
to go there and apply for it. To save them this exertion our artist 
has, however, wake a copy of the picture, and they are at liberty to: 
test the faithfulness of his designs by comparing the original with the 
sketch we here subjoin :—. 
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This charming work of art, which was executed doubtless by one of 
the most eminent domestic painters of the period, throws as much light 
on the customs as the costumes then in vogue, and is therefore doubly 
serviceable to the student of the time. For fear of misconception we 
may as well just state, that it represents a countrywoman in the act of 
churning, to ps a a er is cons Se needing > 8 oe, = 
carrying one of his (twelve) children in w ooks somet 28 
se . chemist’s mortar at his back. Besides the 
curious hoods worn by the beggar and his 
baby, the observer is requested to observe 
the careful way in which the girl (or 

andmother) has put her apron on to save 

er dress from splashes, and has tied her 
kerchief round her head and neck to shield 
her from bronchitis, toothache, or sore- 
throat. Notice also should be taken of the 
manner in which her gown is pinned up at 
the bottom, to show off her dark petticoat, 
which is left visible beneath it; and the 
eye of the observer should likewise be 
especially directed to the dog, who is| 
advancing towards her with the platter in 
his mouth. This interesting creature 
should command a close inspection, be- 
cause it shows us the antiquity of this 
mode of street-begging ; and, indeed we 
think the animal can hardly be regarded 
without some sentimental feelings, for 
when we view the tray or platter in his mouth we seem to see quite 
clearly that the creature was an ancestor of our much lamented friend, 
the famous Poor Dog Tray. 

To show that swells were extant thenadays as much as they are 
nowadays, we should note that in the fourth year of the reign of 
Henry THE FourtH it was thought needful to revive the sumptuary 
laws which had been previously enacted; but we scarcely need observe 
that such enactments almost always proved to be dead letters, and that 


* Of course every child remembers how the prince was committed to prison for 
this offence; and how his father, when he heard of it, is reported to have said, 
turning up the whites of his eyes as he did so, “‘ Happy is the King that hath 4 
magistrate endowed with courage to execute the laws upon such an offender ; ay, 
and still more happy is he in having a son who is found willing to submit to such 4 














DAIRY-MAID OF THE PERIOD. 
FOURTEENTH CENTURY. 








8 
their respective laws and privileges; including of course the privilege of pickin, 
quarrels with each other whenever anything, or nothing, satabheen thot by e om 


chastisement.” 
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-counted now 








to revive them was in general a useless and unprofitable attempt. 
other ations it was now provided that nobody but ban- 

nerets or men h estate should wear cloth of gold, of crimson, or 
of velvet, nor should they use the fur of ermine, of marten, or of 
ice,” nor wear long hanging sleeves, or gowns which touched the 
Four years afterwards it was ordained that no man, of what- 

ever rank or wealth, should wear a gown or other ent that was 
cut or slashed in pieces in the form of leaves or letters, under the 
penalty of forfeiting the same; and it was ordered that the tailors 
employed by such offenders should in future be imprisoned “during 
the king’s pleasure” for abetting the offence. Should,any sumptuary 
laws be enacted in our time, we trust \that this wise hint will not be 
lost a og our senators. e think too that the penance might with 
profit be extended, so that female culprits might also be subjected to 
it. Were our made liable to get a month’s hard labour for 
sending out a dress of more than proper litude, we should soon 
hear that wide petticoats were going out of on, and in proportion 
as they lessened would the comfort of the masculine community 


increase. 

By this last sumptuary statute, “sergeants belonging to the Court” 

(whether “at law” or “at arms,” it is not distinctly specified) were 
ivileged to wear whatever 
the dignity of their sta a 
of their station.” 
Moreover, the Mayors of 
London and of certain 7 
places were exempted from 
a as to clothing, 
therefore t come out 

as great swells as they ch 
i woul 


advantage of this privilege 
is a question we must leave 
to antiquarians to settle; and 

fear it will not much 


to 
pealing of Bow bells. The 
picture is however worth 
preerving in our Book, for it shows what sort of dress was worn in 
yhood at this peri i 


MASTER DICK WHITTINGTON. FROM AN 
AUTHENTIC PORTRAIT. 


; Among other points of interest we may 
point out the long points of the shoes: which remind us 
of the formidable chaussure of the goblin who sat upon the tomb- 
stone and kicked old Gabriel Grub. 


* This lettice, Corarave tells us, was a whitish 
with the extinct animals 


ish beast ; but whether it be 
we must leave 


FEssorn Owagn to decide. 








THE A. B.C. OF SPIRITUALISM. 


Ir is a pity that the Spiritualists (at least for their own sake it is) 
are pot more reserved in their statements which they publish. They 
might have many more disciples—or shall we call them dupes ?—if 
they did not themselves take such pains to repel them. But a 
Spiritualist seldom shows his hand on paper without making clearly 
manifest his mental imbecility; and the natural result of this unlucky 
— is, that nobody but fools will condescend to listen 


. To show what simpletons have lately assumed the name of Spiritual- 
ists, we beg to call attention to a little book which has been written b: 
a certain Dr. Curup, for the instruction of the children of the Spiritual. 
ist faith. This “A.B. Cnty, M.D.,” we learn, is one of the bright 
stars whose radiance illumines the Banner of Light, a Yankee Spiritual- 
ist which is said to have subscribers, and we presume therefore 
ers, in our own enlightened country. What a shining light is 

cana, a i apg om ea be pao to the § ay amen he 
the usion 0 ms, may perhaps be somew 
judged from this brief extract from his bock:— 

“‘Wuat 1s a Lie ?—A Lie is true to the cause that produced it ; so what we call 
4 lie is a truth that exists in nature, just as real as is what we callatruth. The 
cause of a lie exists in nature, the cause of a truth exists in nature, and thé effect of 
Seen Sate oe vie aries alee Greet ieee 
lie ie truth intrinsically ; it holds a lawfal place in creation ; it is a necessity.” 


This extremely proper doctrine is very fitly promulgated under such 


a heading as ‘ Whatever is, is Right,” which Dx. Curtp has chosen for 
the title of his book. We look Fong it as a highly useful statement, 
as it nicely lets the cat out of the Spiritualist bag, and by affirming 
that a liar is a natural necessity, it shows us the professors of that 
faith in their true light. If in the ethics of the Spiritualists a truth, 
and “what we call a lie,” are in the great plan of existence alike 
“lawful and right,” of course no Spiri would shrink from 
trickery and fraud in order to encourage a belief in his false faith. 

But there are far worse Cage than lying, which, according to this 
CHILD, a person may at times spirit-moved to do. Prefacing his 
dictum by saying that “no commandment, either written or spoke’ 
ever yet any influence upon the soul,” and that “there is no suc 
thing as Spiritual culture coming from the teac of another,” the 
Doctor next informs us that, in Spiritualist ethics, killing is no murder, 
or rather that murder is no a the soul: thus flatly contradicting 
ghey tural assertion which us that “the soul which sinneth, 
i ie: — 

“Murder has no influence upon the soul: it is a thing of the material world in its 
influence. It has no influence upon spiritual existence, of which it is an effect. When 
the murderer kills his brother, he strikes a blow that paralyse every love of his 
own earthly existence. Then the affections of his soul must cling to something ; 
and if his love - cuts boone a by the awful deed ant murder, 4 the con- 
—aere pal for the on ission of the deed. > mani oan dee 
darkness: he does not commit the deed with a view to advance the of his 
soul. He is moved by an unseen and irresistible power to commit what seems to 
us the ‘evil’ deed. Every murder that ever was has been inevitable : 





committed 
in the bosom of nature has existence the lawful cause, of which murder has been the 


We are informed that Dz. Curxp at present lives at Boston (in the 
Shires, not in the States). For Boston his residence may ere be 
changed to , if he goes on writing such insane stuff as this. 
Were it not in sooth for its obvious insanity, such a doctrine as the 
Doctor’s mies entitle him quite fitly to a residence in Newgate, to 
expiate) his blasphemous contempt of God’s commandments, and his 
wickedness in g an excuse, if not indeed an incentive, for a 


crime. i 

The extracts we have given, and others we might give, had we not 
more respect for our readers than the has, form of what 
he flippantly has termed his “All Right Doctrine.” He has been 
brought to a belief in it not by reason or by teaching, but by simple 
intuition, and by spirit-revelation. Reason he sas “an effect of 
the soul that is allied to material philosophy, and with the material 
things of earth will sometimes give P to the higher development of 
intuition.” Truth, he deigns to tell us, “is developed in the soul b 
intuition always. The soul never did nor never can receive that whic 
to itself isa truth, from external teachings, from the school-house or 
the meeting-house.” And so we are informed that— 


“ Every real Spiritualist is a Spiritualist alone from intuition, not from external 
evidence. Philosophy never made a Spiritualist, and never will.” 


Really? Doctor! Well, we own you do astonish us. To think now 
that philosophy will never make a Spiritualist! Whoever would have 
thought it! And conceive too what a asserter is the Doctor, 
when he sweepingly affirms that a Spiritualist has never once been 
found among the learned ranks of the philosophers, from Piato even 
down to Punch! 

As we began by saying, it is a pity & themselves; for others we 
incline to regard it as a benefit) Spiritualist writers do not 
take more pains to be a little less discordant in their theories, and a 
little more discreet in revealing what their spirits (whether mixed or 
neat) re move them to let out. A writer in the current number of 
the Spiritual Magazine grandly talks of Spiritualism as “an all-powerful 
influence, which possesses the power to raise man, body, mind and 
soul, to a higher position even whilst on earth, than poet ever con- 
ceived, or any but a prophet ever hinted at.” How far this description 
agrees with the “All Right Doctrine,” which Dr. A. B. Cutty puts 
forth to us as being (if we may make this use of his initials) the 
A. B. C. of the Spiritualist faith, we leave to readers not so childish as 
the Doctor to decide. To our thinkin = et is the only “high 
position” that is likely to be reached by a believer in a doctrine which 
excuses murder, justifies a lie, and would shut up as useless our 
churches and our schools. 








Sold. 

In consequence of the failure of the Hops and the badness of the 
Barley, the Brewers are notifying to their customers that the price of 
Beer must be raised six shillings a barrel. Well, what joke is there in 
that? Why, none. That’s just it. In fact it is mo joke. Now then. 
Shut up and sat upon, eh? 





HEARTLESS JEST. 
A Learnep Party has just issued a book on The Emotions and the 





Will. 1s not this reversing the natural order of things? We thought 
the Emotions depended on what the Will contained. 
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| A GREAT BEAST- 
MARKET. 


| Te East Retford great 
| Hop and Cattle Tair, 
which was held the other 
day, is described as the 
most important in the 
county of Notts. Lorp 
MaMsBERRyY Will, perhaps, 
| approve of the observation 
that the county above- 
named is of all English 
| counties, that which might 
| he supposed to be the best 
| for cattle-fairs, because 
| Notts : would obviously 
afford the greatest facili- 
| ties for tying up the cattle. 
|The Report of this last 
East Retford Cattle Fair 
mentions that “there was. 
|a somewhat limited show 
lof fat ts, for which 
| the demand was quiet, and 
prices were threepence per 
stone lower than last 
week.” We are glad to 
| hear that; but we thought 
jthat the fat beasts of 
Kaat Settee. as wall 
| ones, were usually 
chiefly to sg 
| ment Agents, at so 
much a head. 


7) 





wn 


Royal Destitution. 


Latest FroM AMERICA. 
—So free is American air, 
‘so intolerant of effete 
Ropalty, that for a dinner 
and a bed the Prince or 
| Wates has had to enter 
: | the Union. 
i - - : =e HISTORICAL FACT. 
=i itl It cannot be too gene- 
rally known that. the Fire 
of London has never 
ceased burning, and now 
ys aheavy coal-tax tothe 
erporation of the City. 


ee 
-—— —__—_—— ——ae — 
——~—e = 


A DODGE. 


Handsome Charley Smythe, who is accustomed to be ‘looked at rather, cannot make out how it is that when he Walks with 
Teddy Browne, that ugly impudent insignificant little Wretch seems to Monopolise the Attention of the Fair Sex. 








|I may wait till peas are out of season. I never encourage slow 
ASOP’S SELECT FABLES. Coaches: when I wah to go to market I shall travel express.” 
Moral. We here see the error of procrastination. Dawdlers are 
THE SEA-NYMPH AND THE OCEAN SWELL. | always snubbed. The little Duck, though somewhat pert in her tone, 
Oxe morning, when there was a heavy Swell upon the sands, a gentle |was quite right in her principle. A Coach that makes lumbering 
Nymph walked forth, her blue eyes beaming with jo her flowing | °Xcuses for not being able to carry one, should be put down as an 
ymp ised with y id J0Y, | obstruction and a pest. 


tresses ] ‘dew. The Swell, struck by her beauty, an 
solieitous to win her admiration, paused, and proudly shook his own THE YOUNG MONKEY AND THE UGLY MUG. 
Young Monkey, in the uniform of a Middy, sat at the mess-table 


long wavy curls. “Canst thou not spare, sweet ympb,"" Le said, | A 
would'st thou havea lock?” quoth she, ““not.on'thy understanding, | (HL. M- 8. Dandelion} gazing admiringly at an usly mug belonging, t 
that.’s confined enough already.”—‘'Oh, cruel,” cried the crest-fallen | the First Lieutenant. W hat are you thinkin of, Mr. Sty? —— 
Swell, “thou knowest I am thy slave.”-—“I know thou art a surf,” | the ugly Mug.— Of my Sister, Sir, ,,replie the young Monkey, wh 
she answered, “and a most wicked flatterer, for while thou art kissing | becoming humility.—* Your Sister!” returned the ugly Mug, grimly, 
the pale sands, thou art running of them down.”’—“ One lock of thine,” | Mo ee ts a = — Geng weap 4 a replie : a oh Gang 
returned the Swell, “would rivet my devotion, and banish all incon- | “O@*°Y; ad a letver irom ‘omy hi 8. bottle of C. 
stancy.” The arch Nymph shook her laughing face, and said, “Oh, | Wat does she say?” inquired Be per ae ng Si Spear Fo d the 
restless Swell! how canst thou {dream one lock of mine would make | Madeira towards the young Mo pA eae x *e 3 a me d son 
thee constant, when thou art moved by every sportive air? ” | latter, “that she would be hot Foal” oried eS ee 
Moral, Put no trust in those who wildly fag themselves at beauty’s eth per og be oes = mary 5 SLy ae 5 = —— 
lmsane : wi vanity, 0 > > > 
footy for whet oR Se SANA. Boe SAD wareppers but - abaence f you shall have it, Mr. Sty; fill your glass, Sir, your health 
Aes R. Sty.” 


THE SLOW COACH AND; THE LITTLE DUCK. Moral, A young eye yo goes to bons "~ always naien 8 
A Slow Coach had often observed in passing a little Duck, who with | Pretty sister: he may thereby ootain many iilile Inculgenct’ * 
her mother and sisters lived on a village plot “Some fine day,” | '° ® eS Seen if he happens to meet with the ugly 
said the slow Coach, stopping and regarding the little Duck with a|™¥8° **™® enant, 
smile, “when I can get a licence, you shall go to market with a f 
me.”— Thank you,” returned the little Duck, proudly lifting up her) Taz Tauzst Terrorattens.—The Spirit-Rappers, for not one © 


bill, “ but if I wait till you find it convenient to get a licence, perhaps ' them knows anything about any Spirit whatever. 


Mullett Evans, of No. 1 ‘5 Booed W. t-s Park, both im the Parish of St. Pancras, in the County of Middleses, 
Saar russ ers Palanan oe om at No, So, Plest ‘Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the City of 
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| Apspogs and bodkins, botherations, treason, sacrilege, and plunder, 


) VOL, xxix, 


A CHANCE FOR JEAMES. 
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flunkey with large calves and a foo ace is represented by you 
because his master rides outside the omnibus; next week his 
caricatured because he objects to pret up coals to the nursery. To 
what you say of us, one would t 





that there were no such things as good 
| servants or bad masters and mistresses. I know very well that this is only your 


'fun. Ido not believe, Sir, that you really think so, and 
'I feel sure that if you can do anything 
| raise our condition, you will do it. And if you will allow 
| me, I will show you how it can be done. 

| “Let the butlers, footmen, coachmen, and grooms of 
| England enjoy a little ‘early closing’ too. Let our masters 
{and mistresses do without us for a couple of evenings 
| every week; let us join the Volunteer movement, and let 
| us go to drill like other Britons. Look here, Sir. There 


>? “S& ; are fifty houses in Belgrave Square. On an average, in- 
i | cluding stable servants, there are eight men servants to 
SS Fea | j each of those houses. Four men from each house could 


| easily be spared once a week; and with them, two strong 
| companies of the first Belgravian Grenadiers might at 
once be constituted. We are all young straight-grown 
well-fed active good-looking fellows, even you admit that; 
we are accustomed to wear uniform, and to keep it 
clean, and to be silent and obedient, and we are English- 
men. Whatmore is wanted tomake goodsoldiers? ‘There 
are about three hundred houses in Lowndes Square, Eaton 
Square, Eaton Place, and Chesham Place; from each of 
them let us have three men, and you will have at once out 
of but five squares and streets of London a regiment above 
a thousand strong, which will, I feel certain, be second 
tonone. We sh 
then from our domestic duties, and to blunt the shafts of 
your ridicule by letting you see we are not such lazy 
good-for-nothing dogs as Foam represent us to be; and, if 
the movement is supported as it ought to be, in the course 
| of three months seven or eight thousand additional Volun- 
| teers may be added to the defence of London. It will not 
| be too much to require, in return for this, that the maid- 
| servants should attend to our door-bells and fires, say, on 
| Wednesdays and Saturdays, after 2 o’clock, p.m. 


“T am, Sir, 
* Your humble Servant, 
“ Joun THOMAS.” 











A Fine Opening for an Emperor. 


we can guess (to talk a /’ Américaine) what is at present 


| Tatxine of the world being “mine oyster,” we suspect 
| “the world” to Louis NaPougoy, and x of 


is a 


| Sardines, and we should not at ail wonder if before lon 


| Sar 
* You are always poling us gee servants. One week a six foot ladies’ | he doesn’t try to open those same Sardines with his sword. 
ish * firing some 
ellow servant is 


Once get in the smallest point (and we all know Louis 
Napo.eon to be a fellow of infinite point), and the rest will 
soon follow. Already has he got his arms fully prepared, 
and you will probably find that he will commence the 
attack from his Elba. 


judge from 














MOTHER POPE’S MAUNDERINGS. 


Thieves! Usurpation! Heretics! Help! Robbery! What next, 


wonder ? 
My heart biles fit to bust with rage and fury, Wenerable Brothers, 
I don’t know which on’em is wust; the ones is just as bad as t’others. 


To take and go and climb my pales, and jump into my sacred garding, 
Without so much as By your leave, and not to say I ax your parding, 
And there to plant Savoys, and root bid carrots up, and dig my taturs, 
Out upon that rampagious crew of fillibursters, rogues, and traitors. 


To let loose all my ducks and geese, and fowls which eggs was formed 


y me 

And all the while for to pertend to love and honour and obey me ; 

The a And ‘thich I hates none more than them my shoe as 
es 


And mak lieve to guard my house, in which they won’t let me be 


is 
They ’ve cut my trible cap in half, my gownd of state they’ve tore to 


Tibbits ; 
The ribbles ! dh, that I may live to see ’em sviniog all on gibbets, 
olent, imperent, unjust, the nasty for nothing wretches ! 

I call sitch rubbidge only fit to burn like filthy tares and vetches. 


Himpious, wicked, cruel, wile, profane, detestable, atrocious, 

Abominable, execrable, hinfamous, foul, false, ferocious, 

Drrdacions, reprobate, depraved, base, brutal, barbarous, perfidious, 
‘clone, disgusting, treacherous, perjured, monstrous, frightful, horrid, 

! jus, 


| Assassins, robbers, traitors, felons, villains, miscreants, deceivers, 
| Apostates, blackguards, pirates, cut-throats, infidels, and unbelievers, 
| Caitiffs and scoundrels, vagabones, scamps, renegadoes and rascalions, 


| Get out, I say !—don’t talk to me about your union of Italians. 


| And then ima their politics, which I’ve no patience whilst I 
mention, 

That there disastrous and pernicious yrinsiele Non-Interwention ! 

I do deplore, I do abhor, denies it and protests agin it, = 
Particlar as applies to me; hang all that ’s part and parcel in it! 


Ah! they’ll repent on it one day when these here liberal opinions, _ 
On them there Suvrings their own selves shall bring the loss of their 
dominions. Sethe: 
Oh! then they ’ll beg and pray in wain their neighbours for to send 
them bullets, , . . 
And bagganets, to ram their wills down their rebellious people’s 
ets. 


Help! Haustria, Spain, and Portigee, all you as holds the true per- 
suasion, 2 ; 

Agin them parricidal arms; that there degenerate brat’s inwasion, 

I calls on hevery pious Prince and summonses each faithful nation, 

For to defend my sacred rights from this here ojus wiolation. 


Drat all them brigands, buccaneers, riff-raff, and rips and ragamuffins, 
s, asrasand-bobial, mob, scum, refuge, rabblement and 
ruff’uns ! 

Wuss gang of criminals ne’er walked unhanged, or died with feet in 


leather, 





Drat them, drat all and everything, drat everybody altogether ! 


be very glad to be relieved now and | 


to improve and | 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXXIIL—IN WHICH WE BID GOOD BYE TO 
HENRY IV. AND V., AND SAY HOWDEDO TO HENRY VI. 


F the elegant costumes 
which were worn by the 
civilians in the two first of 
these reigns, we gave in our 
last chapter an elegant de- 
scription. It now remains 
for us to say a word or two 
about the armour and the 
arms which were in use 
about that period, although 
in neither of them is there 
much of sestny presented 
to our notice. e observe 
however that the steel! shoe, 
or solleret, was sometimes 
laid aside, and that its place 
was supplied by footed stir- 
rups. creover there! is 
certainly a marked increase 
of splendour in the mili- 
tary equipment. The swel! 
knights of the day wore 
around their bascinet a rich 
wreath or band; and the 
border of their jupon was 
still elegantly cut into the 
form of foliage, notwith- 
standing the provisions of 
the sumptuary statutes. 
With regard to this quaint 
fashion of cutting borders 
into leaves, one of the old 
writers (who never lost a 
chance of playing upon 
words) states that English 
tailors “first did take 

French leave to take it fromthe French ;” bat it is a matter of 
some doubt to us, whether this remark was based on actual truth, or 

| was merely made for the small pun which it involved. Somewhat 
questionable likewise to our mind seems the story of how when Kine 





KNIGHT ARMED FOR THE TOURNAMENT. TEMP. 
HENRY THE FIFTH, PADDINGTONIAN MUSEUM, 


| Henky tae Fourta was asked, if his io should be bordered with | 


| an oakleaf or an ashleaf, he replied, “1 had as lief to leave it to the 
| knave to indent which leaf he liketh; for if he trieth to make an oak- 
| leaf he is full sure to make a (b)ash of it!” 

| Sinee the time of E>warp Taz Txrep civilians had not seldom worn 


| feathers in their caps; but, excepting as heraldic crests, plumes had | 


not been sported by knights until this period. In the reign of Henny 
| Tae Firra we first find them adopted as military ornaments; and they 
either were stuck upright on the helmet or the bascinet (in which 
event the plume was called, correctly, a “panache”), or, at a later 
time, were worn at the side, or falling backward, when the proper term 
to apply to them was “plume.” We mention this distinction just to 
| show our readers how minutely accurate we can be if we choose; but 
| as these minute descriptions are dull, we cannot let them 
often intrude upon our m4 
| The great crested helmet, called otherwise the heaume, was now 
exclusively reserved for wearing at the tournament: as the bascinet 
sufficed for ordinary purposes, shielding wearers from the blows of 
weapons and of winds. This headpiece we described when it was 
introduced (namely in the reigns of Epwarp THe First and Szcowp, 
and of course our careful readers must remember our description. All 
that we need add to it is, that at this period its shape was slightly 
| changed, being curved behind so as to be more closely fitting to the 
head. In this respect it bore resemblance to the salade, a kind of 
German headpiece introduced in the next reign, We must take care 
not to mix this salade with the bascinet, because the two, although so 
much alike, were really different; and as the salade was first used as 
an article for dressing in the time of Henry tue Srxtw, it would be 
premature to say at present much about it. 
| A fashion somewhat curious was that of wearing with the armour 
large loose hanging sleeves, made of cloth or silk or even richer sub- 
| stances. These in general were part of a kind of cloak, or surcoat, 
thrown over the whole suit; but sometimes they are shown as though 
| they were detached, and were worn without the surcoat, being fastened 
| to the shoulder, and falling to the wrist. 
| For further information respecting the knightly equipment of this 
riod the reader will do well to read up what is said about it by 
onsTReLet, St. Remy, E.maam, Bonnagp, Froissart, Coteravy, 
| Cuavcer, Ocoieve, Suaksezare, AsaMo.e, Meyrick, Muss, Fos- 


BROOKE, Farrnout, Piaycué, Srrurr, and some few dozen other 
writers on the subject, whom we have no time now more closely to 
consult. All that we can add in the way of illustration of the military 
costume, is a copy of an interesting picture we possess, representing 
Sir John Falstaff as he appeared when he was sent to grass by fiery 
Hotspur, whom he fought so many hours with, as he said, “ by Shrews- 
bury clock.” The original picture (in point, at least of measurement) is 
oue of the very greatest works of art we are acquainted with; for the 
figure of Sir John Falstaff’, being painted of life size, occupies upon the 
canvas about twenty-fivesquare feet. 





PORTRAIT OF SIR JOHN FALSTAFF WINNING THE BATTLE. MILITARY COSTUME. 
TEMP, HENRY THE FOURTH. | 


| 

We come now to the period of Kine Henry) THe Srxru, regarding | 
which a trustworthy authority observes :— 

“*Tfany proof were wanting of the confusion and disorder of this unfortunate 
monarch’s reign, it might be drawn from the apparel of his people, which appears to 
have been a jumble of all the fashions of past ages with everything most ridiculous | 
and extravagant that could be discovered at the moment. It were a vain task to | 
attempt a minute description or classification of the dresses of this period.” 


As vanity‘forms no part of our mental composition, we shall not try 
our hand at this unprofitable task; but shall content ourselves with 
simply noticing ,a poiat or two which appear to our mind worthy of 
attention. 
| Commencant par le bout, or more correctly par le boot—whether the 
‘game of football was in vogue about this time is a question which 
| debating clubs, if they like, may argue ; and if they incline toa decision | 
|} that it was, it remains for them to settle as to how the players — 
| at it—any one who looks at the preposterous long toes, in which, says | 
Srrutt, the dandies strutted in this reign, might with reason doubt if 

active crural exercise were possible ; and might think the_art of kicking 
became almost extinct. : 

So far as we can judge, too, the coverings for the head were quite as 
queer and quaint-looking as those used for the feet. Of the horned | 
and heartshaped headdresses in fashion with the ladies, we shall speak | 
when we describe the feminine costume, But the men wore forms of 
headcover nearly as fantastic, and the variety seems endless in the 
caps* worn by the chaps. Some wore them stuck erect, some bore 
them cocked or slouched; and every size and shape appeared in vogue 
at the same time, from the biggest of big bell-toppers, to the smallest 
of small hats. We have hunted up some dozens of old drawings in 
rare manuscripts, and in no two are the kinds of braincover alike. 
Some hats are made peaked, as being thought perhaps piguant ; an 
while one dandy wears a high crown likea brigand’s in a baliet, another 
sports a structure not unlike a gothic pepper-castor, which pianacle- 
wise sticks up from the centre of the skull In short, we shall not 
much exaggerate in stating that the caps or hats or “bonnets” of the 
time whereof we are treating were every whit as odd and ugly as those | 
of our own day. Nearly every sort of wideawake in fashion now was | 
worn; except perhaps the species known as the “porkpie,” which it 
was reserved for modern taste to introduce. 

As a good many of our readers are Knights of the Garter, if may 
interest them to know that the robes of this Most Noble Order were 


* The word ‘‘cap” we should notice, as well as that-of “ bonnet,” is apvlied by 
learned writers (other than ourselves) to various sorts of peeeeazey tvoking 
forms of headcover, to which we now more commonly should give the name 0 
** hat.” 
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twice altered in this reign; the hood (or chaperon) and surcoat being 
changed from white to scarlet in the thirteenth year, and then shortly 
afterwards again being coloured white. When the order was first founded 
we learn they both were blue, and at various after intervals we find 
them spoken of as purpl 

black, again blue, violet an 

white; indeed, the colour of 

their robes was so continually 

changing that the Garter 

Knights were chaffingly ad- 

dressed fas Knights Chame- 

leon, instead of Knights Com- 

panion. Not less sin 

or rather pee the 

numbers garters which 

were broidered on their vest- 

ments; the allowance in this 

reign being no less than a hun- 

dred and twenty for a Duke, 

and gradually decreasing down 

to a Knight Bachelor, who 

was permitted to wear sixty 

on his hood and surcoat, or 

as we perhaps might now say, 

hat and overeoat. No re- 

striction was placed upon the 

robes of —— 3; and on 

Hewny’s hood and sureoat the 

number that were idered 

was a hundred and seventy- 

three. It seems rather odd to 

us that he selected this odd 

number, but we learn from yoyxqcewrs. remP. HENRY THE SIXTH, FROM 
AsHMOLE that the was VARIOUS MSS, OF THE PERIOD. 

even so. We should certainly 

have fancied that a hundred broidered garters was quite enough for 
any single man to wear; and although the King was married, we think 
he might have done without the extra seventy-three. 

Lawyers and Lord Mayors and other men in offices were gorgeous] 
arrayed in gowns made rather long and full, sometimes parti-coloured, 
trimmed and lined with fur, and girdled round the waist. To keep 
their learned heads warm, they wore hoods with a long tippet, or 
streamer, hanging from them, whereby they were sometimes slung over 
the shoulder. e read in an old chronicle, which is too badly spelt to 
quote, that in the year 1432, when Henny came to England after being 
crowned the reigning King of France (how his reigning there was 
stopped and how he had to mizzle, the recollection of the er will 
not need us to relate) the Lord Mayor of London rode to meet him at 
Eltham, being arrayed in crimson velvet, and a great furred velvet hat, 
wearing about his middle a splendid girdle of gold, and having a golden 
baldrick fastened round his neck, and trailing down his back. His 
three henchmen, or we are told, “were in one suit of red, 
spangled with silver;” while to add to the effect, the aldermen wore 
scarlet gowns with purple hoods, and all the city commonalty white 
gowns and scarlet hoods, with divers cognisances embroidered on their 


ves. 

We think if Lory Mayor Cunrrr, instead of having ballet girls and 
men in brass from Astley’s to dance and prance before him in proces- 
sion to Guildhall, were simply to array himself in crimson and in gold, 
and, to crown all, were to clap on a great furred velvet hat, and were 
then to caper, with his aldermen and henchmen, through the usual 
Guy Day route, he certainly would make an exhibition of himself that 
would be vastly more attractive than any Lord Mayor’s Show which it 
has ever been our fort or our misery, to witness. By what means 
he could possibly prevail on his three henchmen to appear like their 
old ancestors in only “one suit” between them, is a matter we 
confess we are unable to determine, but which possibly @ spirit-rapper, 
or some other conjurer, might help him to decide. 





A Musical Key Wanted. 


Tae Atheneum and the Musical World are always alluding to “The 
Musical Pitch”? We don’t know what this may be, but should say it 
was the very thing for a grand incantation scene, like that in Der 
Freischitz, Perhaps Drspry composed all his celebrated ‘lar songs 
with this same musical pitch? or is it a kind of wash that the 
Ethiopian Serenaders are in the habit of using to black their faces 
with? Of course it is never used for light music ? 





A WELL-SEASONED ARMY. 

Tt was with the ote difficulty that Hawnreat transported his 
army over the Alps by means of vinegar—but you will see that Louis 
Navotzon will carry his troops over with the greatest ease the 
moment he gets them m 


MARRIED TO MUSIC. 


Aw unusually comic “Marriage in High Life,” on Saturday last 
week, took place, according to the Morning Post, at another Temple of 
Hymen than St. George’s, Hanover Square. The superior classes are 
now out of Town, and nothing is going on at the crack matrimonial 
temple there but ordinary divine serviee. Edinburgh, not London, 
comprised the site of the sacred edifice wherein these nuptial rites were 
celebrated. The exalted couple were an Honourable of the harder sex 
and an Earl’s daughter of the softer. The report of these aristocratic 
hymengeals states that the bride “was conducted to the altar by her 
| guardian,” a Duke, and that— 


** As the bride advanced to the altar, the organ played Hanpev's anthem, ‘ Zr- 
ceeding glad.’” 


The bride ought to have been much obliged te the organ. Of course 
the anthem it played was performed chiefly with a devotional view, 
and not for a Ce ate to that of a a. Still, in advancing 
to an altar to be married before it, a youn wants some mages 
rather than a smelling-bottle the arm of her guardian. 

on cry on these occasions, and sometimes faint. Nothing 
can be better calculated to fortify the heart and sustain the spirits of 
anybody in the immediate prospect of marriage than one of old 
HawpeEw’s anthems—let it be even a funeral one; they are all so jolly. 


Perhaps, however, “7 We,” from Acis and G , would have 

been even more seasonahie-snd suliaiile than.“ Ezceeding glad.” Oh! 
not that it would have beem imappropriate to the sanctity of the 
fice and the so ity of the covasian. For read on, and you will 

arrive at the statement > 


ceremony B. B. Ramsay, 
HN 





John’s Chapel, is indeed a Templeof Hymen. Men- 
petssoun’s “ Wedding ‘18 @ movement in the secular direction 
considerably a-head, we suppose, of anything in the way of musical 
accom to matrimony 0 ventured on at St. George’s, Hano- 
ver Square. What would the Bishop say if he heard that a marriage 
party had been played out of a London church with that jubilant compo- 
sition—the gem of the music in the Midsummer Night's Dream? Per- 
haps, that no tune in the world have been more opportune ; only 
in the next similar case he would rather have it played just outside the 
church door by a German band, or, with due respect to the high order 
of the music and rank of the happy pair, by the orchestra of Her 
Magsesty’s Theatre, ; 

Should, however, the Brspor or Lonpon not object to illustration 
of the marriage service by atic music, the example set at St. 
John’s, Edinburgh, may be improved on at St. George’s, Hanover 
Square. If the bridesmaids do not advance to the altar, they = { at 
all events retire from it to the celebrated chorus and waltz assigned to 
their representatives in Cant Marra von WeEBER’s immortal opera. 
Mozart, in Le Nozze di Figaro, might also be laid under contribution 
to supply harmonious embellishments for marriage in high life. Then 
Rossii and the rest of the Italian school could be unlimitedly drawn 
upon. Meyerserr could furnish selections from Robert le Diable ; 
and there is no reason why Satanel/a should not be applied to the same 
purpose, except that Satanella is an lish opera. Could not the 
whole matrimonial service be sung as well as said, responses and all ; 
a musical clerk officiating for a bri m without ear? } 

But the worst of all this will be that the lower orders, aping their 
betters, and at the same time actuated by their own inferior tastes, will 
also want to get married to music. Is there not a song called “ Come 
let us all haste to the Wedding?” This is the kind of thing you would 
have at St. Giles’s if at St. George’s you permitted “ Giovinetts che fate.” 
Then one thing would lead to another, and you would have couples in 
the costermongery line advancing to the altar whilst the organ played 
“ Drops of Brandy,” and dancing out of church to the “ Devil among 
the Tailors,” : : 

St. John’s Chapel, Edinburgh, is of course an episcopal chapel, and it 
is to be feared that the matrimonial music performed there on the 
auspicious occasion of a recent “ Marriage in High Life,” will not, if 
it should come to the ears of the Scottish public, induce the national 
mind of Scotland to renounce its definition of a church organ as a 
“kist fu o’ whistles.” 








Consolation for a Royal Culprit. 


Ir has been rumoured that Mons. Victron Hueco isin Naples. It 
might be an act of charity if the illustrious French author were to send 
the King, who is kept a close prisoner at Gaéta, a copy of his well- 
known work, “ Les Derniers Jours d'un Condamné. 





SMALL CON FOR A SMALL TBA-PARTY. 


. Way is West India sugar unlike French sugar? 
¢ Because it can’t be beck 
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NOTHING LIKE MOUNTAIN AIR. 
Tourist (who has been refreshing himself with the Toddy of the Country. 
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PAPAL CREDIBILITY. 


THE opening. sentence of the Allocution lately pro- 
nounced by the Pore contains one word which is very 
remarkable. His Holiness thus commences :— 

‘* Venerable Brethren;—It -is with incredible pain and profound 
sorrow that we are forced to deplore and condemn new attacks, 
unheard of till these days. committed by the Piedmontese Govern- 
ment against us, the Holy See and the Catholic Church.” 


Incredible is the epithet of all possible adjectives which 
the Pontiff chooses to apply to the emotions which he 
declares himself to feel. Does he, then, indeed not care, 
and suppose that nobody can believe that he really cares, 
a baioccho about being relieved’ of his temporal power ? 
If so, why does the Holy Father persist in making assertions 
which he knows ‘can deceive nobody? . Popes will be 
Popes; but even a Pope might be content with the assertion 
of that which is untrue. It is, as the common people 
say, cutting it rather too fat to affirm a thing with the 
distinct avowal that it is incredible. But no. In the 
present instance there can be no doubt that the Porr 
means what he says. There. is every reason to suppose 
that he does really feel very acute pain and exceedingly 
deep sorrow at the prospect o: oan his temporal authority. 
His Holiness may assure himself that. the world will 





) readily believe that all the suffering which he professes to 
Wai |||);  |endure on that account is genuine and unaffected. He 
| does himself injustice in describing the pain with which his 
| y 


paternal heart is affected at the idea of resigning his earthly 
kingdom as incredible. 








ua Historical Parallels. 
% 

CHARLES THE TgeNTH, when he was bundled out of 
Paris, amused himself by shooting sparrows along the road. 
Francis THE Sgcoyp, being summarily kicked out of 
Naples, has been ine himself at Gaéta by firing off 
protests and protocols. Both sports are equally harmless, 
and we don’t know which fall more dead, or which are more 
worthless—the sparrows or the protocols ? 





TRUE IN THE END. 


Homeopratus make this boast—that the Allopaths ‘dis- 
) “I sway, | pense medicine, and they dispense with it. This may be 





Otx Fier! HIGHLANDS:SEEM TO ‘GREE WITH YOU WONERFLY—ANNOMISHTAKE. | partially true, owing to their losing their patients so very 


Way, you took DOUBLE THe Man aLreapy !” 


| quickly, 








BEDCANDLE PHILOSOPHY. 


Amone other household comforts, we see advertised some bedcandles 
which are made “to burn half an hour only,” and which require “no 
snuffiing” and emit “no sparks.” It is obvious, we think, to any 
ordinary intellect, that these candles are expressly constructed for 
young ladies, and in especial for young ladies of a ‘sentimental turn, 
who nightly take a long time in “doing” their back-hair, and in 
heaving up a sigh or two while thinking of the locks which they— 
how willingly !—could spare for Antuur or Ateustus, if ARTHUR or 
Aveustvs would but breathe a wish to have them. Instead of getting 
into bed at once and going off to sleep, there are many girls who 
thus stupidly dawdle at their dressing-table, and spend half the night 
or more in silly suspirations in the lieu of useful sleep. To check this 
senseless habit, these half-hour-lasting bedcandles appear to be well 
fitted, and no mother of a family of sentimental daughters ought to be 
without them. — bet 

Another of their benefits is, that they are likewise eminently fitted to 
put a stop to the dangerous and deleterious practice, so common 
with young ladies, of reading trash in bed., The stuff and nonsense 
which is annually emitted to the world through the economic medium 
of the circulating libraries, we rather think is largely read between the 
sheets, and keeps awake unhealthily the feeble minds whom it excites. 
Girls who come down in the morning with dim eyes and pallid cheeks, 
may safely be accused of being addicted to this practice; and to cure 
them, we should recommend these half-hour-lasting candles, with one 
of which they should be furnished every other night. In early life late 
hours are extremely detrimental; and, being past that age ourselves, 
we do not hesitate to say that children of eighteen or so, both mascu- 
line and feminine, ought nightly to be sent to bed much sooner than 
they are. Nothing (except, perhaps, a bad night and a headache) can 
he auped by sitting up to sigh about one’s lovers, or by lying down to 

the life of Laura the Lone One, or drop a tear upon the death of 
the Doomed Dove of the Deli! If a bad night and a headache were the 





only ill effects, one would not care so much perhaps to check these 
baneful practices. . But late hours, as we have said; occasion pallid 
cheeks: and as wife-requiring bachelors look out generally for rosy 
ones, the habits we complain of may tend to make young ladies hang 
upon their fathers’ hands; and therefore, for their parents’ welfare and 
their own, these half-hour burning bed-candles should be rigidly served 
out to them. 








THE NEXT DANCE. 


Yes, dance with him, Lady, and bright as they are, 
Believe us he’s worthy those sunshiny smiles, 
Wave o’er him the flag of the Stripe and the Star, 

And gladden the heart of the Queen of the Isles. 


We thank you for all that has welcomed him—most 

For the sign of true love that you bear the Old Land: 
Proud Heiress of all that his ancestor lost, 

You restore it, in giving that warm, loving hand. ; 


And we’ll claim, too, the omen. Fate’s looking askance, 
And Fate, only, knows the next tune she will play, 

But if Jonw and his Cousin join hands for the Dance— 
Bad luck to the parties who get in their way, 








The Scarlet Scold. 


“ Unsust, cruel, impious, detestable, hypocritical, impudent, sacri- 
legious, insolent, atrocious,” are specimens of the epithets applied 
to Victor EmManvEt, his Government, and acts, in the Papal 
Allocution; which is full of abusive language. His Holiness the 
Pore calls himself the successor of the Fisherman.~ His language, 
however, smacks less of the Fisherman than of the Fishwife. 
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THE NEXT DANCE! 


Lorp Puncu. “NOW, MY. BOY! THERE ’S YOUR PRETTY COUSIN COLUMBIA—YOU DON’T GET SUCH A PARTNER AS THAT EVERY DAY!” 
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LADY LAW-REFORMERS. 


unetuaL to within two 

hours of the appointed time, 
a numerous and intelligent 
meeting of British Females 
assembled on Wednesday 
last at the Hand and Flower 
Hotel, Ladysmede, for the 
purpose of . considering 
whether any and what steps 
should be taken by the 
British Female in conse- 
quence of the admission 
made at the late Social 
Science Congress at Glas- 
poets applauded,” 
that 


“LADIES ARE THE BEST 
Law-REFoRMERS.” 


The How. Mrs. Brawn 
was voted into the Chair; 
and after an interesting dis- 
cussion of about an hour 
upon the beautiful wedding 

resents made to Lapy 
mua TaLBort, the elegance 
of the left-hand figure in 
wretched weather which has nipped the 
e extreme stupidity of most of the new 

novels, it was pro Meeting should proceed to business. 
The Chairwo i she wished somebody else had been put 
into the Chair, for she had not the slightest idea of what was wanted 
come ae please her friend Mas. Dz 


fh 
ate etch eal ee 
id cri m: ou really must,” “Her rank, you 


aerate. A's sally echachensibaite 
it’s y unbusiness' 
Ww Presi you could find; but justas you 
ANGLES, will you kindly state what we are here for. 
Fido, darling dog, do ie down. | 
Mrs, Nangles. At last justice is done us, so far as mere words 
At last, Women, Man, from his hall of council, has been pda em 
proclaim our superiority. , as every married lady present can 
testify, we have only had to open our lips upon 7m political, legal, or 
social topic of the day, to be apprised that we could not unders it, 
that we did not know its various bearings, and that we had better con- 
fine ourselves to our own proper spheres. Do you not date the words 
Proper Spheres, Ladies ? ey applause.) But I am happy to 
say that we are not li to be again exposed to such tyrannical imper- 
tinence. A speaker at the Glasgow Congress declared, and the brutes 
—men, I mean—around him gave in their long withheld adhesion to 
the sentiment, that Law cannot be reformed unless We “take it in 
hand,” and that “Ladies are the Best Law-Reformers.” (App/lause.) 
Any admission being made, I need only ask you whether it would be 
womanly not to take the f advantage of it? (Laughter and applause.) 
I am answered; and I therefore propose that a Society be formed, to 
be called the Ladies’ Law-Reform Association, and that we proceed to 
“take in hand ” the question of the Reforms which we shall demand 
of the authorities. i masking, of course, is o reliminary. We 
have a wide field before us, and 1 hope that we shall not imitate the 
timid, niggling, bit-by-bit policy of men, but do the thing all at 
once thoroughly, as you would make your servant clean out a 


room. 

Mrs, Brompton. I hope a law will be passed directly to make cabmen 
more honest and civ. I and my sister came on Thursday from 
iy House to the Opera in the Haymarket, and the man wanted 


eighteenpence. 3 : 
Mrs. Bowbell, Is the new opera a nice one—Robin Hood, I mean ? 
Mrs. Brompton, O delightful—that is, for English music. You know 
no Englishman can write any music like Verpr’s. (General assent.) 
However, it was a success. 
Mrs. Bowbell, Whose music is it? _ 
Mrs. . A ae my word I didn’t look, but I know somebody 
ae Opera, : 
_by Ma. Macrarren, an intensely clever man, 


a musician worth a dozen of Verpt. And I assure you 
ing, now, to pretend to know nothing about Engli 


extacies), ©, Mus. Buanp, my dear! Any 

. There ought to be a law that when any of those 
‘Ories of Yes, 

eat who did it, exerybody who to eer 


the place shall be cast into pri till the 
——* cas + aaa Ta ee oom ec y 


Mrs, Tufton. I really think that the present state of the law about 
debts is very wrong. The other day a case occurred under sf own 
knowledge. Caprarn SwosHineHaM, some of you have seen him at 
my house—well, I don’t say that he is the wisest creature in the world, 
but he is excessively landsome—he had an action brought against him 
by aperfumer. Soldier-like, he tossed the papers in the fire, and did 
not condescend to take the least notice of the matter. 

Miss Gusher (enthusiastically), Brave creature! 1 lite that. 

_ Mrs. Tufton. The wretched went on, my dears, with the 
aid of his horrible atto and one day Captain SwosHineHaM, 
while he was dressing himself, was actually dragged off to prison at the 
instance of that contemptible perfumer. 

Mrs. Bowker. But he had had the I suppose ? 

Mrs. Tufton. Of course he had, ae rns Net ~ had given them 
away, for he is the most generous creature ing. There ought to 
be a law to prevent such disgusting impertinence in tradesmen. 

Miss St. Clair. I only wish I was the J or Chancellor, or what- 
ever you call it, and a paltry tradesman came before 
me to annoy an officer and;a’ 

Several voices, Ah! 

Mrs. Meekham. 1 think there ought to be a law for preventing the 
lower classes from smoking their pipes in the streets. Really the whiffs 
of tobacco one gets in velting are perfectly dreadful. I would make 
it transportation for any common person to smoke anywhere except in 


one of his own 5 gree 
Mrs. ‘on. 1 don’t think that would su; the putting 
are very fond of Weeds, as they 


down smoking in the streets. 
wittily call them, and— 

Mrs. Meekham. My dear, I did not mean that for an instant, 
mean bricklayers, clerks in public and 
would be better (thoughtfully ina i 
persons were forbidden to smoke, because 
money into the savings banks for their 

Mrs. Spoonbury. Well, now, there’s 
what a nuisance theyare, and yet one don’t I 
poor things, especially when 
quite wrong that they should 
poor little out in the 
of law about that. 

Mrs. Frackleton. I thimk that ~~ lady who sees a beggar, should 
give her a card, and this should be shown toa policeman, who should 
immediately be obliged to see to the poor creature ’s being clothed and 
fed, and her pocket, 

Mrs. poonbury. And the ? 

Mrs. kleton, Of course 1 have thought of that. It is a great shame 
. salaries be given to lawyers, and bishops, and 
poor So I would cut down all 

the money for the relief of the poor. 

Mrs. My dear soul, I have not a word to say for the lawyers, 
but perhaps as I accidentally happen to be a little more among the 

i I assure you that the high payment is 
are a thousand reasons why it is absolutely 
. I have had it explained to me fifty times, and—you must 


necessary. | 
omit the bishops from a plan. 
Mrs. De Orapaud, Oh, my dear Mus. Branp! Why, you know 


sent home with @ little money in 


everything. 

Mrs. Tufton, Why, it stands to reason that a bishop’s business is 
with the religion of the aristocracy, and what respect can a Duke or 
Earl have for a two- y curate 

Mrs, St. Rubric, t must be allowed to say that I do not think you 
quite understand that subject. The pwogeens curate, as you are 
Pietra. Blond. (loupheng epoca Pisally). May T sty Order, Order? I 

rs. 7 say Order, Order 
think we had beter co ourselves oy Bes Reform. I’m afraid 
that if we get into ecclesiastical matters we shall,find differences 


among us. 

Mrs, Tufton, I don’t want to say anything. I was only supporting 
your view of the matter, and remarking that you can’t expect noblemen 
and that kind of personages to be instructed by scrubby curates, 

ae. = yas I won’t have curates —, ‘ 

rs. on. your pardon—you 

Mrs. St. Rubric. | won't. I suppose curates, who are educated 
gentlemen, and have been to are as good as stupid officers 
with their mouths full of smoke and 

Mrs. Tufton. An officer is—— 

Mrs. Bland Pa . Is my brother, and another of my brothers 
is a curate, so 1 may be allowed to speak for both of them, and assure 
you that they are both very gi in their way, but we did 
not meet to discuss their merits. 

Mrs, De O, my dear Mus. Buanp! How clever you are. 
What tact ! 





)—you know, and the}. 


Mrs. Raleigh-Buster. Now, ladies, women, wi mothers—let us 
talk of something of more consequence Siam theology. About the 
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Clubs—are we to legislate for them? (Sensation.) Because the Club 


ion i h tion of the day, for us. To the Clubs we | harm in trying. 
> a SS ee Mrs. Raleigh-Buster. In the first place, it ought to be law that no 


ein the morning. (Mingled | married man shall belong to a club at all, except—— 
Mrs. Bland. Stay! 
appoint a Secretary. We 
! (laughing) we are pretty creatures. 
Mr. Punch (suddenly appearing). Very pretty creatures—some of 


owe it that we one our dinners approved, our daughters married, 


our tyrants home any o’clock you : 
sensation and applause.) Are we to act? (Cries of Yes, yes; and 


No, no. 
hire. Bland, Forgive me. A moment. We were to meet for the 
mrposes of Law Reform. Are we not straying from our business ? 
What have the Clubs to do with Law Reform ? |you. My 





Mrs. Bland. Very well put. You will do no good, but there is no 


Let us hear what is proposed. 


by, bless me. We have utterly forgotten to 
ave no notes of what we have been doing. 


dear Ladies, I have been your Volunteer Secretary, and if 


Mrs. Whilkyns. O, think we can get at em. There are Laws against | you will do me the honour of appointing me to the office-—— 


Conspiracies. What is a Club but a gang of Conspirators, and if the | 


All the Ladies, Ob, you darling ! 


laws do not touch them, it is for us to amend the laws till they do.| [Zhey rush upon him, and the Meeting closes with a demonstration tov 


(General applause.) 


delightful for description, besides that it was strictly confidential. 


























a 
~ 


Pert Younc PAssEnGER (to portly Farmer). ‘‘ Now, I imagine you consume a 
precious lot of that—What's-his-Name’ s—Wodenley’s Food for Cattle! That is—Ha! 
ha!—of cowrse—don’t misunderstand me—He! he!—I mean your Cows and Horses 
and things—Ha ! ha! [Agriculturist grunts, and does not appear to see the joke. 


A SCOTCH SOFTHORN. 
“ Mr. Ponca, 


“ Tuere’s few fellers I spose has come across moor jokes in their time 
than you have in yourn. There bain’t no hetier jadon of a joke, I take it, than 
you be. Now just you look here and then zay if you ever in the whole coorse 
o’ your life heerd, or sid, ah, or cracked your own zelf, a better joke than the one 
I now doos myself the favour 0’ zendun on’ee. I cut un out 0’ the Zimes. A comes 
arter an acknowledgement by the Cmishanurs of Inland Reveny of the resate of 
uppards o” zixty pound, as one ‘Captain M. R. N.,’ a chap wi moor money than 
wit simmunly, was Simon enough to zend um ‘on account 0’ conscience-money, 
for Income-Tax not duly assessed.’ Well, that there bain’t no bad joke, to goo no 
vurder ; only he’s an old un, though not quite as old as the hills, cause the incum- 
tax warn’t stablished ’till arter they, howsumdever there don’t zeem no fear but 
what ’tis like to last as long as they ool. We be customed to the freak o’ zendun 
Guvment conshunce money for taxes as had bin shirked or not looked arter, so as to 
ha got tired o’ larfun‘at that; but here’s zummat fresh in the way of a conshienshus 
vagary :— 

“ The CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHequEr also acknowledges the receipt of £12 5s. 6d., on account of 
violations of the Game Laws, from ‘ Scotus.’ ” 


“ Scorus, I zed when I read out this here whilst we was partakun o’ revresh- 








| ment, zum on us, at the Dollfun, Scorus, who’s Scotus? 
|Scorus a Scot, says young Mrtzs, who’s a bit of a 
scollard. Scot, I says, why sure there ain’t nobody at 
Sutton-Scotney sitch a ninny-hammer as to fine his self 
for breakun the game laws? No, no, he says; Scot, I 
means Scotchman. What, I says, Scotus a Scotchman? 
A Scotchman zend the CHANCELLER 0’ THE SCHEQUER 
twelve pound odd for any martal razon, but cause he was 
| forced to, and on count o’ wiolaishuns o’ the geam laws 
|of all things! A Scotchman do’t? Don’t tell me no 
zitch thing, I says. Scotchmen? Why han’t they got 
| the name all the world over o’ beun the knowunest vellers 
under the zun. What is it they calls um—canny ain’t ut— 
canny Scotchmen? ’S’t thee think to meak me blieve as 
| how a canny Scotchman ood let GuiapstonE or anybody 
| else screw one bawbee out on un beyond what he couldn’t 
|help? And that in the sheap of fines for brakidge of geam 
|laws? ‘Tache thy granmuther to zuck eggs! 

“ Naw, Mr. Punch, I can’t and I wun’t belave that that 
|are Scotus isa Scotchman. An Irishman moor likely by 
| half, callun his self Seorus by way of a bull. Thought 

praps Scotus was;Lattun for Pappy. Zum o’ them Irish 





| papishes is capabul of any act o’ foolishness. But the , 


| Seotch be too fur Nawth a preshus dale to gie in to them 
| sart o’ qualms and quandaries 0’ conshunce. I knows we 
|be in these here parts, for all we be all down zo fur 
hereaway Zouth and Zouth West. They calls us Bumpkuns 
| and Clodhoppers and Johnny Raws, but there ain’t nare a 
Johnny on us as is raw enough to pay any sart or kind o” 
rates and taxes whatsumdever until sitch time as he’s 
dewly zumman’d and call’d upon zo to do, if then. 
Loramassy! Ony fancy one o’ we chaps knockun over a 


pheasant or wirun a hare, and then sendun up the CHav- | 


| CELLOR 0’ THE SCHEQUER the zum he’d a bin vined if a’d 
a ben caught out. He’d need zign his name Scorus or 
X. ¥.Z, or A.S.8., which last ood be the most zootable to 

jun. If’twas only know’d here who he was he’d never 

hear the last on’t. The whole villidge ood be arter un 
whensoever he stirred out, whoopun and cryun ‘Silly 

Bruty!’ He’d have the ploughboys hollerun at un in 

the fields ‘Hare!’ and ‘Pheasant!’ and ‘Who fined his 

own self for poachun ?’ 

" Brapheny I tells hereabouts this here act o’ Scorus 
bustes out larfun ready to split their zides. I’ve gota 
jackass in my eye, thinkun of buyun of un, and if I do} 
manes to call un Scotus. For my own part, wi your per- 
mishun and as I’ve a ben [instructed to afore, I’ll zign 
my own name, 

* Your obadient umble Sarvunt, 
* Rusticus.” 


“P.S. I was to ax you whether ’taint your opinion that 
Scotus was praps a ratum or misprint for Sru.tus, 
“* Troughbridge, October, 1860.” 











CHARITY IN SPORT AND EARNEST. ° 


Mr. JoserH Bonp has proposed to the Jockey Club, 
that a sum of ten per cent. upon the Derby and Oaks 
Stakes at Epsom should be annually divided among six of 
the London Hospitals; promising that, if his proposal is 
adopted next Spring, he will then meet the donation with 
an equivalent out of his own pocket. The legislature of 
the ‘Turf should act on Mr. Bonp’s suggestion. The 
’ossy character ascribed to the stable mind would get 
considerably elevated in public opinion through association 
with institutions which in stable-talk are commonly called 
*ospitals. Moreover, those hospitals which are at present 
dependent on voluntary meee would thus acquire, in a 
measure, the nature of stable institutions. 





et 


SSsoe av eron es tstae06.ise 
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KISSING BY PROXY. 
* Verbena Villa, Tuesday, 


O my pear Ponca, 
“Dear OLp Pet, 
—I dare say you re- 
member that | wrote 
to you the other day 
to say how glad I was 
to find that our dear 
darling Prince oF 
Wates was gettin 
) on so charmingly with 
> our —— i= _ 
) rica—t why 
they’re “called our 
cousins, when we talk 
of ‘BrotherJONATHAN,’ 
and they talk of ‘Uncle 
Buu,’ I’m sure I 
really cannot for the 
life of me determine. 
But while I said how 
pleased I was to find 
how well the Prince 
got on and how 
we all should of 
himh, you know I had 
to add a word of sad 
regret that the girls he 
had to dance with 
aa were such clumsy 
E ~ partners, for the pa- 
pers, you know, told 
us what great awkward things they were; and how they wodd/ed in their waltzing ; and how 
the Prince had to turn dancing-master, and teach them how to hold themselves ; and how, to 
show how bored he was, he never once danced twice with any single one of them! * 

“ Well, from an extract I’ve been reailing in the [//ustrated News, it seems at last the bad 
behaviour of the girls has been to sour the sweet temper of the Prince; and I mus¢ 
say [’m not surprised, and I don’t feel very sorry for it. The way they trod upon his toes, 
no doubt, was painful in the extreme, and I’m sure an angel (only angels have no corns) 
could not have borne it better. But patience has its limits, and at last the Prince, poor 
fellow! was so ¢erribly im upon that he took on the offenders a most terrible revenge. This 
is what I read this morning to Papa, who now that Parliament is up will listen to the letters 
of ‘our own Correspondents,’ and any other tittle-tattle that I happen to pick out for him :— 


* At Guelph the Prince was sung to by twenty-nine young ladies, whom he rewarded by proxy, kissing 
the daughter of the Mayor for them all.” 


“There now, wasn’t that a terrible revenge to take! Only just conceive how shamefully the 
girls must have behaved, for the Prince so to ‘ reward’ them, as in irony we’re told he did. 
The writer does not tell us what was their offence, whether they sang badly, or giggled, ‘or 
threw sheepseyes at his Royal Highness. But whatever their fault was, they were most 
severely punished for it. Just conceive the degradation of being kissed Jy prozy/ as if one 
wasn’t pretty enough te be lly kissed! I declare if I’d been one of the unhappy éwenty- 
eight, I don’t think I coul ibly have long survived the shame of it. 

“Of course it must be charming to be kissed by royal lips, and I must own that I envy 
much the daughter of the Mayor of Guelph, who will delight to tell her grandchildren the 
honour that was done her, Of course she will be viewed now as no ordinary match, and 
may hold her hand up for the very highest bidders. A girl whose cheeks have been saluted 
| by a Prince, may expect to get a lord if not'a marguis for her husband. To be sure, they 
| haven’t lords and marquises in Canada, and Miss Mayor may wait a long while ¢here before 

she catches one, Still it must be a great pleasure to her to think how she was kissed! in the 
| presence of the Court, and was singled out from such a number of competitors. Oh, how I 
do wish I’d been she, and had that odious Jut1a WRIGGLETON to stand where she could see 

me! She’s got re— no, auburn hair, and watery sky-blue eyes, and such big feet and freckles, 
that I’m quite sure and certain she’d have been one of the eight-and-twenty. 1 can’t think 
how cousin CHARLEY can see any beauty in her; but I’m persuaded that the Prince would be 
much too good a judee to do so. 

“It was too bad, I declare, that_his Lordship—or should I say his Grace?—the Duxe 
or Newcast1ez allowed his Royal Highness to make eight-and-twenty enemies, at a place too 
which is clearly named after his own family. But still I mus¢ repeat, I do so wish 1’d been 
Miss Mayor (or whatever else her name may be) and had had Jutia to stand and see 


me do it . 
Ever, Mr. Punch, your most attentive reader, 
* GrorGIANA GusHINGTON.” 
“P.S. I’m told that in Court circles they sometimes court byproxy. For the Privce or 


Wates’s sake I hope it isn’t true. But if it is, one feels more reconciled to being born a 
common person,” 


* This, Miss, was matter of Court etiquette, not liking. And the papers did not 
“wobbling waltzers.” It is your jealousy, young lady, which invents such cruel phrases. 











say the girls were 
Puneh, 








To Porte anout ‘70. Insure tuxr Hovsss.—Don’t—until the offices manifest less 
Assurance, 





THE END OF THE SEA-SIDE 
SEASON, 


Our Ramsgate Correspondent writes to us 
as follows :—“ If the ghost of Gotpsmrra were 
to rise up at this time, with the wish to add a 
line or two to his Deserted Village, he could not 
well do better than take the train to Ramsgate, 
en muse " — a. on en melan- 
choly aspect. Live: and everybody soon 
would clear! Boma show him that the season 
is all over. Even the poet Tuomson, who wrote 
four jbooks about the Seasons, could hardly find 
materials to write two lines now about this. 
The few visitors who linger sadly on the pier flit 
noiselessly as though they were the ghosts of the 
departed, and pass with downcast looks as 
though ashamed of being seen there. They move 
about with all the air of melancholy maniacs, 
and if they stay much longer they will run the 
risk of being carried off to private madhouses, 
and clapped into strait waisteoats. The steam- 
boats come in daily with nobody on board except 
the crew and —. The shilling-an-hour 
boatmen have laid up their crafts in winter 
quarters, and have ri their better halves 
in bran new gowns and bonnets, The bathing 
machines are all drawn up so high and dry that 
it seems to be a problem if they ever will be wet 
again, Not a donkey brays ee on the 
beach: not a bath-chair now is visible, even 
with a telescope. Not a wooden spade or sand- 
heap is there by the sad sea waves; not an 
organ, ora pe, or a German band is audible. 

the minstrels with blacked faces have taken 
themselves ‘off to Charlestown,’ or some other 
locality ; and the Tyrolean Tenor who sings so 
sentimentally and sweetly out of tune, with one 
eye closed in strong emotion and the other 
looking out for coppers, has left us with his 
wife and s onium - playing son, and 
is probably now singing to some a/ fresco 
inland audience. More saddening fact still— 
the vocal vender of crisp hardbake, delicate 
drops, and tempting toffy, has at one fell swoop 
deprived: us of his sweet songs and his sweet 
—. and has left us lollipopless to lament his 
absence. 


. n is a wilderness; grass is growing 
in High Street, A if there were sunshine, 
might be made on the pavements. ‘he 
shopkeepers have mostly put their chains and 
shutters up, and are now en in counting 
over their unholy gains and in sending con- 
science money to the Income-Tax Collector. 
The lodging- have emerged from their 
coalcellars and dustbins, or whatever other holes 
be in the summer-time their sleeping places. It 
is believed that they would occupy the bed-rooms 
which in summertime fetch five guineas a night, 
but that they are haunted with the ghosts of 
recent victims, who came, saw, and were fleeced, 
and fleabitten into the bargain. The flys have 
flown away, or else are hibernating in back 
slums; the riding horses have returned to their 
normal occupati and are now drawing 
bakers’ carts, or working in a circus. The hotel- 
keepers have vanished to visit their estates, or 
confer with Baron RotTuscHiLp about buying 
up the Bank, as a safe te employing some 
of their spare millions. short, so dull is 
Ramsgate, that the brigand’s occupation is, like 
Othello’s, gone. A cat or two are now the only 
beasts of prey left preyable. Even the fleas, it 
is affirmed, have week hopped the twig. 
Their flight has been described as the Retreat 
of the Ten Thousand,” 








LATEST FROM ITALY. 
Way is Garratpr like the CHEvalier 
Bayarp and a cat in a bad humour? 
Because he is sans purr. 
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IT EITHER. 


NOT VERY UNLIKE 


** What on carth are you doing there, Plantagenet ?”——“‘ Why, you see, De Courcy, I’ve had so little practice, on account of the scarcity or 
Birds this Season, that I’m just getting my hand in for the Battues.” 








MANUFACTORY AND MYSTERY. 
Every time we take the Zimes up we 


NOVELTY FOR NEWSPAPERS. 


In the “Births, Marriages, and Deaths” published in the papers, 
von is it that the ages of the several persons named are specified | see a something advertised which completely. puzzles us. Here for 
under the latter head alone? The Births, of course, speak for them- | instance is a statement which so bothered us at breakfast, that we ate 
selves in this respect, but the Marriages by no means do; for we know | our second egg without at all enjoying it :— 


WE are really very ignorant. 


t an age long past the years of discretion is no necessary cause or 
impediment why some persons should not join themselves together in 
holy matrimony. The ane of deceased parties signify, for the most 
part, nothing to anybody but their friends and relations, whereas the 
time of life at which people marry is to other people in general a matter 
of interest or amusement; of interest when the coupie are both young: 
of amusement when they are both old or one of them considerably 
older than the other. In the case of the aristocracy our contemporaries 
could get the requisite information out of the Peerage; and if the 
journals, in announcing a Marriage in High Life oees ogee 
published the time of that life arrived at by the bride and ridegroom, 
the majority of newly-wedded pairs, in sending their names for inser- 
tiop, would take very good care to mention how old they were. 








THE TIDE OF FASHION. 


Tae Ornamental Water, which has been absent now for several 
weeks, has returned to its Metropolitan residence in the enclosure in 
St. James’s Park. This is one of the first proofs that town is gradually 
filling. We need not say that the Water is looking all the better for 
its change. Not only is it much clearer in its complexion, but it seems 
also to have increased in volume almost as much as it has gained in 
beauty, and looks much healthier altogether. It has been visited every 
1 4 y hundreds of nursery-maids and soldiers, who seem most de- 

ted to see it back again. We need not state that the Ornamental 
Vater is waited upon by its usual retinue of ducks and other aquatic 
birds, who are looking remarkably well just at present in their hand- 
some winter liveries, particularly the swans, who are presenting, so to 
speak, the very cleanest bills of health. 








WANTED A PARTNER, of business habits, in a large bond fide 


Manufacturing concern, Address, &c. 


Now, pray, what’s a “bond fide?” What’s its usual size? and 
how is it manufactured? We notice that this dond fide is expressly 


| called a “large” one, and our second query therefore instinctively 


suggests itself. We are ourselves “of business habits,” (only ask our 
Printer’s boy, who never has to wait above an hour or two for “ copy” 
from us), and we might be tempted to enter asa partner in this adver- 
tised “concern.” But until we know the nature of what is manufac: 
tured in it, of course we should not dream of venturing to offer. Only 
think if “‘ dond fide” should turn out after all to be a slang trade name 
for pepe. sea which we should be “wanted” to manufacture into 
read stuil ! 








“Know Thyself.” 

Moratists are always dinning this precept into our ears. We 
should hardly venture, however, to recommend it to the notice of Dr. 
Cunuen ; for supposing he succeeded, he would be forming a very low 
acquaintance. 





* SAVOIR PARLER” AND “SAVOIR ECOUTER.” 
(BY OUR SNUBBED CONTRIBUTOR.) 
Any fool can make a Woman taik, but it requires a very clever 
man to make her listen. 





Taz Porz an Uurra Prorestant.— This” Pontiff “doth pro 
test too much, methinks.” 
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CANDOUR. 


Well, my little man, what do you want?” 


** Wot do I want ?—Vy, Guv’ner, I thinks I wants Heverythink !” 


COUSINS FOR KINGS AND QUEENS. 


A Law which Nature contravenes, 
A rule of Rank and State, 

Forbids our Princes, Kings, and Queens, 
With British spouse to mate. 

The safety of the Realm commands 
Them Protestants to wed ; 

And therefore is their choice of hands 
Extremely limited. 


Their Cousins are our Royal race 
Confined, almost, to woo, 

Who, j dane nature of the case, 

Are German Cousi 

Now German Cousins far removed 
All very well may be, 

But Cousins German oft have proved 
Too near the parent tree. 


Near cousins o’er the German tide, 
What need remains to seek, 

Now steamers cross the Atlantic wide, 
Almost within a week ? 

Of Yankee Land the Beauty pales 
All Continental Fair : 

Might not a bride be found for Waxes, 

A distant Cousin, there ? 














Fine Art Gossip. 


AN interesting relic of antiquity has been 
turned up at Rome by some workmen engaged 
in making excavations for wo seapen of laying 
down gas-pipes in the Via Sacra. It is an almost 
‘unique specimen of comic classical sculpture, 
‘being a statuette of the celebrated historian | 
| CORNELIUS Tacitus, evidently a caricature. 
'The figure represents Tacitus holding his 


| tongue. gos 


AUSTRIAN PAPER, 


A Revrer’s Telegram declares it to have been 
asserted that Russia, Austria, and Prussia will 
issue circular notes to their diplomatic repre- 
| sentatives on the results of the interview at 
| Warsaw. Weshould like to know, who will cash 
‘any circular or other note that may be issued 








PERQUISITES AND PLUSH. 


“Mister Puncu, Deak anp OnERD Sr,  “ Suvinis All, Qsday. 


., “SEEINK as how you’ve putty frekently inserted my poettic 
corntributions, which I’m tolled as how the Zawreat is a getting sadly 
jetlus and a lookink to his Jorrels since your world-perwadink collums 

has miroduced to public nottice the hoffsprings of my Mews, I make so 

Sir, as to arst you for to let Me say a word or 2 in ornry werbal 
rose, about a matter as aint shooted for poettic treatment, but which 
' i may say of almost Wital cornsekens to me and feller suvnts. 

r, its about a writer in one of the noosepapers wich I shant mention 

ore than to say I am surprised that so a camaege a pee should 
demeaned theirselves by iring of so wulgar a contributor, which 
sure he aint ”o gentleman as could write in this here Way, and try, 

_ St, to defraud pore suvnts of their puckwisits, which i calls it Meen 
in any hedditur to print sich stuff as this :-— 


“ We own that on public grounds we are opposed to the system of giving gra- 
tuities to servants ; and if we even entertained the question, we should protest 
*gainst the unequal and inequitable manner in which they are administered. Take 

| ‘or Instance among outdoor servants the stud groom, head gamekeeper-and-park- 

' keeper, and huntsman. If a friend gives you a mount, the ‘master of the horse’ 

f the stable expects a sovereign for one with the foxhounds, and half for one with 
‘se harriers, and yet his only trouble is to give the order and alter the stirrups a | 

‘© or two, while the helper who has all the hard work to do receives not a 

ar ; it is nearly the same with the head keeper who employs an underling to 
your guns, and thinks you a very shabby fellow if you do not offer him 
,20lden opinions’ to — the contrary ; the park-keeper too, if ordered to forward 
| half a buck, not only - himself to a portion of it as his usual perquisite, but 
| Suticipates a guinea for the trouble of killing the deer.” 


i 


clean 
: “gold 


“Hits all very fine for im to talk in this ere way about his intimate 
acquaintance with parkkeepers and untsmen, and masters of the Osses 


by Austria ? 

when their masters do, but My beleif is, Mr. Punch, as the party is a 
cockney, hand if the reel truth was known he’ve never been outside a 
Orse in all his life, excep peraps at Amstid, when I dessay twoz a 
Donkey as then he ired for a oss, and diddent know the diphrence! 
| Hand as for stayink at Grand ouses and avink 4 a buck or so guv im 
| for a presink, it’s all my I and betty Marting, and i dont beleive as any 
1 woold se// him 4 a buck, much less give it im free graters. —Leest- 
ways, if so be they did (and its igstrawny, Sir, what Phools there are 
livink in the world! ) i’ll be bound He never guv away his Ginnies 

his “golding opinions,’ cos Y, its precious doubtful if E’s got any to 

ive ! 

“Has SuatksPeR says—‘thus Bad begins but Wuss remains be- 
hind!’ Twouldent so much siggafy if he’d - » comeleeeee About 
them outdoor suvnts which I must say as i th them keepers beave 
raskilly in selling of their Powder at a fipunnote a pund, and a charging 
arf a guinea for a aporth or so of caps, which I’m told as it’s the only 
way to get a place in the Warm corners, hand if you brings your 
Hamminition the chances is your guns miss Phire, and so you C 
the keeper he makes a deel of money by it. But this ere writer 
he nex falls to a pitchink into Hus pore footmin, which I’m sure 
as we is most deservink Hobjects, and scarcely ever gets a opents, to 
bless ourselves, and as for working Ard—but jist you ear, Sir, what. 
he says :— 

“Nor are in-door servants less extravagant_in their expectations, nor are the 
gratuities better dispensed. First and foremost the butler (whose amounts 
to more than the stipend of a hard-working Curate, or the pay of a subaltern in the 
Army, who risks his life in the pestilential climate of the West Indies, Africa, or 
China) is generally in active attendance on the departure of a guest, inwardly ex- 
claiming with the doctor in the farce, ‘There’s no hand so dear to me as the one 


that holds the fee!’ The groom of the chambers the example of the chef, 
is equally on the alert for his ‘buckshee;’ the footman, who, if you have a servant 





Who offer im a mount, leastways who condescend to let him ave one 


with ioe on, shows you to your room, or, if you are without one, leaves the: 
brushing and blacking of your clothes and boots to the ‘odd man,’ reckong on a 
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* tip,’ to the length of your stay ; the housemaids are somehow 
or other always SS = the oo on the a ae iy ye 
specwating u @ present wiil procure anew wl, or Sunday 
Soeuere and o M. Beavvituers Brirravt, the Parisian cordon dieu of 
the kitchen, expects ei a hand di for the exquisite manner in 
which a supréme de volaitle was dressed.” 


“There, Sir! I said he ain’t xo Gentleman as could write such stuff 
and nornsince and go a tryink to defraud us of our Legle arnings, which 
its plane enuff i thinks as He don’t keep no mansuvvnt, and so when 
he gits inwited out into the country why in coorse he finds it some- 
times rather Ard to git is clothes brushed. "Taint to be suppoged as 
a man can work for Nothink, and if geaélemen don’t choose or rayther 
carnt aford—for that’s about the size of it—to keep a mansuvvat 
theirselves, Y in course ort to fork out for avinck of their boots 
blacked. Hif they don’t why they must wait, and sarve M right oye 
I, and my b’lief is this ere partyman is one o’ them air Hartishes who 
go a travellinck about and a stopping at great Ouses which in coorse 
they ain’t to, hand its quite hawful to see the Mess 
they make with their paintpots and their pipes (they can’t aford a mild 
hawannah sich as me and my friends smoke, and = 7 see they says 
they has a preference for Baeky). I never heerd of Hartishes a 
keepink of a walley, and a precious place he’d ave of it agoink out for 
Beer at all ours of the nite and a standink as a Moddle for Hajacks or 
Hakillers if he ad a decent fear and then phansy what a eap of spiey 
left off togs he’d get! I i sees myself a wearink of a artish’s 
old shootink-coat all over dabs and splashes like a butcherer or 
plasterer. What would Jaz my sweetart as I’m a keepink company 
with, say to see me in the cast off costume of a Hartish! 

“ But I’m forgetting of the pint. This is Ow the growling cove 
proposes for to remedy the presink state of things, and all as I cam say 
is that I wishes he may get it :— 

“ Now, if the money thus lavishly and indiscriminately bestowed was te 
the working bees and not the drones of the hive, the evil would be less os 
might be exeused. According to the present system the helpers, ‘odd men,’ 
kitchen maids, scullions, steward’s room boy, old women, and young from the 
village, brought in to assist the housemaids, receive little or nothing, while great 
vail» ure heaped upon those who jating haracter of My Lord Duke im High 
life Below Stairs, axe, to adopt his words, ‘as lazy and luxuriant as their masters.’ 








If fees are to be sanctioned, and the working classes are to be paid for their extra 
labour, the only equitable plan would be to have the money placed in a strong-box 
to be opened and divided in just proportions at Christmas.” 


“Really Mister Punch I’m amost ashamed to bring such stoopid 
stuff as this afore your notice. But as its bin in Print why it may 
noe do Arm to let it pass unconterrerdicted. To say as ow a 
hootman ain’t a workink man is so palpabble a crammer that it ain’t 
worth while rephuting it. Our whiskers is ‘luxuriant’ that every hi 
can see, but to say as we are ‘lazy’ is a mannifest absuddity. And as 
4 putting of our Puckwisits into a strong box, like the mishinairy Bank 
as cook ave got upon er mantlingpiece, all as i can say is when that ere 
dodge is tried there’ll be a Uniwarsal strike of all us Hupper suvnts. 
I no as peple sometimes say as wisits is often considered part of 
wages, and that Guynors "t go demeanink of theirselves b 
allowink of their wisiters to help to pay their suvents for ’em, whic 
they say were like them box-keepers who swarm at the mee and 
that we sometimes even pays our masters for our . This here 
may be so or not, I ain’t agoink to Blab. bat as for footmen conde- 
scendink to divide their fees aad puckwisits with stable elps and errin 
boys hand kiteb and sich—as I remarked before, Hi wis 
that E may get it! Heach man for hisselth—that Sir is hour Motter, 
and though peraps we nese our Dooty to our Neighbour it doesn’t 
allus foller that we goes and does it. 
“T remain Sir your obeejat umble Savnt 
“ (So long as I gets pade for it) 
“Joun tHomas oF Beteravy.” 
“P.S. Has the aon wear livry and is the suvwuts of the 
State, peraps the will arst them next if they’li give up their 
Puck wisits ! I ear Paw hindignant!| i es! 


hexclaimink, Ho y 
ookey Walker! Wouldn’t U just like it! And ow about the Bishops ? 
They ’re the suvnts of the Chutch, d’ye think as how you’d find ’em 





@u you arsk ‘em ivide their fees and puck wisits other 
willing if k ’em to divide their f d puckwisits and oth 
swag they 3inaekitable manner with their uadersuvonts ?—with 
| them as is the ‘outdoor helps’ the ‘ workers of the Ive,’ which Mr. 
| Punch 1 means it to allude to the Poor Curits, com I do believe to be 
} particlar bad in want of M?* 











MOST AWFUL. 


RULY, since the day when 
hero, 


reland’s 





! 

| not ill-natured way of letting down fellows who would have 
| deserved to be treated as rogues if they had not been such 
everlasting fools ; but that is only adding insult to insult. 


Mr. | “ A day of reckoning will come,” and Irishmen, who always 


Surra O’Barrey, hid | pay their debts, will be ready for the dark hour of vengeance. 
himself among the other | !temble, caitiffs, for the spirit of the Kilkenny cats is not 
crawling caterpillars in | laid, but bides its time. In the words of one of your own 


the cabbage garden, we | €xecrable poets— 


have never had such 
dreadful news from Ire- 
land as is contained in 
the following extract 
—_ the Kilkenny Jour- 
nal :— 


“We have 


a London Correspondent 
that the Government has 
cautioned the Times against | 
the insertion of such articles 
as that which appeared 
lately in its columns against 
rish Brigade; not, of 
course, that such is not the 
true English feeling towards 
Ireland, but that it is in- 
judicious and impolitic at 


the 


the present 


Chronicle of Thursday, glos- 
sing the matter over, and 
wondering that the Irish 
should feel annoyed at the 
abusive article of the Timea, 
as their bravery on every 
battlefield places them be- 
yond the reach of criticism or the charge of cowardice! All very fine, Mr. Chronicle, but Ireland 
will never forget that ruffian attack, at.a time when she was trembling with anxiety for the fate | 
of her brave volunteers. No ‘ soft sawder’ will blot it out from the national memory, and, with 


Heaven's help, there will be a day of reckoning.” 


Ab! These London My 8 ye They are the boys for making 
Did Lorp Patmerston think that because he reo § mean! 


among the clothes that were hanging out to dry, and told him what 
because Mz. Hensert put on a footman’s old li 
not a Hansom, British minions, but a 
Srumrer, ha, slaves! ), and stole into P. H. 
the hint in question, the Londo 
detect every turn in 

No, Ireland will never forget “ that ruffian attack. 


out at the back- 
door of Broadlands, and spoke to Mr. Sipnzy Herpert in the kitchen garden 


very, and went in a hack cab (no, 
close cab, No. 1167, driver ALPHONso 
uare at one in the morning to give 
m Correspondent of a Kilkenny paper did not 
foul and snakelike career of the cowardly Saxons? Bah! 

¥es, ruffian attack. You 


may affect to laugh at it, Saxon dogs, and say that it was a good bit of fun, and a 


** Those who fought and ran away 
May live to run another day.” 


And dire will be the “other day” when the heroes, 
happily saved from the Sardinian fiends, shall receive the 
mot d ordre, “ Printing House Square, B.C.” Not all the 
apothecaries’ stuff from the neighbouring Apothecaries 
| Hall will in that day avail to medicine the foes of Ireland, 
jafter her steel lozenges, ha! ha! shall have done their 
work. In the burning words of our own bard :— 


** We'll tread the land that hates us, 
That demeans and understates us, 
We ‘ll uphold our maxims, 
And pound the Saxons, 
And we'll smash the Times that slates us. 


learned from 








crisis | 


Sword of Honour Extraordinary. 


Tue British Papists are going to present LaMoRICIERE 
with asword. Perhaps they don’t know that the one which 


he had to surrender was returned to him How! 
ever, if the Porz’s defeated champion wants a sword, let 
the friends of slavery present him with one by all means. 
The sort of sword most suitable for presentation to the 
hero of Ancona would be one with a flexible blade; such a 
| weapon as that which Harlequin flourishes in our Christmas 
pantomimes, and with which he does, as LaAMoRIOEDRE in 
his last engagement did, wonders. 


discoveries. 


Cabmanism Amended. 
(A Fact.) 


Propriety of diction, as a point of general refinement, 
is advancing amongst the drivers of our public vehicles. 
A clergyman calling “Cab!” had the gratification of 
receiving from a Hansom director the equally respectful 
and correct reply, “Here I am, Sir!” 


to do, and 
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A CHANCE FOR DR. CULLEN. 


UESTIONS are more easily 
asked than answered, 
but we should like some 
information upon 
curiosity of literature, 
which we copy from = 

0 


Paris Corres 
Daly Telegraph 


of as being shining 

but we have never 

heard them des- 

being luminous. 

Moreover, from the man- 

mer in which they have 

been “ordered ” of him, 

one would think M.Demawoxor had the power to manufacture them; 
and one must regard him as a sort of phosphorescent Frankenstein, 
i merely to make men, but to make them 


If it were not almost too great a li to take, we might suggest 
that were ArcuBisHor ODLLEN to to fill the place of one of 
these eight luminous individuals, the di of Covent Garden might 
be tempted to accept him. As one of the bright lights of the Roman 
Catholic Church, Dr. CuLs2N mi ut in a claim to being viewed as 
luminous ; and seeing how he has lately blazed away for his Brigade, 
and what a farce he has been playing to celebrate their obsequies, we 
think the Doctor is just fit for a theatrical engagement, and would 
exactly fill a part where he is wanted to be luminous. 








THE PRINCE AND THE PRESS. 


“ Broadway, Midday liquorin’ time. 

“To tHat aR Critter Pouncn, 

“1 Guess I wrote to you, old hoss, a week or tu ago, about 
the way our scribblers du their scrawlin’ for the peaypers, and I sent 
you a few extracts to show heow tall they talked t our reception 
of Jack HeEnan, when he come from having licked yar champion, 
Tom Sayers. Wal, that was no small some in the way of A reception, 
but it ’taint no sorter up to what we’ve bin and guv yar Prince oF 
Wages, or Baron Renrrew as he calls himself—though I sartinly 
can’t see why he need go by that ar alias in A free country like ow 
where all titles air alike, same ay all men (except niggers) is. Politi 
equality ’s our motter in the States, and if a feller haeve a mind tu call 
hisself a Doctor, or a Counsellor, ora Cardnal, or any other sort 0” ’risto- 
cratic appellation, why he jist goes and does it, and nobody don’t take 
no notice of him any more than if he kep content to be plain Miséer. 

“ I dar say you’ve been surprised toe hear heow we ’ve been‘cuttin’ 
arter Arsert Epwarp, knowin’ as we don’t in gineral set no wally 
upon a mg this is heow a jarnal deown St. Louis way accounts 
for this here fact :— 


“* Man is by nature regal and princely. Democracy is the cordial recognition of 
this fact, and seeks not to uncrown men except by crowning all men. Heaven 
meant mankind for a race of kings and queens, princes and princesses; and to 
realise that end is the aim of democracy. In ages of rudeness homage to the royal 
character of some men was a step towards the general culture of such character. 
In our time and in this country we claim to have emerged from that iod of 
Pupilage, to have done aduiating and to haye become kings. * * * ithout a 
—_< d ic defe , our people may laudably gratify the wish to see 

heir prospective of the British throne.” 


al, there ately vent much of ‘undemocratic deference’ in 
the way them ar St. Louis bhoys behaved tu yur young Prince, I 
guess you’ve heerd heow at his landing they come a hustlin’ and a 
tusslin’ and a bastlin’ reound his prariage, tal they raly a’most bust it 
off its wheels, nearly knocked the Duxe o’ Newcast Lz, or some 
other swell fi inter the dock. But this here rowdedow it 
to let the steam off; and since then we’ve been 

in expressing tu the Prince heow ’nition glad we air to 








see him. At least, this is what the scrawler in the New York Herald 
says of us :— 


163 | 
| 


“ The turbulent irregularity of a mob, however well raeant or dictated by good | 


feeling, could not fail to grate ly upon one of so much natural and acqu 
refinement. Therefore, the lower strata of the democratic element may prove some- 
what uncongenial to him. But I am happy to say that the people of the United 
States generally, and the superior order 
pleasure, and wishes, with a Tz dictated by that good sense which is their pre- | 
vailing characteristic, that has not failed to impress him and his suite with a very | 
favourable idea of American consideration and courtesy.” 


“* His nose is Roman! He seems He looks pleasant! I thought his 
hair was lighter. There’s no harm in face,sure. He's regular Dutch |” | 


_ “Wal, there ain’t no smack 0” the ancient “age of rudeness’ 
sich compliments as them! St mast haeve edited «good 
tS ns Prince to = heow we tuk notive 

country, and we air mostly sorter free-amé-easy 
ain’t shy o’ findin’ fault nei and 1 reckon @s our writers 
criticise a’coon as well as compli i 
for example, we air told that ‘at times the 
much embarrassed,’ I 
‘a s’ a chap kinder !), ‘and it 
mistakes, not being aw fait m American 
himself, and enjoyed himself in his usual 
like yourn, old hoss ; there ain’t no slidi 
be the ‘usual’ go for yer Riyal Hi 
come up to our motions of staat a peoper. 
yer young Primces and Princesses, jist that i 
— a trifle, and put a finishing stroke or two. 
edication. 

“Wal, the mornin’ arter this, the Prince he went tu Chutch, and 
“ge see such air our delicate attentions to his comfort that even there 
sausage 0 cacy tg, sak EN “eanpaeie tieoek Os earvion 

to i is ‘movements’ the sarvice 
were all minutely chronicled. this here meams we’re farnished 
with most interestin’ statistios of the number o’ times he congas, and 
whether he ever shut his eyes, and had to blow his mose to keep him- 
self awake, or not, which in course i is important fur historians to 
know. Of his appearance, too, we learn that he was ‘dressed as usual,’ 
and to this the Herald adds, by way of courteous compliment, ‘Some 
people think he is looking seedy; but he is probably saving his best 
clothes for his New York visit.’ In course the delicate inference from 
this here writer’s statement is, that the Prince’s ‘usual dress’ is 
gitting seedy in the seams, and as he haeve on’y got one Sunday-going 
suit, he’s forced to save it up for special state occasions, sich as that ar 
forty thousand dollar ball as all our gals is screamin’ mad abeout. — 

* Wal, arter all, there’s no gurt harm in what we’ve done. ’T ain’t 
every day, old hoss, we catches A live Prinee, A King in chrysalis is 
rayther a rarish insect here, and so es see our bhoys air all-fired 
curious to see him. And duing as they du is jist to testify their 
fection. That’s A fact, Sir-ree, and 1’ll lick the skunk who 
rape it. Mayn’t be over pleasant, but it’s tu show heow fond we 
air of him. 


larly, have studied his comfort, ! 








“Yours, Mister Punch, and the Prince’s tu (I’m right hoarse 
neow from cheerin’ him), 








“JonaTHAN Mancettus Josx Goran Gone.” 
| 


“IN VINO VERITAS”—AND WHAT ELSE ? 
Here’s a new advantage to the buyer of cheap wines, which he 
ought to thank us for bringing to his notice :— 


EDUCED PRICES. Improved Quality.—Six gallons of SOUTH | 
AFRICAN PORT or SHERRY for 50s., cask (which can be converted into two | 
pails) included.—Apply, &c. | 


Good wine, it has of old been said, requires no bush to be bung out 


to show where one may get it. Whether, then, the fact of advertising — 


wine would lead one to infer that it is 
they please, may argue and decide. : 
ancient motto; but one would fear there must be something else than 


but good, logicians, if | 
“In vino veritas” is another | 


veritas in wine, which requires such an announcement as the foregoing | 


to sell it. We must own it seems to us a rather new idea, to think of 


buying a lot of wine in order that we may “convert” a pair of pails out | 
of the cask. We suppose that we shall next be asked to buy a pheasant | 
for its feathers, or a hare that we may make some use or other of | 


its skin, 








A Tarrtz rrom TconeRNavopa—To open a Turkish Railroad it 
seems that sheep must be sacrificed. In England we only sacrifice 
shareholders. But in each case the victims are 
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BRIGHTON JEWELS. 








‘ IDY loud. So says the parson, says he, quite sharp like to my wife, ‘I do | 

A SEA-SIDE STUDY. wonder, Mary, that’ you should be here at all, and still more that you | 
BY A SENTIMENTAL STUDENT. — allow Pew to a oe «4 a poor dumb — 
T walk t at M te, sufferings. (Dumb he warn’t, no how, by the bye, but that ’s nought.) | 
As | walked out at Margate Why can’t you let Gixes kill the pig by himself, and why don’t you 


It was but th’ other d : ; 
A Jew there sat in a “Porkpie” hat, give those two brats a couple of boxes on the ear for taking a pleasure 


At a window that was bay. in seeing such sights ?’ 
I stood and gazed upon him, | **'Those were our parson’s very words, Sir, and I do believe he were | 
‘To assure me of his race; right ; so I told my wife to go indoors and mind her own business, and | 
I knew not his name, but his birth was plain then I took the stick to Jem and Bruty, and sent ’em scampering like | 
As the nose upon his face! | afore I finished the pig, which died beautiful. 
Yet he sported a Porkpie hat! “A few days after, my wife she was a reading out to us after supper 
And J couldn’t help thinking that an old penny paper as the cheese had come home in, she reads capital | 
Twas a singular thing well, for she was in service at the parson’s before she married me, 
For a poet to sing and I’ll be hanged if she didn’t read out this :-— 
Of a Jew in a Porkpie hat! 
** From the Court Circular. 


*T was extremely rude to stare so sata : : fs 4 . _ 
Of course I well knew that; ood Testeriay Hime Maseerr vas Qvann, with tate Repel Highness tbe Parece 
But it seemed to me so queer to see | FReDEKIcK WILLIAM, of Prussia, and Princess ALIcg, accompanied also by LorD 
A Jew in a Porkpie hat. | —_ Beant, and ae a by tte ante and —— of pra yee one 
} * o Wz ‘arc énckriden, w . 0 "i orest was | 
At the hat and the nose beneath it po fe oud bene “The ak tae aie pm oy —— heen being’ killed. 
A Tea ed = —- truth t Luncheon was afterwards served to the Royal party in one of the forester’s houses.” 
n aven’t a doubt, if the truth were ou 
I should do the same again. , “Only fancy, Sir, our Gracious QuEEN, and the little Princess | 
hg at aa Deter rt Attics, and all the rest of the Royal _ amusing of cm ag v | 
e Jew in the Porkpie hat! pigs, and being very successful; and getting an appetite for their 
For who could help staring dinners that way. ‘ Why, father,’ says our J EM, ‘you was going to wop 

To see a Jew toni me and Brut last week, and you reglar blowed up Mother, to please 
A thing called a Porkpie hat ? the parson, just Lag — ne gg nee our pig a ger 
bench, and squeaking like mad. as there any more harm in that | 
than in what Mother as inst Dome reading out oe . R “ry 4 het | 

know what to say to the lad, Sir, so in course I give him a lick, an 
A PIG AND A POKE sent him flying. But I wish ld tell t I ought to have 
. ying. But I wish you would tell me w ought to 
“ Mz. Poncu, Sir, said to him, for when I asked he told alk about 
‘ ° ‘ P -. 2 m, for when I asked our parson, he told me not to talk abou’ 
“ THe other morning, as I were a going to kill our pig, in} what I could not understand, and didn’t seem pleased. 
, steps our parson. My wife she were a standing by me, quite pleased ‘ jo d 

to see the pig ——e so handsome—and our two little lads was a Yours to command, ~ 

| laughing like mad, for really the pig did squeak quite unnecessary! ‘‘ Hampshire.” * Gries JOULTER. 
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(ADVERTISEMENT. | 
SPIRIT-RAPPING TESTIMONIALS. 


Tue Editor of the Spiritual Magazine, and Proprietor of the!famous 
Spirit- Oint tfally to lay before his friends 
oer tin ably a low of the Tentieonials with which he has been | tu 
favoured by parties who have availed themselves of his Discovery. 
They re bt haa ou of Soeesnty Set ma” He ay, howerer, 
eminently working system. He owever, 

i nade — — 


” ane would be injustice 


7 u, and false delicacy in me, if I 


testimonial to the efficiency of your Spirit-Rapping Oint- 
M be the most extraordinary 
‘had been for many years troubled with a 
ee I found myself utterly unable 
in did ghee i genetics, 

anuarius, the Winking 
upper classes, and other 
I could once get down, I should 
ppy hour, _—_ 

sixpenny et, an 
y found I could 
pared to 
pi Sir, 1 was 

s volunteers from 
before they 

po of umber efor him. 


pce ae to you ia the 
authorise 


you to make what use you 
“T am, Sir, 


“Your ever grateful Servant, 


“ Ponder’s Bnd, Oct. 21.” “Jupaus APELLER.” 


i. 


“ Sir,—I hasten to make ur Spri-Ragping Ointment 
the free ion of your Sp Spirit- Rapping Ointment 
it, on Monday ane S in 
effects. In three minute I bogaa ome ~~ 
wife, ha perl aen ur afi hed ny ee pm 4 
. [had not previously slept for several hours. I have 
and am ny gag that the Ointment has 
m, Formerly there was no 
ve now el to exhibit a packet of 


are p, and wis me and 
letter, “a you parm ames will be 


** Yours very sincerely, 
“ Apiposz GLuBB.” 


ret her compliments to the 
to thank him for the great 
jon Propels lad — 
roprie 
hich, she, 2s a be pe 
See youl be preg to hai “At length alarm 
prize, c 


= poo an! and eyes it to 
against it, but she having 
he began to like it, and tas 
of any over- seal his studies, as he now thinks of 
nthing ‘ul the Onin aad here is not the least chance of his 
or any other prize. 
oe Finsbury Circus, Monday.” 
Iv. 
“ Sir,—Permit a father to aie = with all the earnestness 
of the rnal nai rans havi cure in his house- 
Sap Sir, > two ates - ghters, aged respec- 
tively 19 and 17, ta they, being of lively spirits, were a 
at trouble to” me, Lod am S quiet widower. They were always 
a 
ae e them to one of the operas 
i to see them at home. It 
mach distrhanee to to my evenings. By a lucky, or 
I say, ape circumstance, your ointment came my know- 
Iedge. ved to administer it to my daughters, and they took to 
it with the enthusiasm of their age. No more dances 


wees Se for them now. bn bave become silent on ough and c 


reom without the 


ee coeceie aided ad Toni —_— 


or an evening party of any| p 


them again. Aecept once more the thanks of a happy father, and 
believe me 


me “ Yours,{obediently, 
Zimmerman Row,” “Wupsanzss Lopes.” 


a. show that he has no other object than ie discovery of Vad 
and never seeks to a humbug” anybody, the Editor a ts 

mtu Magazine prints the following although its soa 4 

not, at first sight, present evidence of so favourable a result as in the 

preceding cases. But truth jis 


and can bear any cas 


“ Sir,—I should be much ‘obliged by your under eg 
cumstances. My husband wes a ce the Banko 

very steady, economical, and affectionate man, who 

things except one. That, Sir, was 1 ge rol 
constantly using your Spirit- Rapping sly procuring have I }, 
flung it out of window, and into i Frag hy the determined victim 
always possessed himself of more, and Oe iat its 
use that he neglected his business at thet 

the Governor and Company for rebakiog Ee S omaiioe of odin] 
he was turned out of his situation did not feel this much at ged 
declaring that he was glad to be for § but 
gradually sank into a low way, unten i 

at seeing his two stic 

day before had been washing day, so there was nothing in the 

mud, slime, and efts, and he escaped dirty and with a lum 
on his fore Seiad! asso porns Lreeedha See nensypeny 
could wish that you would tint Wa aie as to 
how much weak people Co be alideed te take s at atime. I have 
him safe in bed now, and I think he is ashamed of hi though the 
maid says that he is constantly wei against the 
night-lamp, and asking whether there are any the room. 


“ Judd Street, Oct, 22.” 


« Sir, —Precions indeed is your Ointment, and I od 2 het 
known of it sooner. I had long discovered an incom: 
between myself and Mrs. yee my but having no om Bae eit 
with which to charge that pe scarcely knew how to intimate 
that I wished she would osha 4 her friends. woe a friend 
senatesaneas your Ointment, and I pont. it uch 
on of ay , terrified out of her sense, Ld and bo : 
and 1s ving ow tf lama malice 
cntrasedinety, we fan son akin rembane aie 


“ Yours, very Goals, 


“ Tslington.” TopDLEKiNs.” 








THE* BROWN e LIVERPOOL. 
Lyjthe town of 
Doubtless Aekreleretedl, 
But, though fools may never cease 
Out thereof, they. must decrease. 


Taveryoe. wit with as 


Built at — Brown’s expense, 
Must acquire intelligence. 

Witt1am Brown has wealth, and wit 
Noble use to make of it. 

Twine of laurel-sprigs a crown 
Evergreen, for jo i Bowe 


* Why not The Brown as well as The CuisHotm, The O’'Comnon Dow or The 
O’Donocnvur? 








Catholic Cookery. 


One of our 7 eteeunt> accuses Dr. CULLEN of Ma rs. Ban the 
accounts” of the battle of Spoleto. The phrase is not inaptly chosen 

but we fear if he continues his Cullenary 
time be mistaken for Dz. Krrcuenzr. No each ber of his 
rigade—or shall we write it, brag-ade ?—was a broth of a boy; but 
this would a the Doctor in such an act of cookery as he 


has been accused 


Sosa canted 





THE LAND OF IRB, 
Tue rabid invective which the Ultramontane 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXXIV.—THE TIME OF HENRY THE SIXTH. 


UNNILY fantastic as were 
the civil habits, the knight- 
ly armour of this period we 
learn was quite as fanciful. 
One writer describes the 
panoply of horsemen as 
showing the “ unbridled 
caprices of the day;” but 
we question if this phrase 
may be accepted in its lite- 
ralness, for we cannot think 
that horsemen rode their 
nags unbridled, any more 
than (with the exception 
oi at Astley’s) they do now. 
Surcoats and jupons went 
somewhat out of fashion, 
and it became “the thing” 
to cover the breast-piece 
and the placard with two 
different coloured silks. 
The placard, we should 
note, was a plate, and not 
a poster, as readers of the 
bill-sticking _ persuasion 
might imagine it. Breast- 
lates now consisted most- 
y of two pieces, and the 
pa 2 A RS ay 
roperly the placard. 
We find that back-plates 
were occasionally worn 
as well as breast - plates; 
chiefly, we presume, by 
knights who thought dis- 
cretion was the better part 
of valour, and who were prone, when they were forced to fight, to 
let their feelings run away with them. In lieu, however, sometimes 
both of breast-pieces and -plates, there was worn a kind of jacket 
called a jazerant, or jazerine; a defence which was composed of little 
overlapping iron plates, covered with rich velvet, and for men who 
stu their personal appearance, fastened with gilt studs. 
og of chain mail still continued to be worn; but whether only 
by Free Masons, we confess we cannot state. Over these are shown 
in some of the old drawings plates called éwiles, depending from the 
front skirt of the body armour, and which it would appear were now 
first introduced. Having so many plates about them, the knights must 
certainly have found it difficult to cut away, and how she ay Bie escape 
one can’t help thinking that the fat ones were occasionally dished. It 
would thin the stoutest ranks to box them up in body-plates, and then 
to start them at “the double;” and however much their military 
ardour might be cooled, there would be little need of plate-warmers fcr 
Keeping up their vital heat. 

t there were lightly armoured swells, as well as knightly 
“heavies” is however clearly evidenced by Puitir ps Communes ; who 
tells us how the Duxes or Berri and Bretacwe “were at their ease 
upon their hobbies” (which is more than can be said of some of our M. Ps.) 
“armed only with gilt nails, sewn upon satin, that they might weigh 
the less.” This queer fashion of wearing gilt nails upon satin must 
have given knights a rather coffiny appearance ; and if there be any- 
thing significant in names, one may fairly think that such a suit of 
armour must have been exactly suited for the Duke pz Berar. 

Another point to notice in the many A equipment is that to the 
bascinet, the helmet, and the old chapel-de-fer (by the bye, we ought 
to caution the weakminded of our readers that this ancient iron 
“chapel” must in no way be confounded with the modern iron 
_| churches, which we are now making for the settlers in Van Diemen’s 

Land and the natives of our mining districts, and of other heathen 
parts)—to these old head-pieces we find was added now the “salade,” 
to which we have alluded in our notice of the armour of the last pre- 
ceding reign. The salade was a kind of bascinet or skull-cap, made to 
fit the head, and to weed behind it in the manner of a trough, so as 
to keep both wet an weapons from dropping on the neck. We believe 
it to have been of an introduction ; for we own we put no cre- 
dence in the story that the salade was originally introduced by SaLapin. 
We have spoken of a fur called “lettice” at this period, but whether 
or no lettice was in any way mixed up in the making of the salade, 
we must leave the Antiquarian Society to judge. 

A sort of steel cap called a casquetel was also used about this time, 
and was furnished with oreillets, which were round or oval plates 
covering the ears. A spike called a or by some writers a 


MILITARY COSTUME. TEMP. HENRY THE SIXTH. 
FROM A BEAUTIFUL SUIT WHICH IS NOT IN THE 
TOWER ARMOURY. 





charnel, was stuck atop of this new steel cap; and sometimes the 
oreillets were themselves supplied with spikes, projecting from their 
centres. One would fancy that this fashion must have found especial 
favour with the school-boys of the period; for spiked oreillets must 
have made the schoolmasters think twice before they dared to box the 
ears of peccant pupils. 

Whether or no horses were at this time more than usually tough 
about the cuticle, we are unable with our present means of knowledge 
to decide. But we find that spurs were made with terribly long shanks, | 
and the spikes of the rowels were of formidable dimensions. To give 
them extra power, too, it seems that they were generally screwed into 
steel shoes, an arrangement which the “screws,” for whose excitement | 
they were used, could hardly have approved of. 


; / 
AN 
i WY, 
TBARS as TAG & 


MILITARY SHOES AND SPURS OF THE PERIOD. FOUND WHILST DIGGING 
THE FOUNDATIONS FOR MR. PUNCR’S NEW COAL-CELLAR. 


During the reign of the Sixth Hzwnry the first token of an important 
change in warfare, became visible and it clearly must not pass un- 
noticed in our Book. According to the best authorities (including of 
course ourselves) it was at this time that the hand-cannon or “ gonne” 
was introduced: a weapon which we ought to regard with no small 
interest as being the first parent of our Mini iés and Enfields, and the | 
great great greatest grandmother of our exploded old Brown Bess. 
Vastly different from the modern eight-or-ten-mile-killing rifle was its 
first progenitor the hand-cannon or gonne. Such as they were, we 
think the merits of the invention belong to the Italians, who seem first 
to have been struck with the brilliant idea that cannon might be 
made as easily as large ones, and that if they were made portable, foot | 
soldiers could carry them. The first parent of our Mantons and our | 
Westley Richardses was a simple iron tube (not unlike a little gas 
pipe or a largish pea-shooter) made with trunnions at the sides and a | 
touchhole pierced atop. This was fixed in a piece of wood about a 
couple of feet in length, which answered to the modern stock, and was 
called the frame. It was soon found out, however, while the touchhole | 
was atop that the priming got blown off before the match could be 
applied ; and so some genius or other made the touchhole at the side, 
and put a smal! pan under it so as to hold the priming. It being then | 
as now a maxim to keep one’s powder dry, a cover for the pan was | 
added in due course, constructed with a pivot so as to turn off and on. | 
With these improvements it appears the gonne was used in England as | 
early as the year 1446; as the curious may learn by a purchase-roll so 
dated, bearing reference to the Castle on Holy Island, Durham; a | 
document which readers of black letter may find interesting, but which 
ordinary readers would not care to have us quote. ae | 

Of course we may surmise, without much fear of contradiction, that 
the newly invented weapon was fit for other purposes than that of 
human slaughter, and that sportsmen as well as soldiers in course ot 
time made use of it. What sort of a figure was cut by cockney | 
shooters who went out a-birding with one of these new gonnes, and 
became almost gonne ’coons from the recoil of it, we leave to our own 
artist with the help of his old manuscripts here clearly to depict. 





KE f Ave 





FROM A CURIOUS MS. ENTITLED, “ Be Goune, and Powe to Use itt.” 
DATE 1446, 











A Sommary Conviction.—There has been no Summer this year. 
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CULLEN ON STRATEGY. 


mon, 
Trish 





Sanpmia,” who 
pitched into that 
contingent of he- 


roes 


ccorpine to Dn. | to overwhelming numb 


late requiem-ser- 


“Of what avail could mili skill or undaunted be in 
such a@ crisis, when the invad fi ailing Uke robbers or 
assassins, had seized the stro } poaiients and selected the 
aoe tosh, bel oar ee ee 
, in his | gave any indication of their hostile intentions.” 

. Of course regular troops, acting under judicious com- 
ite ae manders, do not wana Sage stronget positions, 
the | Select the battle-ground mest favourable to themselves, 
and swoop down upon their antagonists whem the latter 
fo egpeet ee ae No; as Dz. Cuntzw says, they 
leave this low kind of strategy to robbers and assassins, 
who, in order to carry out their murderous and ry 

are well known to be in the Baas hi 





at a time|h 


when “it had no | Soldiers, by u 
~ reason to expect | t y ove 


such 


an attack,” | intimation of their hostile i 


Cutten knows | Officer, indeed, has always a Solicitor on hi 


that it is a point | sends hi 


on to serve a notice upon the opponent against 


of honour with | Whom he meditates any military operation. 


great 
never to take an| as CuLLEN 
— a sur- a: beg! ger Pape mg ngest battalions. 

ut always tead, ‘ore, 0 g to crush a foe by numerical 
on the i ariably ivi 


—~ 


to let_him know of their approach a good while beforehand, so that whenever they | practice o } 
reconnoitring drums and fifes, | the stronger, to = it ag nearly as a 


; push forward a pg column, it is always preceded by 
| or other military music, as, im the case of Highland troops, when 
_ before the men, playing, for example, “Tie Campbells are 
, the same honourable prinsiple, 
| and WeELiineton used 


in pry 
| send on outriders, in the i costume of heralds, 


capacity 
| by night accustomed to keep blue lights burning, and to se 
Aen, atyrong : rode eth 


| from time to time. Well aware of 


generous minds to answer the following question :— 


, Very 


ame Gemis, E day, to | doubtful mateh, instead of “adding perfidy to overwhelm 
on an in the day, ou , Ins - 
i inca sg he ing numbers.” 0 thus denounced b 


generals} The most famous Captains, moreover, we know as well 
utterly ignore the detestable doctrine 


generally inclines to the strongest 


contrary, | superiority, they inv » before battle, make a 
D talline off teen commas Thee one ide, if 

@m an 
go | with the other. T 1 infact. By 
cting on | resorting to this noble ffording their 
Napo eon, | antagonists an ample warning, they add si to a 
ff the baseness y 
sky-rockets | Dz. Cuntenw in terms of the choieest Irish rhetoric, 
invites all — and the Sardinians will no doubt feel sufficiently 

as ; 











AN ALGERINE CRUSADER. 


We must not believe all that we read, and therefore cannot vouch 
| for the authenticity of the following extract from a despatch signed 
De LaMoricrkRe :-— 

Pix: i f thi e w 
Staaaeis ta aieteotcage Wael amah toatl bes commen aan wn of hee, 
, and then it will be all over.” 

Somebody ought to be hanged; either the villain who forged the 
} ing, or the scoundrel that put his own name to it. 
The design of quietly arres twenty-five persons, and shooting ten 
| Of them, is a fine idea for a soldier of the Cross. The Cross is now the 
prize of valour, but the proper reward for its soldier who conceived 
the idea of arresting and shooting people in cold blood, is the gallows. 
Yet Lamoricriére is ing about, whereas, if he really was the 


author of the di ful document which contains the infamous 


Raseage above cited, he cnet soon as he was captured, to have 
in his boots, with their soles at some distance from the ground. 


A Rooted Absurdity. 


Wuar are the Commissioners of Lunacy about? Here is a Wild 
Trishman driving his friends mad, and proving himself eminently fit for 
a straitwaistcoat, by ing GENERAL GaRIBALDI as a countryman 
of his, in order, as we fancy, that he may let off a bad joke about it. 
The General, he says, was born in Cork or Connemara, he is not certain 
which; and, after his father, was christened Ricnarp Mourruy, a 
name which he has now contracted to Dick Tato! 














| The Dog and his Dwelling. 


| , A Lapy, charitable to the canine species, has established a “Home 
| for Dogs” at Islington. Now a Home for Dogs may be a very 
— fae yo but aS aot le any Acme ny bess 

or it, more site for such an establishment wo 
boos been found at Kenilworth, ye 





New Jewry.—Barow Roruscurt is stated to be arranging for 
the purehase of Palestine, with a view to the Restoration of the Jews. 


Pp 
Rents at Brighton are to go down two-thirds. 


OUR FRIEND THE DOCTOR. 


Dr. Cummine has just delivered, at Manchester, a pleasant address, 
which reminds Mr. Punch of Cannrne’s lines -— 


“ Half novel and half sermon, on it flowed > 
With pious zeal the ‘ Manchesterians’ glowed.” 


And in this address the Seraphic Doctor (why should he not inherit 
the title?) did Mr. Punch the honour of ad 
published by the latter some weeks ago 
stated—and, as the Doctor allows, ‘ruth’ 
that the world would end in 1867, Dr. Cummure had taken a lease 
a house for twenty-one years. ir. Punch, wpon that occasion, grace- 
fully complimented the Doctor upon his common sense. In the 
pic address, Dz. Cummune refers to Mr. Punch’s courtesy, 

ut says :— 

“The Celebrated Satirist did not state that the lease was terminable at the end 
of 7, 14, or 21 years,” 

The Celebrated Satirist did not state this, because he did not know 
it. But now that he does know it, from the best authority, he hastens 
to announce it throughout the world, and to renew his compliments to 
Dr. Cummine upon his extreme wide-a-wake-ishness. If the world 
does not come to an end in 1867, the Doctor can renew,his lease, and if 
it does, the lease will come to an end by what never can be moreexactly 
defined than in legal language—the Effluxion of Time. All is screne, 
Seraphic Doctor. 








An Awkward Memorandum. 
** The Irish Catholics give a sword to Lamorictize,” 
Hz wants a new blade, for the old one has flown, 
So give him the sword, disr the scoff 
Which hints that whenever he puts the steel on 
He’ll remember his Paddies were prompt to steal off, 





SOCIAL ZOPISSA, 


Zopissa is announced as something which will prevent the least 
decay in astone. Our friend Pam is not surprised, for he possesses, 





(and long may he which prevents the least decay 
in an Old Brick. 




















[Octoper 27, 1860, 
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THE WAKE OF THE IRISH BRIGADE. 
Dedicated to Dr. CuLLEn. 


Save rest to the souls of the brave sons of Erin, 

The Banner of Faith ’gainst the haythen who bore ; 
Their glorious exploits were unaqualled for darin’, 

But ah! now, the Irish Brigade is no more. 
Repose they in pace, ever blest be their slumbers, 

And hallowed the spot where their cowld remains lie ! 
ay fell, overwhelmed by shuparior numbers, 

They would not surrender, preferring to die. 


They drove back their foemen with terrible slaughter, 
But sank under wounds, and exhausted with toil, 

And then their warm life-blood was poured out like water, 
To such an extent that it purpled the soil. 

They stood whilst the death-shot around them was flying, 
As thick as the leaves of the storm-shaken tree; 

At last they were all on the battle-field lying, 
Six hundred—of whom there survived ely three. 


Och! Talk of Lzonrpas; talk of the Spartans ! 

What ’s thim with O’Rerity’s brave boys for to name ? 
On the knees of their breeches, the kilt (that’s not tartans) 
Fought on, till their wristbands hung out at the same. 

Their bodies, interred at the inimy’s quarters, 
Are buried in honour, be-painted with gore. 
Their poe have now jined the Army of Martyrs, 
And Fame will remimber their names ivermore. 








Theatrical Amusements. 


Tun Kine or Navizs, it:is said, is soon to be attacked in his last | 


t 
stronghold. Thus, by the fact of the evil King’s expulsion, the 
on es Guerre” promises soon to be changed into 


e “ Thédtre 


| IMPORTANT SPORTING NEWS. 
| (From Belial’s: Life.) 


Ar the late Meeting of the Jockey Club, though little business was 


done, many very valuable suggestions were made, and among them was 

one which it is hoped will forthwith be embodied in a rule of the Club, 

and carried out. It is the custom, as every one is aware, to publish on 
| the eve of a race a list of the horses that have arrived to fulfil their 
| engagements. But it is thought that the main object of the betting 
| fraternity would be better served, were the list accompanied by 
| another, from which they would at once learn the names of those who 
| attend races for the perpere of supporting the said aaneag ¢ It is 
| proposed, therefore, that in future the papers which publish the list of 
| ‘arrivals ” shall do so in this manner :— 


THE FOLLOWING HORSES HAVE ARRIVED :— 


Diddle Dumpkin. Lord Villiams. 
Oneirocriticos. Toad-in-a-Hole. 
Catacomb. 


Jug. 
‘Aldiborontiphoskiphornio. 
Hydrocephalus. 


Pp. 
Elegant Samuel. 
Blue Beggar. 
Caryatidus. 


THE FOLLOWING ASSES HAVE ARRIVED :— 


Lord Slopehead. Hon. Mr. Noodle. 

Mr. Flash Plundertill. Mr. Pump. 

Sir Bumpkin Bluster. The Earl of Spoon. 

Mr. Tristram Sappy. Mr. Fastboy 

Mr. Muff. Mr. Clapham Snobb, 

Mr. Nunky. Mr. Pillgarlick. 

Viscount Greatass. Hon. Utter Donkey. 
Hon. Peter Simple. Lord Tomnoddie. 

A. Nidiot, Esq Mr. R. E. Markable Soft. 


CALL A SPADE, A SPADE. 


| So strained is his account of what the Irish did in Italy, that it is 
| urged that Dr. CutLen should be known as Dr. CULLENDER. 
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ENGLAND’S IRON WALLS. 


We have a mail-clad Warrior on the stocks; but we 
want many other Men of War in Armour—not such as are 
to figure in the Lord Mayor’s Show. 

No longer can we boast of the Wooden Walls of Old 
England, for those walls must now be made of a different 
material; not hearts of oak, but—: 


Ribs of steel are our ships, 

Engineers are our men,‘ 

We’re steady boys—steady, - 

_ But always unready ; ’ 

| We’ve just let the French get before us again! | 


| However, steam frigates and rams are better calculated 
| to repel aggression than they are to facilitate invasion. 
The service in which they are likely to be most effectual, 
is that of keeping offensive people aloof. One of them 
would, with the greatest ease, very soon send a three- 
decker full of men to the bottom. Though, therefore, 
French sailors will sae in these iron-bound vessels. 
French troops will hardly be transported. 
| A Post Captain will in future be an officer in command 
| of Her Masesty’s Naval Mail. : 
Bat after all, perhaps, one of these days, the time will 
come when even these last improvements in naval architec- 
ture will be superseded by floating batteries of higher 
proof and greater power. And then even our Tronsides 
of the Ocean will be looked upon as rusty old inventions. 


LOZ, 


























Passport Precedence. 


| Mucu honour to Sweden, whose land is an Eden 
here Passports, those nuisances, now are unknown ; 
More honour to Norway, who previously saw way 
To abolish such trash, that stops men alone; 
Most honour to Denmark who, first,'with one pen-mark, 
a Dashed down the whole system of — and flam ; 
————. | And may spies, thieves, and traitors, and such aggravators, 
Still baffle all rulers who keep up the Sham, 





THE DAWN OF REPENTANCE, ' 


|. Late nights have but one end, and that end, sooner or 
| later, is—mourning!—TZhe President of the Early-Closing- 
| your-Hyes Association, 








“DE GUSTIBUS, &c.” 


Dinate. ‘‘ That style of Whisker seems to me to give a Wild Beast sort of expression. 
Danae. ‘*’Course it docs. Exactly what I’m Going in for! !” 


| Tae Tyre or a Crtizen.—Bourgeois, 
Tue Tyre oF A SCHOOLMASTER —Primer. 
Tue Tyre or A Basy.—Small Caps. 


’ 








OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT. | “ Of course I went to see the Colleen Bawn. I couldn’t help myself, 


| Everyone was bothering me about it.- ‘ Have you seen the Colleen : 
“My pear Puncn, says one. ‘What d’ye think of the Bawn?’ inquired another, 
“ Amone the various advantages of being in Town when the | (between ourselves I’ve not the wildest notion what either of these 

cream and flower of fashion have departed, I reckon the comparative | words mean; but that’s not to the point). 1 determined to go, and 
ease with which one can find a Hansom cab, a vacant table at Smwp- | you may picture me seated with a bi-foliated playbill in my hand, and 
son’s, and a seat at the theatres. I don’t mean to say that your listening to the last bars of the overture. 
‘ bloated aristocrats’ take up much more room than ordinary mortals,|  Zheu, Posthume/ it must be some eight years ago since I, fresh from 
or that the pit (which I chiefly frequent) is their favourite haunt on | the classic shades of Eastminster, sat before another drop-scene when 
this side the footlights. Still the season is the season, there’s no| certain young lady played Kadiga in the Alhambra, and sang a 
denying that, and when it comes, bustle and confasion as surely ensue | facetious duet with poor old Harugy. By Jove! how I envied that 
as * ~~ yee of delicate kids, of which we are reminded in | venerable comedian as he piped out— 
our glover’s bills. 

“The other night, then, we by that gees yo ys by “ My dear Kadiga, one fine day,” &c. 
which one may make sure of finding a seat without bolting one’s . 
dinner, and rod incurring the ieee of {indigestion, I found myself | I would have cheerfully resigned my last new bat and ——. vt 
in the pit of the Adelphi. I prefer, as I have said, that part of the | most approved pattern, and with all the a s, to 
house. I have heard many of my friends confess the same partiality, | change mong with him. I am afraid I too yey of my Lanter 8 
and assign various reasons for sodoing; as for instance, because it is | absence from town to repair to the Princess’s on five consecu ne 
cooler, or warmer, or more respectable than the boxes; or because you | nights, and should have been present on the sixth but for a severe co 
needn't ‘dress’ there, or because it is the best place to see, &c, &c.| Which I caught while absurdly waiting about to see Some One drive 
Now besides all these there is another advantage, which these honest | away inacab. There was one bouquet tied up with silver cord which 


i ing li ion | she must have noticed. Ah! vive la Jeunesse! Live the youth, indeed ! 
wien ee en eee I thought I could have died for—but however, I didn’t. You see I 


‘ és but seventeen at the time: young gentlemen at that period of life 

Aboxticketcostssay . . . . « 458. 0d, fueuantiy survive their disappointments—(no less than eleven and a 

Apitdittodittoditto . . . . « 2. 0d, half have fallen to my lot), but I confess I was rather in a flutter when 

. 1 ‘nhand of 38, 0d. the curtain rose upon the Colleen Bawn, You know the plot, I dare 

n Leaving a clear balance in hand o ae its | ay, — as some of your 500,000 readers may not, I will just sketch 
hat is the advan’ I and I can’t think why people are so the outline. « 

obtuse as not to at. — — | “The scene is {laid infIreland towards the close of,the last century,. 
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about the Lake of Killarney. - 
| “There is a certain Mrs. Oregan (of Tore Cregan) with an only 
son, Hardress, who owing to the reverses of Fortune, has become 

involved in considerable pecuniary difficulties from which she is natu- 

rally anxious to escape. Her chief creditor is a very objectionable old 
| person by the name of Corrigan, who takes advantage of her embar- 
| rassment to appear before her in the light of a suitor, and holds certain 
mortgages in terrorem by way of inducing her to become his wife. 
| Being a very high spirited young widow (and having perhaps some 
other swain in view), she is naturally very indignant at the suggestion, 
| and spurns his offer in her son’s presence, who taking up his Mamma’s 
| cause very warmly, brings his boots to bear upon the question, and, in 
short, kicks Mr. Corrigan out of the house. That old gentleman goes 
away vowing vengeance, and immediate ruin seems the inevitable con- 
| sequence; but Mrs. C., who, like a true woman, ye another string 

to her bow all the while, proposes to her son that he should espouse a 
| wealthy heiress, Miss Chute, who is supposed to be possessed of a 

large landed estate with a comfortable little property in the funds 
| besides. ‘There is, however, a slight. obstacle to this arrangement 
| which is no less than the fact that Mr. Cregan has already taken to 

himself a wife inthe person of a peasant girl, Hily O'Connor (the 
| Colleen Bawn). Without being aware that matters have gone thus far, 
| Mrs. Cregan on her son’s declining to marry Miss Chute off hand, begins 
to suspect that the Baws has something to do with it, and I leave 
| you to judge what her feelings are towards that unfortunate young 
person. 
| _“ Now Miss Chuée is an uncommonly nice girl, but it so maaees that 
she has already fixed her affeetions on a Mr. Kyrle Daly, and therefore 
would not be in a position to listen to Mr. Cregan’s addresses (if he 
were in a position to pay them), but for an accident which tends rather 
to lessen her regard for her original lover. To explain this I must 
introduce you to another individual who plays an important part in the 
plot. This is a poor cripple called the Danny Man—a sort of retainer 
on the Cregan estate, and devotedly attached to founs Hardress for 
the thoroughly Hibernian reason, that that gentleman had pitched 
| him over a precipice in early life, of which his deformity is the 
consequence, 

“ Seeing the difficult position in which his master is placed, and 
thinking it a pity that such a fine young squire should be thrown away 
| upon a cottage girl, the Man sets his wits to work in order to 
| prevent such a catastrophe. He begins by leading Miss Chute (by a 

tremendous bouncer) to believe that it is her lover Mr. Daly who is 
| paying attentions to the Bawa, and thus estranges her from that gen- 
tleman. He then on Hardress (who is uneasy at the prospect of 
insolvency) to try and wheedle his wife out of her marriage certificate, 
representing to her, by way of inducement, what a nice comfortable 
arrangement it would be for all parties if she would kindly make her- 
self scarce in order that her heslond might contract a second, and more 
- nana marriage without incurring any disagreeable imputations 
of bigamy. 

“ Fortunately just at this juncture, and while the poor thing is still 
hesitating, an old lover of Hily O'Connor turns up—a saucy dram- 
drinking bright-eyed good-hearted son of Erin, who by pais matters 
in their true light, brings her to her senses, and a jolly old priest, Father 
| Zom, who is attached to the family in general and to the whiskey bottle 
| in particular, makes her take a tremendous oath that she will never part 
with the certificate as long as she lives. Mr. Cregan goes off in a rage 
and the curtain falls on the First Act. 

“Tn the next we find the Danny Man (whose moral obliquity is only 
| equalled by his crooked aspect) suggesting to Hardress, that if he 
; should desire any stronger measures used, he need but send him his 
| glove, and may leave all the rest (¢.¢., assassination of the Bawz) to 
| him (D.M.). Mr. gan naturally resents this proposal as not only 
| too horrible to contemplate, but as extremely eet, and the 

Danny Man is in imminent danger of being throttled for his pains. 
This, however (after the Irish fashion), only increases his devotion, and 
under this influence, he unfortunately meets A/rs. Cregan, who is 
| Struggling between pride and love and duty, and making a proper 

tragic Dey of the three, Thinking it would be a capital thing to 
get rid of the Bawa, that lady, without inquiring into particulars, 

rings him the glove as from her son, and with a little show of con- 
science, the Danay Max sets off on his errand. To cut matters short, 
the poor Bavon is easily persuaded to accompany him—and he decoys 
her in a boat to the Water ar. where in a most heartless manner he 
pushes her into ‘the briny.’ Of course, immediately afterwards he is 
stung by remorse, and it is perhaps owing to the awful effects of this 
passion on his nal ce that he is mistaken for an otter and 
shot then and there by iles na Coppaleen, who has come down to the 
Water Cave on a little private business in the distilling line. Fishing 
about in the water for his otter, what should he come upon but the 
cloak. of his old sweetheart, and her own dear self at the end of it! 
That is quite enough for him—before you can say Jack Robinson, in 

he goes (a regular header, only there is no splash), and after about a 


| mimute of intense anxiety, is seen his way through the water, 











' and the action takes place (including the subaqueous business) in and 





{and at last bearing Hily O'Connor to the rock whence she was thrown: 
| Then the Curtain very properly descends again. 
|. “The Third Act, I confess, I do not clearly understand. The Bawn 
|is rescued, that is certain, and the Danay Man scrambles to shore 
somehow, in time to make his confession before paying the just penalty | 
for his wickedness. This confession is partly dotted down by Mr, | 
Corrigan, who conceals himself with that objeet, but it is reserved for | 
Mrs. Cregan to explain before the parochial authorities that she is the | 
one who has been most to blame in the matter, By this explanation, | 
singularly enough, she manages to remove all suspicion of guilt from 
| Hardress without incurring any herself. The heiress also sees how | 
| affairs stand, and bestows her hand upon the faithful Daly, The Bawn 
is restored to the arms of her husband, and forgives him like a good 
fond foolish wife as she is. But to descend from matrimony to money | 
matters, how do the Cregans get over their difficulties? Does good Miss 
| Chute come to the rescue, as I believe she expressed a wish to do in 
| the early part of the play? or does Mr. Corrigan forfeit his claims, or | 
| do Hardress and the Bawn live happily om nothing a year ever after- | 
| wards ? Rapt into a phase of melodramatic Sgr forgot to | 
| cross-examine the Muse on these points, which after are not of | 
much importance. I enjoyed my evening very much, as.I believe most | 
‘of the spectators did, if we may put any faith in bravos. and brass 
ferrules. ‘Tomy mind, one looks on at a play with additional interest 
when. the author is included in the réle,and whatever may be the | 
opinion of the learned regarding Mr. Boucicav as a dramatist, there 
can be little doubt of his merit ‘on the boards.’ I cam hardly imagine 
a better Stage lrishman, and if you have seen the ‘Colleen Bawn’ I | 
make no doubt you will agree so far with 


“ Your humble servant, 
* Jack Ease.” 








THE LATEST PARISIAN FOLLY.—THE SPOON-SHAPED BONNET. 








SEERS OF THE FUTURE. 


| ForMERtY he was reckoned a very clever fellow who could see into | 
| the middle of next week, but your Spiritualist of the present ay goes 
|a great deal further than that. He will see into the middle of next 
' century, if you will only pay him properly for it. Distance is no object, 
|but the pay is. Spiritualism, like the Empire, c’es¢ le pay. ho 
| would turn a table, unless he could turn many a shilling with it? 
| Mr. Home, Sweet Home, can tell you whether Spirit-rapping is worth | 
larap, ornot? In the meantime, will any sharp-sighted Spiritualist, 
who can look into the future with the same ease as the gentleman 
|in the Arabian Nights did into the pool of water, and tell us all the 
| wonders that every drop of it contains, be kind enough to inform us 
when the Guards’ Memorial (which has been going on now from time 
imm emorial) is likely to be completed ? 











The Complete British Tradesman. 
(BY AN IRATE HOUSEKEEPER.) 
Dip you now, and tell us candidly, ever in your long experience, 


know a tradesman make a mistake, except in his own favour? An 
answer per return of post, is politely requested. 





W ANTED.—A Crinoline Fire Insurance Company, to protect Ladies 
who cannot stand fire without losing their lives any more than the Neapolitan 
troops can. 









































THE CAUSE OF .THE ROMISH CRUSADERS. 


THERE was a time not far away, 
_ When Cuuten’s Church the wisest schooled ; 

Kings governed with unbridled sway ; - 
And priests the ruler’s conscience ruled. 

How high attained the human mind ? 
A holy Mother formed it then ; 

She had the teaching of mankin 
And shouid have made them noble men. 


Ah! then the world, for some brief space, 
fe ne woe of truth and good, 

nd, lessoned by supernal grace, 

’s dues and duties understood ; 

But rarely then were subjects moved 

ee their monarchs to rebel : 
For Princes in their conduct proved 

The right divine to govern well, 


Yes, then hard hearts were taught to feel ; 
Then scourges tore the scorner’s back ; 
Then bones were crushed upon the wheel, 
And sinews snapped upon the rack. 
The tongue that uttered words of sin 
Was then torn out by zealous ire, 
And misbelievers’ living skin 
Hissed, shrunk, and crackled in the fire. 


Alas! offenders now atone 
Their crimes by torment scarcely more ; 
Subverted is the Bourbon’s Throne, 

That did some wretches force to roar. 
The groan, the shriek, the scream, the wail, 
mm cell and scaffold cease to rise ; 

No roasting heretics 
Unwilling incense to the skies. 


Ages of Faith; will you revive, 
And miscreants shall we 2 behold, _ 
Whipped, mangled, maimed, and burnt alive, 
As in the pious days of old? 
Or have the wise, the and brave, 
Been fighting, with devotion fired, 
In vain, that cn d to save 
Which those delightful times inspired ? 
































A NEW OPENING promise of being, like the Haymarket Theatre, open all the year 


round. 
Tae way in which our streets ere torn up at the present moment Is there no Early-Closing Association that can look into the matter, 


: . ; d get th illion-and- 1 incisions into the bowels of th 
affords an admirable opening for street conjurors and posture-mongers, oath te doa a little om Ty Tf they would close at two o'clock pon 


of which our a/ fresco professors liberally avail themselves. As the | : rs 
thoroughfares are impassable for vehicles, they have the street, all to | me dye: = — Some Naar te gered gor aaa - —_ 
themselves, and they can carry on their gymnastics without the slightest | “ ’ , 


- . ; : 2 in the country not more than four times a-year, and in Ireland, some- | 
interruption. When half-a-dozen Risleys have built themselves into a | times, it never comes at all; but in London it is rent-day every day 


living. BY a. ren Sate a ies Sem de Bick. Bb ies | throughout the year, and so sadly is every thoroughfare distrained upon 


at a time, as often as a Pickrorp’s van is seen in the distance gallop- | 
ing, with the speed of a fire-engine, towards them. The consequence 
is, that the wearers of pink flechings have been doing a rare sweeping 
business lately, which is likely to continue until such time as our 
a hg sag = Gas oa a a to shut up 
shop, closing the chasms that are such profitable mines 0 ° > 
wealth to all idowes of the haute gymnastique. PiThe only drawback | 2&cessity, to stop in town? It may probably be fan own ce a 
is, the fear that occasionally sesses the aspiring gentleman who| S*'¥°s US right, if we do inhale gases and other perfumes unregistered | 
satis Sheaennes of Ia Pordle. at alling some thirty or foaty feat te the by Detcrorx, and other perfumers who take the nose of the public in 
ihbiten gee cnant uninviting sewer, that he sees yawning beneath hand. By rights, we should be at Brighton, or Leamington, or Scar- | 
| 


| 
| 
| 
in consequence of these numerous rents, that we have scarcely a stick | 
or a stone that we can call our own. 

Couldn’t the Paving and Lighting Commissioners come to some | 
arrangement to open only one or two, and not all the streets, at the | 
same time? Or are the present regulations intended as a punishment 
upon all those pitiable parties who are compelled, less from choice than | 


him borough—anywhere but in this unpleasant London. 


It is not at all pleasant to think that the smallest hesitation, the most | . 5 me mage ee, 7 tife of pes eye ng hb bere maga 
trifling deviation from the right line of conduct, on the part of his|fr° °Yims oO) We Interior i meer gg ‘asa: ys og 
confrére who is performing the part of base below, might cause him | '™¢- He will find a capital opening for pursuing his researches, 
at any moment to play the involuntary character of Marcus Curtivs. read = a = pgp ibe “ye pes ig ap Cteest, wo 
The apprehension takes away iaiterially from the pleasure that ambition pen. A alla) t ree, x fo Pop ns Sa ne ee ee 2) ene | 
has generally in reaching the summit of its wishes; nor can the poor | PU“©* UP) WAere the tra & . 
ays who, vane in the re is giroueiing, _ a Nem iy Yr rae a 
cock, in front of the attic window uoyed up much with the con- 
soling conviction that, supposing he were t0 4 into the gulf, his THE MOST DELICAES SOUREME.C2 AR. . s 
country would gain anything by it, or even be grateful for the sacrifice.| Ln graceful acknowledgment of the Duxe or Newoastie’s having | 
We doubt if the sewers would close any the quicker. Another draw-| brought H. R. H. to America, the Republicans have nearly made up 
back is, that these exciting performances distract the attention of the | their minds to choose as President—A COLN. 
workmen a great deal too much. The bold navvy leans upon his pick- 

| 








axe, and stares his eyes out with admiration, quite unconscious of L 

the rolling hours. We cannot blame him, for human nature loves play : A PARALLEL Cee OABRED. 

better than work; but still we see clearly that, unless these moving| Ir China suffers under its Tae-pings, England has almost as great a 
| 








tractions are made to move off altogether, our streets give,every | nuisance in its Red Ta-pings. 
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THE BORES OF THE BEACH. 


So! as rt’s a Frye Day, You’, srr on THE Beacu anD READ THE PAPER COMFORTABLY, WILL rou? Very Goop! THEN wE 
RECOMMEND YOU TO GET WHAT GuUINEA-PIGS, BRaNDY-BALLS, Boats, AND CHILDREN’s Socks, TO SAY NOTHING OF SHELL-WORK- 
Boxes, Lace CoLLARS, AND THE LIKE YOU MAY WANT, BEFORE you Setrie Down. 








THE TRIO AT WARSAW. 


Wuen Victor first began to rei 
Without the Tyrants’ leaves, ~ 
He, much alarmed three mighty men; 
And two of them were thieves : 
The first he was a Russian ; 
The next he was a Prussian ; 
And the third he was a little Kai-ser : 
Three Despots altogether. 


The Russian chafed with scorn ; 
The Prussian spun a yarn; 
And the little Kai-ser waxed red with wrath, 
three Sovereigns warm. 
The Russian was choked with self-will ; 
The Prussian made swallow his yarn ; 
And the Rebels did away with the little Kai-ser, 
With his Charter under his arm. 








EXCITING RACE. 


Last week there was a most exciting race in the Strand between a 
fire-engine and a Pickford’s van. The former had the start, but was | 
soon caught up to by the latter. The pace for about ten minutes was | 
terrific, we might almost say, killing—but ultimately the Pickford’s 
van won by a good couple of streets. Only five children and two old 
women were thrown over, fifteen apple-stalls upset, one costermonger’s 

ey seriously injured and not expected to survive, besides an old | 
gentleman and a commissionaire, who were carried to the hospital, | 
and lie in a very a ae state. The winner was taken to the station 
house, and weighed in the scales of justice, whereupon some little 
i ty being detected, he was detained, This irregularity simply 
arose from the fact of his being considerably overweighted with liquor. 





| 


THE PENNY WEDDING. 


We are happy to state that a marriage which has been for a con- | 
siderable time on the sawdust has at length taken place. On Monday, 
the 22nd ult. was solemnised in the Chapel, Fetter Lane, the union of | 
Mornine Star, Esq., adopted child of Joun Bricut, Esq., of Bir- 
mingham, M.P., with Miss Drat, surviving child of A. Great MisTAkg, | 
| Fleet Street. The bride had long been in a delicate state of health, 
owing to her having been unfortunately submitted to empirical treat- | 
ment, and at one time had scarcely been expected to linger through | 
another week, but it is hoped that the happy alliance now made will give 
her a new lease of life. Her husband, though not very well educated, | 
and though at times inclined to be coarse, has a manly English character, 
and Miss Drat, though brought up as a rigid Dissenter, has already 
seen the folly of fanaticism, and has accompanied her new lord to most | 
of the theatres, to Newmarket races, and other scenes of which she | 
was lately in the habit of speaking with the shyness of ignorance. We | 
take much interest in the fortunes of the wedded pair, and trust that 
they will be blest with a large issue. 











A Table of Contents. 
A Tasiz that answers to every rap of the Spiritualist, and answers 


precisely as the Spiritualist wishes it,—or a table that moves according 
to the desires. of the fools that are circled round it, and is as easily 
moved as a cook with a novel in penny numbers,—or, better still, a 
table whose legs will begin cutting capers, and then flies off into the 
Post-Horn Galop round the room, and winds up by dancing the College 
Hornpipe on the ceiling,—such a table is indeed a Table of Contents. 
A Table of Discontents is one, we coppene, that will not yield to any 
amount of pressure—that would not allow itself to be carried away 
even by a broker. 





Pirz 1a Cuaise.—Twins in a Perambulator. ' 
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THE WARSAW CONFERENCE. 


Louis Nap, (4 Detective my Prawn Crorags), “OH! YOU’RE UP TO A NICE GAME; BUT I’VE GOT MY EYE ON YOU!” 
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THE DRAG ON THE TREASURY COACH. 


Tue Treasury Coach is a ticklish machine 
To tool without perilous jolting, 
es here kerb-stones and to turn corners clean, 
And keep leaders and wheelers from bolting ; 
And the Jehus who drive, should be keenly alive, 
To the rule, which the best for their tribe is, : 
Who p would sears seape purls and yes in kennels and ditches— 


Joun Butt has pluck, and firm faith in his luck, 
And likes a bold rate of progression ; 

It’s hard to make Aim shy, but that son of Minshi 

He we tof ata my ~ os 
f £ linch-pin trace, 

. alowed ta uphill and ‘ dow—halersblier— an 

ty ~ pb and shouts, from insides and outs, 

roads, and a weight more than welter. 


As for nursing a or attaching the drag, 
Or heeding “ wo-hoas ” from his mene, 
Or heavings and pi or kerb-stones and ditches, 
Screaming pikemen, turns, or sharp corners— 
To such cautions a stranger, a scoffer at danger, 
He swore te would show ach 0 old ld fogy, 
He was not to be schooled should be tooled, 
In defiance of bugbear or lg 


The Treasury trap, mee mieeds! bop, 
Thesagh ize stages be-onted b fay ing, 
ag ne ga pre ny = he a didn’t at last. 
Succeed the old 
And when Joun Buin jumped cow, at the sign of the Crown, 
—Amazed he had not had a tumble— 
Says he, “ Next time you ae eee on T eancelive, 
“ih cond a call quasd in'the resable. 


He lo *s all very well, o’er the way-bills to spell, 


look after the parcels and so 
 stuff—not hal sootionn enough— 
A coach tooled by Guapston= 
W'Tor his own nek, orp who dean t ene tegiane 
or his own a, or passengers’ either, 
man, who’ll do all caution can, 


There 
By help oa fs ciesm to risk neither. 


“Tf Brix must be endured,” Joux told Pam his old steward, 
“You look out ’mong the chaps in my service, 

For one you can answer is not a Draw-can-sir, 

Aud just hist on th ach gel t 

jus on the LADSTONE runs rio’ 

He isn’t obliged to him— 

The more ehesieliaal he can put I shall feel 
The better he earns what I pay him.” 


old F with a wink, “ well, I really think, 

*ve a lad that just meets your tions ; 

He op on codl sen tah, S02 setaral lak 
To make, if he can’t find, objections 

He’s staid, and he’s talks shop by the column, 
Spins red-tape by the on occasion ; 

I don’t want to brag, if spares the drag, 
Say I can’t twig a fellow’s vocation. 


“ Frep Peet is his name, at hard work he is game, 
He don’t care in whose teeth he runs rusty 
And Gtapstone will find, if to ride rough inclined, 
Frep quite as inclined to cut crusty— 
So j — up—you Frep . see Brix don’t get his head, 
nongh he try all he knows of soft sawder ; 
To the drag have an eye, and remember, my Oy, 
You’re put there to keep Wi1i1aM in order.” 








Another such Victory, and they are Done For! 


Boe Fe pits of War B bviby the ‘des Hype | in his Ha rages on the 
le 0 ae, niet as a Vic ea Troops 
pride themselves on having one penn trait in on 


mon with the eae. 5 or it is “they do not know when 
they ’re beaten.” However, ‘ira the Sesblnnss bee ins and ends. 





orsteD—What Berlin certainly will if hy 
Pg iti wih Rendon. . bo 5 oe.® 





A PROSPECT FOR POISON-MONGERS. 
(View of the Mili.) 


We are very much obliged to the Recorder of Hull, and author of 
Passages from the Diary of a late Physician, Samvzt Warren, Esq., 
Q.C., for having, in his address to the Grand Jury, at the late Quarter 
Sessions, delivered a valuable sumn of the last session of Parlia- 
ment’s legislation. Herein he specified one particular statute, contain- 
a — calculated to have a most effect, if it is but 
duly and fully enforced. This Act isc. 8, which provides by section 1, 
for the punis ment, with a long term of penal _or imprison- 
ment, of “any person eer and ‘maliciously administering, or 
causing to be administered to, or taken by, any other a ny 

ison or other destructive or noxious thing, so as thereby to endange 

ife or inflict any grievous bodily harm ;” @ crime which it pacer ma 
felony. Having stated thus much, Mr, Wagren proceeded to inform 
his audience, concerning this same wholesome act for the discourage- 
ment of attempting to poison, that— 

“* By the second section, the do’ aggrieve.or annoy an: 
me... | is declared a ‘nisdamoanout, Punishebe with or without hard labour for 
any period not ex: three years. By the third and last section, if a j be 
not satisfied as to the prisoner being guilt Y of ietong unde sontions =. on an. a indi 


ment charging it, they may find him ty of the m' 
if satisfied that he is guilty of it.” 


Now, then, deleterious lollipop- 
tea, and all the rest of you dealers in 
ee serve your customers with poi 

ble to an indictment for — and ounk Fy 
pet «ogden 9 jaar So oun : 

bles for the Pence 
eiclawtally and maliciously psc ee pe 
rightly be denaribel as fo bapa 


tered” that which may 

noxious or destructive thing, with intent to ny ill 

those whom you defraud. Prepare your: for 

fore, with the fear of the treadmill eco ge KFelor you o ose ee 

You —— also, sora + . = 

arvey public-house po e io in for 

ee years. The same caution should be spo all nm. whe 

pretend to give wine to others, and giv enable dee, Ae 

wine; a cruelt; o Fae a wrong which is Hepes wong ied sd 

hosts than landlords, and which richly merits imprisonment with hard 

ur. 





WELLINGTON VOLUNTEERS. 


Ar the instance of the Early Closing Association, the 
apie in the Edgware Road and the western part of 
to shut up shop ev except Saturdays, at eight 
elem it is to be hoped that this sep —— Lay 3 to have been the 
commencement of a general Bootmakers’ Karly Closing Movement. 
Amongst the various persons employed in the ae. it is obvious 
that the Boot Closers are at least as much interested as any in the 
promotion of early closing, for which should redouble 
their endeavours to close every boot to their hands as early 
as possible. It is a pity that the bootmakers cannot ipate in the 
nent of jue Paton ; -holiday, ais - may be thought that they 
might enjoy if workpeople in general roe eaten = paid them on 
Fridays; but the demavd for new boots and shoes of the 
industrious classes, inseparable from the eve of S B goo 
forbid the proprietors of Golden Boots not the 
Makers to the QueEN and the Aristocracy, t 
mane before twelve o’clock on Sat 
bootmakers’ shopmen might go Saturda 
ae or roto least assist at the drill, of 1 Rife V@lunteers, whi 
takes place in Hyde Park, “or some other suitable place” on 


tees z served their customers, they would then learn how to serve 
their countey, if their country should ever require their services; but 
let us hope it never will. It is often ponanale SS that there is nothing 
like leather; but a bootmakers’ brigade would doubtless prove that 
remark to be one of the many true things which are said in joke, by 
the “leathering” which they would administer to their adversaries. 
The sons of a are gen aps for Sie and 
no class of young men would be mes prompt 
aid in repe — oi enemy pe Pag aan to come 
No pcs gp many of them will 
leisure, which is all the time ‘they can at present 
the use of arms; and, with a view to their beac, ame in i. study 
of this useful art, let us, the next opportunity we have of .= de a 
tones oo sentiment, drink “Success to the Bootmakers’ Kar oy Clesing 

no ps 





Mr. Rangy’s Arms.—A Horse-pistol, and a Colt’s revolver. 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXXV.—A FIRST LOOK AT THE LADIES OF THE 
FIFTEENTH CENTURY. 


UcH as it may pain us to 
reflect upon the fact, truth 
obliges us to state that in 
the reigns of Henry THE 
Fourts, Henry THe Fira, 
and Henry THE SixTu, 
(which, as every baby knows, 
embraced the interesting 
period between the first day 
of October in 1399, and the 
fifth day of March in 1461,) 
the ladies certainly com- 
mitted. many an offence 
against good taste in their 
costume, and their head- 
dresseswere perhaps the head 
and front of their 6ffending. 
So gigantic were the struc- 
tures they erected on their 
heads that doorways, we are 
told, had to be altered to 
admit them.* Indeed such 
was their absurdity, that 
one of the most courteous 
of writers on costume is 
constrained to say the head- 
dresses of these three Hzn- 
\ RYs’ reigns were “ certainly 
S as ugly and unbecoming as 
can well be imagined ;” and 
when one looks at the strange 
specimen with which we 
head this chapter, one must 
FROM THE BRASS OF BARBARA DE BERMONDSEYE. confess that there appears 


T . HENRY THE FIFTH. SHO iG ye Ww. : 
at THING IN BONNETS OF az" ** to end orgy cause for this 
complaint. 

In general, variety is reputed to be charming; but this can hardl 
be asserted of the coiffures which were fashionable during the fifteent 
century. There was abundance of variety, but very little that was 
charming in the monstrosities that ladies took it into their heads to 
wear upon them. In the reign of Hewry tHe Fourts the fashion 
was to have the hair still gathered in a caul ; but this, instead of bein, 
fastened closely round the head, was projected at the sides, an 
flattened at the top, so that ladies looked as though they carried 

baskets on their heads, and made their back hair serve by way of 
| porter’s knot. In the following two reigns flat crowns went out of 
fashion, and it became “the thing” to wear large high and heartshaped 
head-dresses, which sometimes were exchanged for a more pointe 
style of coiffure, that gave its wearer the appearance of having grown 
a pair of horns. Turbans of oriental form were also worn occasionally, 
and now and then a roll of cloth or silk was wrapped or folded round 
the head, and all the hair was combed straight through it in the manner 
of a sealp-lock, and thence dangled down the back. 

The horned head-dress was, however, the one that was most fashion- 
able, perhaps because it clearly looked the most ridiculous. What the 
horns were made of we cannot state precisely, for the mysteries of the 
toilette are not to be revealed bya modest and male pen. It is enough 
for us to hint that they projected from the ladies “like the crested 
honours of the brute creation,” as one of the most elegant of writers 
has expressed itt and that sometimes from their tips behind, there 
was suspended a short veil, which served to give a sort of background 
to the face. Whether ladies ever played at “ Buck, buck!” with each 
other, and dsked how many horns they held up on their heads, is a 
question of so little value to our work, that we care not to decide it by 
so much asa toss up: It puzzles us, however, to guess what other 
good there could have been in wearing them, and we thoroughly 
endorse the opinion of W111 Cox, the learned Finsbury historian, that 
the horns were not more useful than they were hornamental. 

Of course the Punches of the period poked their fun unmercifully at 
these preposterous head-coverings: but it must be owned their jokes 
are somewhat of the mildest, with the addition too of being mostly far 
too coarse to quote. As a specimen we may mention, that the ladies 





who wore horns were declared to “carry about with them the outward | {nis 


and visible sign of the father of all evil,” and were compared to cows, 


* Isapetta of Bavaria, Queen of CHARLES THE 81xTH of France, is represented 
by Montravucon as wearing ‘‘a heart-shaped head-dress of exceeding size, and some 
doe say that shee did carry y* fashion to suche a beight that at Vincennes y* palace 
doors were 0! to be enlarged, for else hir Majjesty and eke y* ladies of her 


suite, when they were in fulle dress. could not have squeezed through them.” 


d|perfluity were their 





to harts, to unicorns, and snails, and to all sorts of horned creatures, 
perhaps including horned owls. One old writer gives his lips a miso- 
gynic smack, as he relates how to a feast there did come a gentle- 
woman, having her head so strangely stuck about with pins, that the 
company full soon did scorn her from their presence, saying she did 


bear a gallows on her skull. Moreover, poetry was launched as well { 


as prose at these queer head-dresses. LypcGate, the monk of Bury 
who, we are told, was “the most celebrated poet of the day,” produce 
a op py ballad called “‘.4 Ditty of Women’s Horns,” whereof 
the gist and burden is the st 
have no need of horns to make them pretty. Asa sample of the sort 
of stuff which the “most celebrated poet” of the period could per, 
trate, we beg to introduce the following mirthful stanza to the notice 
of the curious :— 
** Clerkes record, by great authority, 
Horns were given to beastes for defence : 
A thing contrary to feminity, 
To be made sturdy of resistence. 
But arch wives, eager in their violence, 
Fierce as tigers for to make affray, 
They have despite, and act against conscience, 
List not to pride their horns cast away.” 


One can’t help having a doubt of the “wisdom of our ancestors,” 
when one reflects that they could write—and actually read—such stupid 
stuff as this. What 
would become of 
Punch {who is clearly 
“the most celebrated 
poet of the day,”) if, 
instead of the 

olden lines he week- 
y issues from his 
mental mint, he were 
to palm upon the 
ublic such a pitiful 
ditty, full of bad 
jokes and worse 
mmar as this old 
onk’s of Bury, 
whose poetry by 
rights should have 
been buried with his 
bones P 

Of course it was 
not likely that ladies 
should be found to 
be more sensible in // 
other parts of their / Y) 
costume, when they a 
were 80 foolish 
about that which 
they wore nearest to 
their brains. Ex- 
travagance and su- 





LADY AND GENTLEMAN OF NOBLE BIRTH. TEMP. HENRY 
THE FOURTH. FROM A CURIOUS BOOK OF FASHIONS 


prevailing faults in ENTITLED ‘‘Y® TOMFOOLERIE.” DATE 1409. 


dress ; and they had IPRA : 

seemingly no notion of the “ elegant simplicity ” which has so eminently 
distinguished the Old Lady of Threadneedle Street, with whom some 
of their descendants may perhaps be well uainted. Gowns, we find, 
were worn extremely wide and full, and with enormously long trains, 
so that their wearers must have found it cruel crural work to walk in 
them. Street-sweepers (if there were any—will Mr. Turrss enlighten 
us 4 might have, with some reason, approved of these appendages, but 
as they must have been continually tripping people up, we think that 
no one else about the streets could have thought well of them. 

It may be interesting to some of our fair readers to learn, that ex- 
ceedingly short waists were in fashion at this period; and that it was 
thought nice to have them small as well as short may be inferred from 
an old love-song we have recently unearthed, and which in the senti- 
mental language of the time commences thus :— 


“ fly Love shee hath a red, red nose, 
to a white, white face : 
¢ reason is, Soe men suppose, 
Shee voth too tightlie lace.” 


Without bothering the reader (to say nothing of ourselves) with any 
further details and particular descriptions, which we find (in other 
writers) are particularly sleepifying, we beg to call upon our artist to- 
ish off this Chapter for us by giving a true copy of a curious old 
drawing, which will amply serve to illustrate the ample bed-gowns of 
the peried, and the formidable structures which now served by way of 
night-caps. ‘The drawing, which is in the famous Whitefriars collec- 
tion, will be looked upon as one of domestic interest, as it repre- 
sents QuzzN Marcarert, the wife of our Sixta Henry, in the noble act 
of carrying her husband up to bed. Such of our readers as have read the 





y sage reflection, that pretty women } 
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clearly why Henny was afraid of her, 


! 





HENRY THE SIXTH AND QUEEN MARGARET, FROM THE ORIGINAL DRAWING 
IN THE WHITEFRIARS COLLECTION. NEVER BEFORE ENGRAVED. 


his better used generally 
History says that Henry was, during his last da 





he pleases,) and 
| voice this extremely touching strain :— 


“ Oh no, pray never mention it, 
Png iswt it too a sit 
our frogs upon mp for — 
ut no, E am not flay!” 








A LUCID EXPLANATION. 





they may be, but clever they are not. As a specimen of their stupidity, 
take the following explosion of one of their eat guns, who has been 
| firing away at Punch and all other non-dupables in a Yankee print :— 


| Greatness among men is alone a property of the sensuous world ; it does not 

| to the world of spirits. Greatness of mind belongs to the philosophiés of the 
earth, which philosophies, like the earth, are material, and are subject to thesame laws. 
No greatness among men goes beyond the boundaries of the love of earth. The right 
that we have to claim that the spirits of WasnincTon, FeNELoy, SHAKSPEARE, and 

| NaPo.gon are a whit greater than the spirits of their washerwomen and scavengers 
is only warranted by the standard of material philosophy, which to the soul is as a 
fiction—is as a shadow of matter.” 

Here, then, is the explanation, for which we long have panted. 
| Here, then, is the reason why the spirits of the Great when summoned 
| by our tables say what is little worth the trouble we are at to call 
_ them forth. The spirit of Soton drivels, and that of Dr. Jounsox 
| Cannot even spell, because wisdom and good language are material 
| possessions ; and not being in the flesh, spirits therefore cannot own 
them. Of course, this very luminous and lucid explanation will amply 
| Serve to satisfy minds capable of crediting what Spiritualists state. 

But when Suaksreare spoke of calling spirits from the vasty deep, he 
surely never dreamed that such vastly shallow reasoning could, in 
after time, be coupled with them. 








| 
| A Stitch in Time. 


It appears that the only way to disable such a vessel as La Gloire is 
that of contriving to foul her screw. The next invention in naval 
warfare will be a Screw Fouler. Will the Admiralty get this want 
supplied, or leave the French Marine to make another discovery 

| Involving one more “reconstruction of the Navy.” 


History of England are of course aware that Marcaret was a strong- 
minded woman ; and this old drawing shows her to have been strong- 
bodied also, When we “look upon ws einze ” we seem to see quite 

instead of speaking of her as 


to call her his superior three-quarters. 
t ys, as mad as a March 
hare, or as cracked sO ng Big Ben, (the reader may select which simile 

ito play at cup-and-ball with) the royal orb and 
| sceptre, while he amused himself with singing in a terribly cracked 


Ciumsrvess is certainly the failing of the Spiritualists. Conjurors 


THE IRISH ARMY OF MARTYRS. 


Ox! weep for the hour, when the bullets in a shower 
On Erin’s brave Brigadesmen at Ancona came ; 

Like heroes they did fight 

For Pio Deere right, 
And gilded with new glory Ireland’s glorious name. 


The odds was one to tem> but what’s that to Irishmen, 

Who for foightin’, ’tis well known, by constitution are inclined, 
With their Clargy in their front, 
To uphold them ’ginst the brunt, ; 

The Holy Porz and Cardinals to push them on behind, 


On the haythen foemen pour, thirty thousand, if not more, 
Agin’ the brave three hundred that scorn a foot to yield, 
Though a hundred guns rained shot 
Almost, if not quite, red-hot, 
And the gallant blood of Ireland ran like wather o’er the field. 


Pee en nae rege. nllpllertny Fog pe nrg 

And they scorned to ask for quarther, tho’ the gore it rose and rose, 
From their knees up their breasts, 
O’er tlie shorter warriors’ crests, 


And took great O’Reruty’s self—bein’ tall—up to the nose. 


For hours and hours they fought, and a miracle was wrought— 
As, if miracles is ever wrought, why wouldn’t it for them 
That in Holy Church’s cause, 
- Defyin’ Saxon laws, — 
Enlists, the excommunicate Sardinian foe to stem ? | 


For all the blood that flowed; to the depth that I have showed, 
The thousands of the inimy, the hundthreds of big guns, 

Every man came out alive, 

And the wounded was but five, 
And three of them, the Saints be praised, was only sprains and stuns. 


There was gallant Peter Murpny, laid low upon the turf he 
Defended with such sperrit, wid ’a scorch on hands and face, 
It’s himself that has smelt wdther, 
And no man can brag loudther, 
And good raison—wid his whiskers burn’t off upon the place.’ 


And there ’s valiant Danret. Savaae, that the inimy did ravage, 
Wid a slight flesh-wound above the knee, that he would niver bend, 
To ask the foe for quarther, 
If he was made a marthyr— 
To the faithful for a pinsion the man [ recommend, 


And there’s glorious Peter Neviy, after killin’ six or sevin, 
(Not to spake of those he wounded, which was more by a great deal) 
> as deeds, he pr is 
e Homer’s great ACHILLES, 
For the blow that laid him low is a contusion in the heel. 


Then there’s Murruy number two, if a mortial could outdo, 

The Murpuy number one, whose wounds above I’ve let you know; 
Tom Murray is the boy, 
Whereby he does enjoy, , 

A splinther in his flank—he marched side-front against the foe. 


And lastly Christian prayers I beg, for James O’Berrnz his leg, 
That afther his surrendther was cut off below the knee— 

The only Irish limb— 

T’ll say that much for JIm— | 
That fell before the bullets of the cruel Minnié. 


Sure the Protestants makes strictures on all the bleedin’ picthurs, 
And miraculous Madonnas that winks their holy eyes, 

And the haythens, I’ll go bail, 

Will ridicule the tale : ; 
Of the blood that from the wounds I’ve sung, did wonthrously arise. 


But in Holy Church’s cause, what’s the odds of Nature’s laws, 
Or the dirty rules of evidence the Saxon loves so well’; 

Sure, if marthyrs can’t be got, 

Widout havin’ brave boys shot, 
We'll shoot ’em upon paper, and that will do as well! 








A Photograph whose Like was Never Seen. 


WE read that there is a new invention (by an American, of course) 
that professes to print 12,000 photographs, or phs, in one 
hour, and all by means of a single negative. That must be almost as 
great a negative as Freperick Peen himself—with this difference, 
that Freperick Peet is a negative that has never yet made any 





satisfactory impression. 
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CAUTION TO YOUNG LADIES WHO RIDE IN CRINOLINE ON DONKEYS. 


THE RETURN FROM RAMSGATE. 


“« By sea? or not by sea? that was the question, answered unfor- 
tunately in the affirmative.” 


Ox! the sea, the sea! the beautiful sea! 
And the beautiful Prince of Wales! 
But the way was long to Tilbury, 
And the Prince was a Prince of Snails. 


Oh! the waves, the waves ! the glorious waves! 
And the sparkling, dancing, spray ! 

And the hollow depths of the Foreland caves ! 
And the—! “TIsn’t it rough, sir, pray?” 


“ Call this rough! why it is but a puff—” 
** But don’t you think it will rain ? 

And puff, or rough, I see clear enough, 
We shall miss the Tilbury train.” 


And the wild wind blew, and the white spray flew, 
And the rain fell heavily, 

And the Prince groaned in vain, for the time of the train 
Was past ere we landed at Tilbury. 


“Train waits!” is the cry, as wife, children, and I 
Rush onwards seneiin of weather. — 

“ Take your seats,” they call out, while I look about, 
To get all our boxes together.’ 


Oh! those boxes, and hampers, carpet-bags, and port- 
manteaus ! 
They were but eighteen in all; 
But to get them on shore, took some minutes more 
Than the train would concede to our call. 


With a scream and a groan the fierce monster was gone, 
With our six pretty bairns in its keeping, 

While we two bereft, on the platform were left, 
With no other resource but weeping. 


Oh! the sea! the sea! the deceitful sea ! 
And the faithless Prince of Wales! 

Oh! that long long hour at Tilbury, 
With its iron-hearted rails! 
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THE MATRIMONY MARKET. 


Ir will of course be in the remembrance of our readers (who cannot 
fail to recollect every precious word we print for them), that a month 
or two ago we i an advertisement,—not in our fly-leaf,—which 
| purported to emanate from a young an single tleman, who was 

desirous of finding a young lady for a wife. The advertiser said, with 
, equal modesty and trath, thet he was accomplished, sweetly tempered, 
| and possessed of every virtue, including a fine figure and a fortune 
| made to match. All he stipulated for in the object of his choice was, 
that the young lady should have health and cheerful spirits, and, as an 
absolute necessity, should be a friendless orphan, that she might not 
| bring a mother-in-law or other meddlesome relation to vex her husband’s 


peace. 

As a contrast to this simple and unselfish offer, we beg to call the 
notice of our readers to the following, which has y appeared in 
a contemporary print :— 


ATRIMONY.—A GENTLEMAN under 30 years of age, engaged in 

' mercantile and that extensively, takes this opportunity of obtaining 

| an INTRODUCTION toa LADY with a view to MATRIMONY. 2 advertiser 

considers his fortune equal to £12,000, he has a very nice house standing in its own 

ds, which are extensive, in a very healthy part of one of the finest counties in 

fogland, and if any lady (after an introduction, should that prove mutually satis- 

factory) possessed of a sum to one-half of his capital, wish or feel inclined to 

| link her fate with his, he do all in his power to promote her happiness and 

obtain her love. This mode of effecting a matrim alliance may be novel, but 

| what isa man to do who cannot make his wants and desires k nown otherwise ? 

This advertisement is written in a fair and honourable spirit, the strictest reliance 

re! be — in the integrity of the writer, and he may be fully depended upon.— 
ddress, &c. 


Here the advertiser does not say so much about himself as did the 
pevnskes to whom we have referred; but what he says is clearly 
not a whit more modest, and scarcely bears upon it more the stamp of 
truth. His description of himself is confined to merely stating that he 
| is in sam, ons, in addition to a house which he regards as “very nice,” 

he thinks he is d of a dozen thousand pounds. The statement 
that he “considers” that his fortune “equals” this, we consider to be 
as cool a thing as we have lately heard of ; and it surprises us that any 
one “extensively engaged in mercantile pursuits” should have ven- 


tured to make use of so unbusinesslike a phrase. Men of business | 


| we 
| never dream of “considering” a property to be such and such a sum. 


| They ascertain by valuation what it really is, and then state in black 
and white the actual amount. 

Whether he be owner of twelve thousand pounds or not, it is pretty 
clear the advertiser wants- to grab six thousand, we believe this is 
the end and aim of his advertisement. Money and not matrimony is 
his real object; and so long as she be owner of those six thousand 
charms, he will little care what else his wife may have to recommend 
her. There are men who are quite capable of marrying for money, and 
if they get it, never think how sour their moneymoon may be to them, 
As we write for the protection of the weaker-minded sex, we would 
put them on their guard against these es monsters, who 
make a trade of matrimony if they do of noth . Fine fortunes 
are not to be made out of fine words, any more than are fine feathers 
the makers of fine birds. A man “extensively engaged in mercantile 
pursuits,” may, after all, be only a baked potato merchant; and though 
he might “consider” his fortune what he pleased, such consideration- 
money is a rather doubtful tender for the purchase of a wife. ; 








ARROGANT AXIOM. BY A RICH MAN, 


Poverty has no right to have any Pride. The man who is exces- 
sively thin-skinned should take better care not to be out-at-elbows! , 





A WELL MERITED SUBSCRIPTION. 


Hvtian want money! Come, all folks with throats : 
Show that he’s taught you to bring out your notes. 





A NEW TRANSLATION OF AN OLD QUOTATION. 
‘* Impar congressus Achilli.” 


Wuar chance has a Congress against GaRTBALDI? 





colour, and trimmed with the best Valenciennes. It cost originally two guineas, 
and may be had extremely cheap. It is ectly new, as the owner has never had 
occasion to use it once this summer. All letters to Cuara, care of the 
Clerk of the Weather, will be promptly attended to. 





BARGAIN.—TO BE SOLD, a LADY’S PARASOL. It is Magenta. 
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“A SELL.” 


| THE SPANISH REFORMATION. 


By all accounts the Spaniards are turning over a new 
leaf in theirs, and are really taking steps towards re- 
gaining their lost credit. From statistics lately published, 
it appears that their home produce and their foreign 
commerce have within it ten years increased with 
great rapidity; and as commerce can be scarcely deve- 
loped without credit, we may presume that this has in like 
measure been extended. “ Better known than trusted” 
was formerly the maxim in d with the Dons; but 
there now seems to be a hope that as they get less 
“knowing ” they will gain more trust. 

To show that they are on the highway to prosperity, 
and wish to smooth all obstacles which beset their path, 
the Spanish Government last year obtained a vote of credit 
for a milliard of reals, which they are applying to the 
improvement of their roads. A milliard of their reals is ten 
millions of our pounds—a goodish bit of money to throw 
beneath one’s feet and trample into dust. However, we 
wee hope that all this milliard of reals will be really well 
laid out; and that the welfare as well as the wayfare of 
the country will progress the for them. e are 
glad to see the Spaniards begin to mend their ways, for 
the path they once pursued appeared the road to ruin, As 
Englishmen, of course we take great interest in the 
| Spaniards, because for such a time we took so little interest 
from them. Whether, now they have begun to see the 
| error of their ways, they may be viewed as being onjthe 
road to reformation, and are likely to “stump up” the 
| debts the long have owed, we leave to sanguine specu- 
lators, if they P ease, to . For ourselves, we must 
| confess, that the last thing in the world we should expect 
'to get from Spain, would be, if we were bondholders, a 
| shipment of “the Spanish.” 
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Strange Sea Fowl. 
| 


Unper the head of “Military and Naval Intelli- 
gence,” we are apprised that— 

“* The Landrail, 5, screw, ComMANDER Martin, went out of 
Ports o th harbour yesterday to Spithead on the completion of her 
repairs, 

Here we have related two wonderful and unaccountable 
facts. A Martin is placed in command of a Landrail, and 
the Landrail walks the water! Surely, considered in a 





Street Boy (who is no friend to Punch and Judy Shows). ‘‘ Oh, S’ please S’ ain’t a | locomotive capacit > a Landrail, properly so called, can 


Cove just a larruppin’ his Wife up the Court neither!” 





only travel on a railway. 














OUR SISTERS IN AMERICA. 


In the pages of the London American, we read that in New York 
there has lately — a a library for the exclusivé use of women. 
At first, we sarcastically thought that it must consist of nothing but 
novels, but we never were more mistaken, the collection being as 
varied as that of the London Library in St. James’s Square, only not 
quite so numerous. The one is as yet only a baby,—a mere literary 
infant,—whilst the other has arrived to the full-grown proportions of a 
lusty intellectual manhood. The library has met with the greatest 
success, and agen ay and printsellers have vied with each other in 
filling its walls and its shelves with presents. “The subscription is a 
dollar (4s. 2d.) a-year, for those who can afford it, and nothing for 
those who cannot.” 

Would a similar Woman’s Library answer in London? We strongly 
believe it would, especially if opened in the evening, when the British 
Museum and other libraries are cl Besides, how many poor girls 
are there who caunot afford fire and candle in the evening to enable 
them to stop at home after their working-hours are over, and would 
only be too glad of such a refuge, where they could improve and amuse 
themselves, free from importunities, free from temptations, happy, 
warm, and comfortable, until the clock warned them it was time to go 
to bed? If a similar institution be ever established, we beg leave to 
P Miss Bessie Parxss as its noble librarian ! ‘ 

_ The Parnce or Watzs visited the Woman’s Library. During the 
interview, the following handsome tribute was paid :— 

“The room was crowded with ladies. The Prince entered, leaning upon the arm 
of the CHaNcELLOR oF THE UNivERsITy, and was received by Miss Powe. (the 
librarian), who, on behalf of the ladies, said, ‘ Baron, we are happy to welcome toa 


Woman’s Library the son of a Royal Lady whom the women in America regard as 
an honour and a pride to all womanhood.’ * 


Bravo! ‘We little suspected that the Women of America could say 
pra ame “+ but then it was a live Prince who inspired the 
ore tribute. However, the compliment is all the more genuine 


valuable, as from the great gallantry, amounting to adoration, that 


is shown to the female sex in America, the ladies are much more in 
the habit of receiving compliments than of paying them. Amongst the 
many pleasant recollections the Prince brought home from 


grateful place than the above. It is a recollection that, in his mind, 
will be ever wrapped up in lavender. 








A POLONAISE AND VARSOVIENNE. 


Dancnye appears to have been the principal occupation of the illus- 
trious personages who chiefly figured in the late Conferences at War- 
saw. “Everything,” of greater consequence, says a telegram from 
Paris, “‘ was limited to short conversations upon two or three principal 
points of the general state of affairs ;” so that the intercommunications 
exchanged by the three crowned heads may be supposed to have nearly 
resembled those which usually pass between Brown, Jones, and 
Rozisson in the Commercial Room, when one of those travelling gen- 
tlemen asks another, “ What’s your opinion of things in general ?” 
In admirable keeping with the light and lively drama which is now in 
course of performance on the Theatre of Italy, the high conferring 
parties engaged themselves chiefly in the dance. 4d hoc the Governor 
of Warsaw, Prince GortscHakorr gave a ball; whereat, according to 
the Post :-— 

“‘The EMPEROR ALEXANDER appeared about half-past ten, and remained until 
half-past one. All took part in the ‘ Polonaise,’ and amongst the princely is 
who danced in it were the young Cesarewitch of Russia, Prince Cnarvrs of ia 
and the Granp Duke or Saxe-Wermar. The number of invitations was between 
300 and 400, but amongst these only about 25 ladies could be reckoned on as part- 
ners. The Polish ladies were absent as far as possible.” 


The Royal and Imperial Absolutists, happily unable to agree ir 
any scheme to defeat the constitution of an United Italy, were 
forced to content themselves with dancing over the grave of Polish 
—- No wonder the ladies of Poland declined to assist in 
“ Polonaise.” 





America, none, we will be bound, will occupy a more prominent or } 
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|at first unnatural selections, and to choose for partners 
UNNATURAL SELECTION AND IMPROVEMENT OF SPECIES, | in the great business of life, parties as dissimilar as can 
; : be to themselves. Variety of species, both personal and 
(4 Paper intended to be read at Our Social Science Congress, by One who has | mental, is thus everywhere maintained; and as variety is 
been spending half-an-hour or so with Darwin.) charming, we cannot well regret that this should be the 
me sa} | CBS: 
pen of oe _When we see an ugly lout with an extremely one 
> Gad 0 ker ta che wife, we are naturally inclined to feel a savage sort o 
mysteries of wedlock. | SOzOW, to see Beauty so mismatched ; and we regret that 
aa who being a sin.|2°™° fine handsome fellow (such for instance as oneself) 
lo oon ae tikes | bad not had the fortune to save Beauty from the Beast. 
1 Miteonind 0 haga | On second thoughts, however, philosophy and science both 
i e aah aes dispose us to contentment with our singly blessed state ; 
> steal the nam thas | for we reflect that ey Ba wo may have a wayward 
of Unnatural Se. | temper, and may perhaps be pleasanter to look at than to 
- ieetion by which he| live with. Besides, we are consoled by thinking that mis- 
— ere eg cou. | Matehes have a tendency to propagate variety of species ; 
ohn of pi! ten | 204 if variety were wanting, eccentricity and folly would 
= talmencall ¥ Cer i time receive their death-blow, and the fun which is 
tainly, the wamber of | derived from them, of course would then die out. 
queer matthea—er It is all very well to talk about “ Improvement of Species ” 
rather of mis-matches | ®8 being the effect of Natural Selection; but if this improve- 
—that one daily sees | ment principle were carried to extremes, it would cease to 
and hears of, tends | be @ benefit, and would become an actual nuisance. It is 
strongly to confirm | ‘terrible to contemplate what sad results might follow, if 
MOM our friend’s ingenious | People were unnaturally select in their selections, and did 
MY hypothesis. Short | 20t sometimes make mistakes when they take a Miss to 
™ husbands are so fre-| Wife. If mutual improvement were the object in all 
quently assorted with | marriages, the world would get se wise and good that 
A tall wives, and men/|there would really be but little pleasure left in it. To 
I of substance (looked | Persons of refined and caultivated:imtellects, one of the . 
at bodily) so often| chief delights in life consists in laughing at the follies of 
e seem to marry the | our fellow-creatures, and this elegant enjoyment is per- 
smallest women they | petuated mainly by the widely-spreading practice of Unna- | 
can find, that “Like | tural Selection, through which sueh qaeer mismatches are 
selects'Unlike,” would | daily taking 


























. appear to be the| Were improvement of their species the aim of all the | 
maxim of the marriage- world. The same rule too apparently applies not | applicants for wedding-rings aud liceaces, we fear that | 
less in mental than in’ respects. Bad tempers are continually found allied | simpletens and snobs would in time become extinct; and 


with good ones, and the sweetest dispositions are united to the sourest. The} one well may shrink from thinking what a sadly stupid life, 
instances of this are far too numerous and frequent for any one in reason to| if one survived them, one would haveofit. If every one 
attribute them to accident; and that they result from some fixed principle in| grew wise, there would be nobody to laugh at; and as a 
nature, it scarcely seems presumptuous in one to presume. According to the | climax to its sorrow at this melancholy bereavement, the 
theory which lately has been started, men are moved by nature to make what seem! world would be deprived of the existence of its Punch. 








CONVERSATION AT THE WARSAW CONFERENCE. | roe an Bg Ba By ae: ayo Sean, Rael ee fo ad 


, P. Your Majesty !—I say !—I hope you will remember the connection 
AUSTRIA, RUSSIA, PRUSSIA. | with that family which— 


P. Wut, here we are! R. Pardon! of course I wished confusion to them in politics only. 

A. Is not that remark worthy rather of a Clown than a Sovereign? | Is there anything new at the Opera? : 

R. Perhaps he learnt it in England! | 4. L humbly beseech you, proceed to the affairs of State. 

P. Where, indeed, they are most potent in their plotting. | P..The remark of a rather celebrated Venetian senator. : 

A. Just so, and does not that consideration suggest that we might| 4. Rather of an Emperor who would be glad if you would help him 
as well proceed to business ? | to remain Sovereign of Venice. 

P. The question is, how to arrest the Revolution in Italy ? | BR. Well, but what’s to be done? ‘You want troops to fight France. 

R. Don’t you think we are a little too late ? | Can you pay them? 


A. Ah, if you had only prevented, or helped me to win, Magenta and P. Where’s the money to come from ? ) 

Solferino ! | 4. Israel. Those Jews could lend it if they chose. Bat they won’t | 
R. 1 was alluding to an earlier omission. Ah, if you had only saved | negotiate another loan. I wish the Holy Father had surrendered that | 

Sebastopol! Certain parties held back then—do they call that | young Mortara! é : 

nosing Male friends ? . Suppose we persecute our Jewish subjects ? | 
P. What’s done can’t be undone. Let’s change the subject. | 4. We might at least do that. ’ | 
A. Change the Sovereign seems to be.the order of the day. | P. No, no, not in these times; and you would get no money if you 
R. Who ’s seen the Times ? What’s the best news ? did—only drive them and their wealth to England—who is sufficiently 

. Bad is the best—for us. You saw all about young Waxzs in| rich already. 

rica? | 4. Rich enough to settle a handsome fortune on a daughter. 

R. Dreadful! Shamefal! I say, Austria, fancy a grandson of your| ?. Nowcome. I call thatdelicate. Well, [don’t see what we can do. 

own, one of these days, shaking hands and waltzing with the descend-| 2. Nor I. < ; 

ants of your revolted Lombards, and standing, hat in hand, at the tomb! 4. Humph! Then I can only implore the help of the Saints. 

GaRIBALDI. R. L wish you may get it. 


A, He hasn’t got a tomb yet. | 2. What’s your opinion of things in general ? 
P. What do you, too, think him immortal ? | 2. Well; really they seem at sixes and sevens. A fine October. 
__ 4. You’ll see, if I catch him. He won’t have a tomb, though, even; 4. A bright autumn after a gloomy summer. Let us hope for a 
if he is buried—at the foot of the gallows. change of political weather. 
P. You saw how Bionprs crossed the Falls of Niagara? | P. Oranges are late this year. 
ek. 4. Yes, and potatoes scarce. But that won’t affect us Monarchs— 


&. On a tight-rope, with another fool at his ba: 
4. I wish he had been that fellow at the Tuileries, with Victor | that’s a comfort! 
EmManvBL, or the other vagabond, on his shoulders, and that his foot! P. When shall we three meet again ? 
had slipped, and they had both tumbled in. | R. This evening, and—By Jove,’ tis time to be off and dress for the ball ! 
P. GanrBaupi would have been saved even then, if your wishes| P. To dance the Polonaise, without, I fear, the assistance of many 
could be fully gratified in regard to him—and if there is truth in| Polish ladies. N’importe / We can be each other’s partners at Warsaw ! 
proverbs, he wouldn’t have been drowned. | Their Majesties dance the Varsovienne round the Table, and 
R. If Biowpu had, what a sight for Wares! But no, they love! dancing. 
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TYPE OF THE MEDICAL ROGUE. 


In an interesting letter on “The Wounded at Naples,” a corre- 
spondent of the Morning Post, signing himself ‘ Eyz Witness,” makes 

e following statement :— 

“* The whole things confided to Dk. ——, whois not an lishman, but a German 
Jew, and who represented himself as to Gan (a falsehood), are either 
covspai of th inge seunstpioenee Semone aioe eemeceaaiion Semmenea) wens 
bandages, pinto, and other things.” 

The name of the medical tof the German nation and 
Hebrew persuasion who either lostor ... . . thesurgical instruments 
and appliances which he had been entrusted with, and most probably 
ond ans them, Eyz-Wirwess forbears to publish. ‘This reticence is im- 
posed by the British law of libel ; which, as worked by British —— 
and administered by British ju British is the xgis 
dishonest quacks. The pu ion, however, of @ mame ory igen | as 
common in Houndsditch as that of Smira is elsewhere, would, w ilst | 
involving the risk of a lawsuit, serve no useful purpose. The names of 
the ne and princes of now r 
capable of an expansion or contraction by which are 
tually disguised. Moss is an homest Saxon name; but it is likewise 
a corrupt alias of Moses. The mame of Lawazewce is one which 
several Englishmen have rendered honourable: but Lawrewoe is also 
convertible with s unconverted. Thus the nomimal exposure 
of the rogue who pretended to be GanrsaLpi’s surgeon, and whom 
somebody, regardless or ge of physiognomy, trusted with goods, 
would not prevent him from setting up im as an <a 
quack, getting his loathsome put into many of the provincial | 
papers, as well as some which ce the London press, amd driving 
about in a conspieuous equ 

Transmuting the name whieh he fad rendered infamous, he would 
bg ong a aoa ae extortionate pation either under a —— 
ts) or beneath a simply assumed one—foreign or aris 
cratic. Thus he would, notwithstanding his antecedents, be enabled 
to plunder, under pretence of treating, as many simpletons as his 
advertisements might attract; youths or adults, who, having fallen ill 
through folly, commit the ge el folly of seeking to get well by putting 
themselves into the hands of medical who pick their 

ets, and ruin their constitutions. It is useless as well as (thank 
the Jaw) dangerous, to denounce these en personally; but 
happily a description of the tribe is not actionable, and physically they 
are almost as like one another as rat is like rat. There is also a generic 
character about their very attire. By the study of their features, 
especially of their eyes, noses, and lips ; by attention to their style of 
dress, and particularly the pins and other jewellery by which it is 
mostly decorated, these fellows are easily distinguishable from the 
decent and respectable part of mankind. mic and characteristic art 
has so richly embellished Mr. Punch’s columns with portraits of ger 
tlemen of the race in question, that he who runs may read their 
distinctive lineaments. 








SIMPLE SONGS FOR SIMPLE SINGERS. 


Smrericiry in song-writing has been of late supplanting sentiment. 
Fine language apparently is going out of fashion, and in place of high 
flown humbug about pensive eyes and soul-drawn sighs, or breaking 
hearts and Cupid’s darts, our ballad-writers now appear contented to 
describe the ordinary incidents of everyday domestic life. Things every 
whit as common as those of Mr. Tims, are seized upon as subjects 
for lyrical development, and are spoken of in words as simple as the 
singers whose taste they seem to suit. From the tittle of a morning 
call to the tattle of an evening party, nothing is too frivolous or flimsy 
for these song-wrights, who apparently consider that any stuff and 
nonsense will do to set to music so long as it has rhythm and occa- 
sionally rhymes, i SP. 

If these simple songs were sung at befitting times and places, really 
there would be but little to object to in them. Indeed, we own we 
should prefer them to the “ Will-you-love-me-then-as-nows” and other 

twaddle which has emanated lately from the sentimental 

school. But the nome of these songs appear to pay no heed to the 
fitness of things, which is a philosophic notion quite beyond their 
mental grasp. Absurdities in consequence are frequently engendered, 
and the reflective mind is pained by thinking what egregious donkeys 
an con we make of themselves, in. spite of all that Punch and other 
benefactors can do to prevent them. Imagine how ridiculous 

a gentleman must seem who when standing by the side of a piano ina 
yestos, ee yy o—_ = > statement that he’s “ — “ 
j sie, try!” where ¢ young person once “ sat side by 
side,’ or is it much less ludicrous to hear Miss Brown or Jonzs, 
who has but just left school, tell every one that hears her, that she 
“al has a welcome” for ae bh pen to drop in, just as 





though she had a house and a hus owed her to give general 
invitations to whomever she might wish. 


After all, however, these simple songs must sell, or they would not 
be written; and as we like to suit all tastes, and tempt all sorts of 
buyers for our world-pervading print, we may as well just knock off a 
specimen or two, which may serve to show the public what we could 
do in the song line, if we chose to try :— 


I. Il Penseroso, 
I’m leaving thee in sorrow, J 
I heave a deep-drawn sigh “see 
A quiver, see, is on my lip, 
A tear is in my eye: 
And would’st thou ask me whence the pang 
‘Tbat fills my heart with pain ? 
*Tis simply that I’m cued aoay 
From my dear darling Janz! 


I may no longer now delay, 
The cab is at the ane 
"Wis, fare is sixpence exten, Jove, 
¥f | should longer wait. 
Farewell! ’tis business calls me forth 
PR Seba en i enn 
bring perhaps a friend to 
With my dear darling Janz! 


*T will be isin to 
equally me: 
Or say that you in to wine, 
L have always a welcome for thee ! 
I commonly breakfast at ten ; 
But if that be too early for yo 
It would make me the happiest of men 
To see you to lunch, love, at two. 
I care not how oft I’m looked up, 
Such intrusions are pleasant to me: 
Come to breakfast, lunch, dine, tea or sup,— 
1 have always a welcome for thee ! 


IIL. Il Segreto. 
I am a merry, laughing girl, 
As every one may see; 
And I can keep my hair in curl, 
And I can make the tea. 
I’ve learnt to dance, to sing, and play, 
As every lady should: 
And if I promised to “ obey ?— 
Now, do you think I would? 


A nice young man I met, 
His name [ may not 

And in the course of the “ First Set” 
He vowed he loved me well. 

* dances seei, I confess, 

e owned my pace was good, 

And if he asks me to say “yes—” 

Now, do you think I P 





| DIES NON IN THE MONEY MARKET. 


Tax subjoined telegram from Paris was dated Nov. 1 :— 
** This being All Saints’ Day, no business has been done on the Bourse.” 


The same day was also observed as a holiday at our Stock Exchange 
—not, of course, merely because it was the half-yearly balancing day at 
the Bank of England, but with a view to express a veneration for All 
Saints, which is not peal supposed to be felt: by all stockjobbers. 
This is a very remarkable illustration of that kind of outward observance 
which is simply external, The respect towards Saints exhibited by 
gamblers, must really be admitted otroseey to exemplify the homage 
that is sometimes rendered to Virtue by Vice. 








Botchers Extraordinary. 

On Oop seueesiiion aes gg = Bn Kaiser, _ the Prassian 
Regent will attempt to put a substantial repairs now in 
duiniee of making in the Titalian boot, Mr, Epwin James has, we un- 
derstand, christened the conference of Warsaw “‘I'he Bootmakers’ 
Early Closing Association.” 
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MR. PUNCH HAVING HEARD OF THE EXCELLENT QUALITIES OF THE EXMOOR PONIES, PROCURES A FEW 
FOR THE LITTLE FOLKS! 








AMERICAN POLISH FOR A PRINCE, 


Demeanour has its nateral laws 
Which governs every motion. 


The horizontal attitude, 


Otp hoss, Joun Butt, take back your Prince 
With legs upon the table, 


From our superior nation, 





Where he has been, for some time since, 
Completin’ education. 
I calculate, though Watzs is young, 
He’s gathered many a wrinkle, 
And, when you bear his polished tongue, 
Expect i eyes will twinkle ! 
ankee d , &e. 


Lorp CHEsTERFiexp, old pigtailed beau, 
Composed a of letters, 

To teach young fellers, no ways slow, 
The manners of their betters. 

They learn far better to behave 


How beautiful we smokes and chaws 
You ’ll now acquire some notion. 
As Wags our fashions will import, 
In them there pints of breedin’, 

And set a pattern to the Court 
hich knows ’em but by readin’. 
ankee doodle, &c. 


To liquor up in handsome style, 
Instructing your great noodles, 

He ’ll bid NewcastLe make ARGYLL 
And Beaurort timberdoodles, 

Mint juleps, which they learnt to brew 


Outstretched at easy latitude, 
And length considerad/e, 
By Wags the nobles will be taught ; 
And people’s imitation 
Of them, the custom, slick as thought, 
Will spread throughout the nation. 
Yankee doodle, &c. 


New York in dancing goes ahead, 
Some chalks, of Paris city, 

If we ha’n’t shown him how to tread 
A polka, ’tis a pity. 

Deportment’s larnt with dancing, so, 





Now Watzs can show his mother 
And also Sherry Coblers, tu On one hand how we shakes the toe, 
Mend your old English Manners. And rests the heels on ’tother. 
ankee doodle, &c. Yankee doodle, &e. 


In this here land of Freedom, Beneath our starry banners, 
Where none but Nigger is a slave, 
Than boys in old-Grandeedom. 


ankee doodle, &c. 








HUILE ANTIQUE. pe it * a dance which, ° 2 wae and Soe o- pus and 
. . . ‘ ISETTE dare to attempt at the dancing gardens, a policeman walks 0; 

. » odd yore F hi by Eggers == I ™ instant a Continental | the amiable quartette for offence against public propriety. And this is 
hy Fs or a h of his like, on irecds a place, no matter fn, at | the attraction which twice lured to the Theatre a Sovereign who had 
: Seecthe seats ag the "Theat Pro or such eiig yalty | left a dying mother, that he might come and ponder, with brother | 
a y rushes to we rere, hi rompter’s bell breaks up| Sovereigns, over the future of millions of his and their subjects. As | 
ary wee hee ete’ Ae Heegery Sy wo gat nae reg a = | one King, corrected for bad Latin, rene nye —_— to be 
have sympathy with speeches that are not in earnest, oaths that are PA ce $e en ha! Foe = : But the Oil fanny ettin ; 
but sport, acting that is intended to delude? Evil folks may say 80. | something rancid, and ioohen ight in i eeati : 
But what is to be said for the Czar or Russta, who, on getting to | something naeld, end Lane Sous Busenss may Se rend ai unalog 
Warsaw, pulls up at the Theatre door, and is so delighted with a Betict | that it may be well, sometimes, to clean out the Cruets. 
which he wee that he insists on going again next night. Now 

ture 0 

certain 








the main fea this ballet, writes a Correspondent of the Daily| Wuewn does “ Lovely Woman stoop to folly?” When she stoops to 
News, is “a French dance, which I need not name.” In other! put on her Crinoline. 
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FROM AMERICA. 


H.R.H. Juntor (ro H.R.H. Senior). “NOW, SIR-REE, IF YOU’LL LIQUOR UP AND SETTLE DOWN, 1’LL TELL 





YOU ALL ABOUT MY TRAVELS.” 


LATEST 
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THE CONFERENCE OF THE EAGLES. 


Wett may the of sable a 
Rear their San nathan on soars 

When the small hid tht ova fhe high dominion, 
With i impious 


insolence begin to 
Of “* Rights, 2? «6 ae “ charters,” a al of anon" 


Si aiken nee er age abc vo ea we Seon 
they, by w 
Have a cuanae talahs of making themselves facts. 


Scenting the his Eagleship of Russia 
wisn ih b tha onferenc pot Prassi 
vi > 

And though his male of was scant 
bo pom his Austrian Eagleship (once flusher 
on ce pe Bt ee of his want 

ratitu Ww 

hon de claws sional down for him his quarry. 


His Eagleship of Austria was - sameng 

To jom the aquiline deli 
It’s true the footing on which a was cited, 

Was not quite that of the most favoured nation— 
But ee these Eagles three alighted — 

Upon the spot, where on a great in, 
They had had rent Poland’s carcase—bound and _bleeding— 
Into three parts, for their Imperial feeding. 


There was the carease, and there were the Eagles,’ 
Got into conclave, sternly and sedately : 

Round them, keen-scented as a sree of les, 
Their ministerial jackals barked elately. 

And, clamouring eager—like a flock of seagulls 
Over a peers -shoal rejoicing greatly— 

The host of bande obscene—vultures ~" so forth— 

Who tote *s toward, when the Eagles go forth. 


Quoth Russia, “ Brother Eagles, we come hither | 
Warned by times bi with each portentous omen : 


The Eagle’s world soon go deuce a whither, 
Unless we band ourselves aed fh its foemen, 

With beaks and I rm together. 
Look round on hes Roman, 


“* Europe has once seen an Alliance Holy 
Between the Eagles, for the Eagles’ profit; 
les that i mows pre safely, p prey not solely ; ; 
f game be ioe waar ine off it, « 
That pogo steer yo yobs ys ded  § 
I love my crown, but I would sooner doff it, 
Though rob 2 Brother ne of a snack, 


by dividing, I went hungry back. 


“ So let’s’ here to make common cause 

*Gainst all who to resist us show intention— 
Invoking Royal faith and public laws 

’Gainst that vile heresy non intervention,’ 
Devised to clip anointed claws 

Inspiring the s birds to ened dissension ; 
Baising ap noisy rooks choughs and daws, 


“And ? quoth Austria, ‘ wo! 
ies “Sey eagle pay 

Be waver «er ta to scatter all, 

If they ne Se 


The Russian Eagle hemmed and ha’d and said : 
“ Hold, toa me fou account of wants is long. 


Soul pardon me if Tsugpen inabend, 


Hes "one — my crown safe upon my 
your little games among? 
ny oe cea T boast head to wear a ? nee 
____ If Ttried setting up all’y ou’vebrought do 


"i E want help too. treasury wants filling: 
Can either of you help me to a loan?” 
“A loan!” cried Austria, “ when I’ve not a shilling! ” 
“I want a fleet !””»—here a ; 
“To fight, my sed *s coor 
Then I’ve internal bothers 0! 5 ee 
Railways to build, serfs to emancipate, 
And that Sick Man *s still sitting at my gate, 


"a Bee sll Beioad son their physicians, 
To ty if the if th er can’t emg hg th. 

* 8 our positions, 

rte iafsaeaesta 

our ions 

Weakinn thrives by stealth. 


SS dhentaner sere cosh an 
fashion.” 


Allianees, e’en of our Holy 
foow! by nie or 


’s Bird, erestfall’n and angry 
That such fool's errand she had Pod 
Sulks with drooped tail and knitted brow. 
oan sie, Satria, —s ing from sun that shone 
Magenta’s 
eg her baffled way need night! 





ABSOLUTE CHURCH FREEDOM. 


Waar British Protestant will dissent from the doctrine =< = 
down by M. pt Mowratemsent, im his letter ‘ately addressed to 
Count pe Cavour ?— 


“* All the civil and political liberties which constitute the natural regime of civilised 
society, far from being injurious to the Church, aid its progress and its gl It 
jfinds —w. but — same time rights, aa Thee those which suit 

t more than any nguage, 
suited to the x 
I speak here in myname, without mission, without authority, found yon along 
experience singularly enlightened by the state of Fraace for the last ten years. c 
I say without hesitation—a free Church in a free State is my ideal. — — 4 
m pon. society the Church cannot be free except when ev 
in my eyes, is a great blessing and a great progress. In any case it —_— 


Resetting the principles above laid down, Ma. Joun Bott Will 
heartil claimed roar Ditto to DE MontatempBert. The fact, too, pro- 
by the amateur Jesuit, only seems not gules uestionable 
he theory, because it is not quite so clear. M. pu Mowraua 
an mean to say, that the necessity of the freedom of everybody to 
the freedom of the Church is a fact? @I£ so, where did he learn that 
fact ? ao pi overeat free? The leer sp a < 
Great in an presents a picture, commonly supposed 
a tolerable likeness, of perfect freedom ; ‘ at least there is no other 
i the world ae everybody is more n - Are we to 
conclude, then, that = Sos beholds his 
nD oth a! Misses? “ ‘dominions He Here, certainly, set neat 
er Chu are an y by in - es 
mation, is somewhat more free reagan eo, 
ception of a Free State differs considerably va re catntined ty by 
the Oe Sey of other people. A Free State is comm understood to 
a State in which everybody, subject to the obli of not 
injaring others, is at liberty to do as he pleases, Possi re State 
ps MontTaLemBert would call is a State which is free 
to do whatever pleases the Church, and nothing more. This seems to 
have been the condition of the Roman States in the} palmiest of 
the Papacy. The ideal free Church in ajfree State of M. pe 
ALEMBERT, therefore, has had exis in the States of the 
Church when those States were subject to ute Church Government. 








A Pamily Trait. 


Ara grand Republican meeting held at ae, in the United 
States, we notice that one of the — a Senator, from 
Wisconsin, of the name of Doourrrie. no that this Senator 

a rare number of relations in this country, it isa very noticeable 





deohell ever the sosih, chehcuheieen aii rr shay Doouirria, he 
is sure to be a great talker. ty 3 a 
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quantity of salt, pepper, anchovy-sauce, pickles, and that cluster of 
seasonings usually lumped under the head of cruets, which they can 
dispose of in the course of a week, is truly astonishing. , 
“The land-shark has the advantage over the sea-shark of being | 
urnished, not only with a most devouring pair of jaws and an insa- | 
| tiable stomach, but also with that very formidable weapon—a bill. In | 
| this respect, he should: rather be classed with the sword-fish, or the 
: Ornithorhyncus paradovus, 
yer: | “I had once thought of presenting to my readers the truly appalling : 
7 | bill which I extracted from my land-shark at St. Harold’s; but on | 
;second thoughts, it occurred to me that every paterfamilias who has | 
sojourned on the Sussex Coast could parallel my specimen, so I will 
content myself with a trait in the habits of this predacious family, the 
experience of which, so far as I know, is confined to my own case. 
Let every paterfamilias who visits St. Harold’s take care that the 
land. shark, within whose maw he falls, is not grocer, as well as land-shark. 
“Tt was my fate-to be a victim to this combination of characters. 
| The sugar was sanded; the tea innocent apparently of all connection 
| with the Celestial Empire; the milk sky-blue; the pickles pea-green ; 
jand the butter rancid. I remonstrated; I was fiercely chidden. I 
tried other sources of supply; the groceries I ordered in were refused 
edmittance at my tyrant’s door. The fact is hardly credible, but it is 
literally true. I—a struggling paterfamilias, with a large family—was 
sternly told, that if I lodged over a grocer’s I could not expect to be 
=. | allowed to have in any groceries from a rival in the trade. He rudely 
| overrode all my legal pleadings that serfage was abolished in Great 
‘| Britain,—that the villein regardant, or adscriptus glebe, being un- | 
known to-our law, his right to make me an adscriptus taberne could 
not be admitted; and when I meekly protested that I had not tried 
elsewhere till I found what was supplied by my tyrant uneatable,— 
especially the butter—I was sarcastically met, ‘What! did you expect 
I was going to give you my choicest dairy?’—and the she-shark all 
but ordered me and mine out of the house, bag and baggage, declaring 
with a withering contempt which made my poor wife tremble, that ‘ all | 
she wanted was the amount of her bill, and that Aer lodgings were | 
r= | anybody’s money.’ 
| _ “Considering that I was at that moment bleeding from every pore— 
| that I found myself debited in stones of salt, pounds of pepper, pints 
= | of vinegar, candles for hall-lamps by the pound, and ‘cruets,’ de par 
SQ, | 4c marché—I did feel it hard that I should be coerced into swallowing | 
= so much more than the normal allowance of sand in my sugar, water in 
\. | my milk, and rancid Jard in my butter, and I confess I kicked. But 
lest other paterfamiliases, less gifted with the power of kicking, 
should fall into the same trap, I hereby record my experience, and 
| recommend them most earnestly not to go and do likewise. 
| “The moral of my tale is simply, Never Lopce over a St. 
| Haroup’s GROCER; OR IF YOU DO, TAKE CARE TO ASCERTAIN FIRST, 
THAT YOU WILL BE AT LIBERTY TO Buy youR GROCERIES WHERE 
YOU LIKE. “ Yours respectfully, 
“Tomas GREENLEAF.” 


SHARKS ON THE SOUTH COAST. = 
(4 Study from St. Harold’s.) To Mr. Punch, SEWERAGE AND SALMON-FISHING. 


“Ture Shark is not confined to the tropical seas. The visitors to Tuts paragraph smacks sadly of the penny-a-liner flavour; but the re- 


oar South Coast watering-places may now and thes have the satiafaotion — — find whe: pa food ne yea oop agra 
of seeing one of these grinning monsters of the deep paraded on a}, © T#® Mary Drarmace.—Rerven OF SALMON TO THE ny wi » 
truck by the fishermen—among whose herring nets he has made havoc | bar noble metropolitan river st was the resort of splendid specimens of that, pisca. 
—with a wedge between his toothed jaws, his piratical tail-fin stiff, and | torial delicacy, the salmon.’ Latterly, however, neither angling or netting could 
his white belly turned up to the sun. You are expected to pay for the produce a cinghe Sch of shed dasertntinn, hut the partiel pustiytag of tha river, whieh 
err - her sther 
exhibition, and your ey ou are assured, goes to replace the Guinea, ena the t qheccpitan of Und Timake of the stenm-boats, appears likely to 
nets he has damaged. ell—a ead shark is no doubt a gratifying reproduce the abundance of salmon in our noble stream. Durmg the past year one 
sight, a it “wry cruel to cone Lon oan for — — — the | of thls oa of a modsonte cine, a @ we: pe. ostaptog ene of a 
eyes and noses Of sO many live ones, who are gratifying their predatory | Ve"y ‘arse size was captured neal noes 7g 
and devouring instincts on every unbappy paterfamilias, who seeks | ord it is cserally telicvel, when the main dxainage is fully carried out, and. other 
the sea-side for a sniff of the briny. I felt this strongly the other day ! general improvements effected, that the Thames and its tributaries will again abound 
at St. Harold’s. with those shosls of salmon fr which, in the days of Isaak Watton, and long 
“The sea-shark, to whose manes I was called upon to offer up my | *®>8e¥ently, they were so celebrated.” : 
shilling, was, be ond question, a fine specimen of the Chondropterygian| The connection between salmon and main drainage may not at first 
family. He looked as if he could eat anything, and digest everything | thought appear obvious or pleasant; but on more mature reflection, 
= a History. informs me the sea-shark is iy a the — is = to ape of — - ae ——— a ned 
qualide. In this respect, as in so many others, the land-shark, with | may by accident be named in the same breath. elights one to 
which St. Harold’s has familiarised me, evidently belongs to the same | reflect that the Thames is being purified, and that the main drainage 
species. The St. Harold’s land-shark is eminently ‘squalid,’ to judge|is progressing as it should do, and is draining something more than 
by its obvious delight in unswept rooms, soiled Leddesaibene, greasy | the pockets of the public. But to the contemplative mind, and in 
glass, and ill-cleaned table-cutlery. And I don’t think—to judge by | especial before dinner, there is something more delicious in considerin, 
my weekly bills, the rapid disappearance of my joints, and the alarming | the statement that salmon have renewed their visits to our river, an 
diminution of my bread-stuffs—that his powers of deglutition are a bit | have been caught, so to speak, within a fly’s-throw of our doors. We 
inferior to those of his brother of the deep. can fancy the delight of our good friend Mr. Brices when he reflects 
“TI have always understood the sea-shark is omnivorous. One has | upon the sport which appears to be in prospect, and how eagerly next 
heard strange stories of the telescopes, tobacco-boxes, chain-cables, | season he will practise in his water-butt so as to be in readiness for 
and other indigestible articles found in his stomach, when cut open, | fishing in the Thames. Nor can it afford us much less pleasure to 
along with edibles usually considered more nutritious. But in this| imagine the transport of enjoyment of our fish-devouring gourmands, 
respect, too, the land-sharks of our southern coast seems to be little| when they learn they have a chance of seeing salmon caught an 
inferior to the sea cestracion. One peculiarity in the predacious| cooked for them at Richmond or at Greenwich, without the fear of 
habits of the former is their extraordinary relish for condiments. The' finding in it any soupcon of town sewerage, or flavour of main drains. 


A CROWNING CONCLUSION. 


Dr. Jonnson, when he was in a good humour, was in the habit of 
hig?” If so, the Wig in question | f 
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IMPORTANT QUESTIONS, ~ 








fiat or not; and whether the m 


ting themselves to bed with the of an illuminated m 





» for ever 


Which any Spiritualist of forty-table power would oblige us exceedingly by answering. 


HEN may we expect 
the advent of the 
New Zealander ? and 
will he come before, 
er after, the Good 
Time that has been 
such a long time 
coming? and also, 
let us into the secret, 
whether the New 
Zealander is the real 
nuine Coming Man 
or whom we have 
been waiting now, in 
vain, for at least half 
a century ? 
=, Was it not very 


, inconvenient for the 


Man in the Iron 
Mask, when he 
wanted to blow his 
nose ? 

Why don’t you tell 
us, once for all, 


* who was the author C 


of Junius’ Letters, 
and so put an end 

to those 
long, ramb! 


culative, e tee 
articles with i 


know for a positive fact whether such a disgust- 
ing feat ever did take place, or not? Because 
then we’are curious to learn your opinion, grant- 
ing that he who swallowed the first oyster was 
a bold man, whether you do not think that he, 
who eat the first -dog pie, did not display 
even ‘greater nd at the same time 
give us the name, history, and full particulars 
together with the colour of his hair, of that bol 
man who did swallow the first oyster ? 

What was Robinson ‘Orusoe’s impression when 
he saw that footprint in the sand? Let us 
learn whether it was a male foot or a female 
foot? and whether poor { Robinson ever found 
a boot or a shoe that corresponded in size? 
Likewise, whether Brown, Jones, ever saw 

inson again P 

Give us the name of that celebrated sauce 
that is said to be sauce both for the goose and 
the gander; and w i Sm Cressweit 
= cast b rat Hy ‘rm “ 

, just before vering } in 
some celebrated Divorce ease P 

When will Grist take her very last farewell ? 

Who built the House of Hapsburg; and, 
after giving us the name of the builder, tell us 
“A wing the . a a ha d he 

ame e happy day,” when 
Woman will be convinced of the folly of wearing 


soli 
Is Mr. Jomn Coorer the author of the 7es- 
tiges of Oreation ? é ? 
Can you name the period of that Millennium 
whe n will send home our shirts 
knocked 


n 
without one half of the buttons being 








Dark Ages, and inform us, whether the darkness was attributable to the non-invention of 
onks, who were the lights of 1 oe days, were in the habit of | 


h 
Tell us who was the first to eat a puppy-dog pie under Marlow Bridge? and let us | Tuileries, 


we have been flooded off 
usque ad nauseam 
ever since ‘Junius 
took to anonymous 
letter-writing ? 
Please show a light 
generally over the 





Curious Dwelling. 


THe French papers’ say, that the Opinion 
Nationale is generally “inspired” by the Palais 
Royal. Fancy inspiration in such a quarter! 
ld as soon expect to hear of the Music 
of the Spheres issuing out of a frog-pond, or 
that Truth had taken up her residence at the 











FROM OUR YANKEE CORRESPONDENT. 


* Broadway, Te-useday, Mornin’.”’ 

“Wat, Punch, old hoss, and heow air you, and heow’s the gals and 
missus? Reckon them ar critters haeve been gitten sorter savage cos 
we’ve been and kep yar Prince such a *nition while away from ’em. 
Wal, tell ’em not to rile. We’veretarned him safe and seound, and I 
guess as heow his heart ’s as whole as when he come to us. “Taint for 
want of trying, though. Our coons Aaeve set thar caps at him, yes, 
that’s A fact Sir-ree, and it’s no small some of dancin’ as he ’s had to git 
t i I guess as heow the Mayors haeve bin as plaguey as 
the Misses; and receivin’ deppitations is pretty nigh as trying .to the 
narves as doing dootongs. yay : ; 

“ Wal, the visit’s over now, and he’s done it like a Prince, and I 
reckon both our countries haeve reason tu be proud of it. ’Taint 
everywhere you'll find a bhoy can stand so much as he’s done, and I 
cale’late he does credit tu the British Constitution! Nor ’taint 
everywhere you’ll find sich A pleasant lot as we air, not needin’ no 
policemen fur tu to keep us in good humour, nor no sodgers for to 
prick us up to cheerin’ pitch. That ar account of heow we welcomed 





the Prince into New York ( s yar Times chap did it splendid, and 
80 i Dg om and if he A given me a call [’d been most proud tu 
liquor with him) that ar account, I say, should be printed in gold 
letters and sent tu them ar coons at Warsaw, jist tu show heow A 
free people eax welcome Riyal heads, if so be as they but likes ’em. 
“Of course it worn’t to be expected in such a tower as this, 
extendin’ over ever such a heap of thousand miles (for oursis A great 
country, that’s A fact old hoss, and whar’s the skunk who doubts it ?) 
say, it worn’t to be ’xpected that all should go as sweet as sugar, and 
no flies. Human natur’s human natur’, and fools all’ys will be fools, 
80 long as they air made so, Them ar Orange boys, I reckon, were 
plaguey aggrawatin’, aud desarved a smart cowhidin’; if they didn’t 
featherin’. And here’s another critter I’d have chawed up 
sorter small if 1’d chanced to come across him :— 


“ At three o'clock the carriages entered the arena to convey the distinguished 
visitors from the grounds. After riding entirely around the arena, the Prince 


| acknowledged the waving handkerchiefs, &., by mising his hat: the party went 
| outside the amphitheatre and rode around the track, passed out at the western 
| gate, receiving everywhere demonstrations of high respect. Business was general! 
suspended in the City, the Post Office and Banks being closed. The Prince omamo | 
to his hotel, and was again everywhere cheered. He was followed all along the 
route by a smart Yankee in an adv waggon, covered with bills eulogising his 
clothing store.” 


“This is what the Herald tells us happened at St. Louis, and, as a 
trade trick, there’s no denyin’ that it’s smartish. Indeed, 1 don’t 
mind sayin’ that it hully puts the kibosh on that scissargrinder’s 
dodge, of making his name public in connection with the Prince’s by 
presentin’ A armchair to his Riyal a Wal, perhaps the best 
excuse as one can make for this ‘smart Yankee’ (I wonder if the Riyal 
band played Wait for the Waggon! as he passed in the procession ?) is 
that there was a big hoss fair when the Prince went tu St. Louis; and 





hoss-dealers ain’t over nice in what they du, and so perhaps the 
Yankee’s dodge was done at their suggestion. If it worn’t, I’d say 
St. Louis was as full of asses as Cincinnati is of pigs, else I reckon the 
‘smart Yankee’ would have been made to smart for it. 

“ But, arter all, these countertongs must be expected in A country 
where the people air so all-fired fond o’ sticking to the counter. Oa 
the whole, the Prince’s Visit has been A Great Fact, and if he chose 
to come agin I guess ’t would A greater. Here’s a prophecy of 
what might happen if he did, and there’s many of our bhoys who’d 
lend a hand tu realise it :— 

When the Prince was seated in the car yesterday morning, an Irishman was 
observed giving vent to his feelings in a manner that showed he was fairly over- 
come with enthusiasm. After showering a score of compliments upon the Prince, 
he gave the coup de grace by swinging his hat and shouting, ‘Bedad! and come 
back here four years from now and we'll run you for President!’ The Royal suite 
were greatly amnsed at this unexpected invitation, andthe Prince came near tum- 
bling from his seat in a paroxysm of laughter.” 


“There’s a smack o’ penny-a-liner flavour into this here; but I 
reckon for all that there’s a ne some of sense init. Jist you talk 
it over at the Palace neow, old hoss, and see if you can’t manage tu 
arrange another visit. 


“Yours etarnally obliged, 





“JonaTHaN Marcettus Josa Gotu Gone.” 
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Conscientious Op Gentteman. “ Let’s sce, your fare’s two shillings, and sixpence for this little lady—she’s over age.” 
Cassy (with emotion). ‘‘ No! Is she relly, Sir! Lor’ bless her little’ art, she’ve swrwived @ wery dangerous per'd o° life, Sir. Uncommon 
number o° little dears there must be as dies in their hinfancy—that’s my ’xperience as a Cabman, Sir. Thank you, Sir.” 











JOHNNY’S LAST. 


| 
A HEAVY FAN. 
. | 
ee = cm ee tie | In the New York Herald's account of ‘The grand ball of the solid 


And , my dear Joy, you come up to the scratch | men and splendid women of Portland to the officers of the squadron” 
With a pluck that does credit to you and the Ring. | (in waiting to take the Prince or Wauzs home), there occurs, among 

J = |sundry descriptions of the clothes and ornaments worn by the most 

All fhe Despots have spoken, you justly mee, |remarkable of the ladies who figured at that entertainment, the 
ecco | en a mm wees 
Regarding the views of our tight little Isle. cea and costly dress of white silk, flounced and embroidered, —_ a pink oper 
Yon declare that a People has absolute right | leg ole, rehly concer, _ abe Sie. ene Sas meres, 8 as 8 

0 give irreclaimable Tyrants the sack, : : ‘ 

And ed point with Macailayfied kind of delight, | The embellishments in which the above-named lady appeared, no 


. aweerhenacmeapmamnegls | font Tedoune ected ac ious credit on the literality of that relative 
er milliner, and refle ati 

| that Naples is clearly as much | who was liable for, or paid, the’ milliner’s bill, which must have 

P oe _ ages yes she —, aie gree to mag —. Loe on gg which vom 

ngiand was, then, to make use of the Vutec escri as costly. an made of pearls, however, is not too costly 

To help her extrusion of bigoted James. i a — agree and “. oy imagine et affection wie a 

Fi . . hs ow, and the opulence which could afford, the purchase of such an 

But you've got no intention of bothering about instrument, composed of the prettiest globules of a valuable form ofchalk. 

ffairs which are Italy’s business, not ours ; That a fan so constructed would naturally and unconsciously be used 

7 sy cog’ od meting fon, mg eg i with all the grace which a woman is capable of exhibiting, one can 

. wep ee Sees mee cowers. a _ does - - well ane — the — could 

You’re glad that Kine Victor had spirit and pluck use it with all the power that a woman can exert. Jhere 1s, to be sure, 

"To see , Ay SEcuUNDUS . cutting his stick: - | such a thing as flirting a.fan, for the yeone of attracting the admi- 

And you wish the New Italy every good luck— {ration of the beholders; but this a Spanish, and not an American, 

Well said, Jonnny Russex1, you write like a Brick. | practice. 

WENCH. | The ladies of the United States are celebrated for standing no non- 

eanee and he. ee that ee Set mys fan in the a of ~ 

| lady at the Portland Ball was used with all a woman’s power, it simply 

A Very Easy One. | broke the head, thick as that was, of some solid man there, who was 

Way is the New Zealander taking his long-promised sketch of St.| blockhead enough to infringe American decorum in addressing one of 

Paul’s, like a school-boy that is being flogged ? the splendid women, by which inadvertence he got a crack on the crown 
Because he’s “ketching it” (sketching tt). | with her fan, instead of a less serious rap on the knuckles. 




















Yeinted by William Bradbury, of No. 18, Upper Woburn Place, aud Frederick Mullett Evans, of No. 19, Queen’s Road West, Regent » Park, both in the Parish of St. P 
w athe Ore a, Lombard Cee ee ee ee Ee is a Lenten sad Peblishel’oy teem at No. Go, Fleet Street, in the Parish 
jh h-, ‘ovem!| 1860. 
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last, and got a Classical Hat as well ‘as Myself. 
together in a Curricle.” 





Miss Minerva Sxinuineron. (/og.) ‘‘ La! my Dear—how d’e do? and so You've taken a Lesson out of my Book at 
Upon my word, We should really make a Capital Pair to Run 


DISTINGUO. 


Our patienie anton. 

rary, the Hra, says tha’ 
ig making a brief compli- 
mentary speech to the Dor- 
setshire Volunteers, Lorp 
SuarresBury thought fit 
to introduce the most sacred 
of Names no fewer 
seven times. “Our army 
swore terribly in Flanders,” 
quoth the Reverenp 
Srerne’s hero, “but I 
never heard anything like 
that.” However, 


That ’s ie a Bishop-maker pious 
ta! 

That in a Worldling were pro- 
fanity.” 








A Regular Fix. 


Tat mysterious gentle- 
man, Kxiotz-Rovss&1, is in 
; |a bad way with his project 
=. |of a Volunteer’s Excursion 
to Paris. Scouted by the 
Volunteers, pooh-poohed by 
the press, disclaimed by the 
ComManDER-IN-CrigF and 
the Secretary at War— 
whose sanction to his project 
he has impudently and 
|mendaciously claimed—the 
‘case of Kitorz seems to 
come under the Leadenhall 
| market heading of ‘Clots 
‘and Stickings.” 











THE LORD MAYOR’S BANQUET. 
(By our Special Reporter.) 


_Lorp Mayor’s Day was duly kept on the 9th, and none of its 
ridiculous features were omitted. unusual number of pickpockets 
were in full occupation during the morning, eum oe | people who 
were silly enough to stand and stare at the most imbecile Show con- 
ceivable. Some Volunteers were kind enough to come, chivalrously, 
to the rescue of the effete old exhibition, and, by marching between 
the Bumbles and the Gobblefats, to try to infuse some spirit into the 
display. But the Mayor is a emg and the scaliness of the 
whole business showed his attachment to his Company. His Lordship 
has appropriately selected the Ordinary of Newgate as his Chaplain, 
an appointment which testifies to the Lorn Mayor’s conviction that 
the mummery is moribund. 

Guildhall was done up in the usual flaring way, and gas was turned 
on regardiess of expense, which extravagance the City can well afford, 
considering its plunder out of the Coal Duties. The Gobblefats came 
early to the dinner, and secured good places. The Swells, of course, 
came later, and some of them were shouted at, in accordance with the 
ordinary rudeness of Civic people. Dinner having been devoured 
speechification set in with much severity. After the Loyal Toasts had 
been “‘ got over,” as the Citizens disrespectfully put it, 

The Lory Mayor proposed the Army, Navy, and Volunteers. 

GENERAL Peet said that he had nothing to do with any of those 
departments of the Service, and had been a member of the late 

try, and was not inthis one. He could not imagine what the Lozp 
Mayor was thinking of in calling npon him, but supposed there was 
some blunder. However, as he was up, he might as well return thanks 
for the toast, and eutente the pk Citizens upon having three 
such services to defend their bales and puncheons. 

The Duxe or Somerset said that perhaps Genzrat Peet would at 
all events be good enough to hold his tongue about the Navy, which 
was his, the Duke’s, business. He should like to hear anybody say the 
Navy was not all right, and he begged to return thanks. 

The Lorp Mayor gave the Ex-Lorp Mayor. 

,ALpeRMAN Carrer said that he had tried to do his best. One of 
his little boys had told him that there was a fable about Hercules and 
the Carter, and that it meant that we were to put our shoulders to the 
wheel, He had put his lips to the weal at dinner, and very good weal 
it was, but that was not the question now. He, ALDERMAN CARTER, 








had pulled out of the way with his cart, and hoped the new Mayor 
would go a-head. 

The Lorp Mayor gave the Foreign Ministers. 

Count PERsiGNy in reply said, 

Mizorp Marrg, et Messieurs.—II est un grand bore d’avoir de venir 
et manger avec vous épiciers, et d’avoir un mal de téte avec votre 
maudite gas, mais c’est nécessaire quand le diable est le Jehu. Mon dieu, 

u’elles sont laides, les citoyennes, et leur toilettes, ah, bah, poof! 
essieurs, je suis charmé de vous dire que mon auguste Scuverain, 
L’EMPEREUR, n’ a pas une seule idée pt a present, tout le 
contraire, et vous pouvez dormir confortablement dans vos lits. C’est 
vrai,! Messieurs, et j’ajouterai qu’il n’est = un sot, et sait parfaitement 
bien sur quel coté son pain est beurré, Eh, Messieurs, vous n’ étes 
pas des SoLoMons, mais vous avez compris que mon maitre et votre 
ami le bon CoppeN ont sous-signé une Traité (derivatur de Trahison), 
et par cette Traité, Messieurs, vous étes vot you call him—duz, Bien, 
mes chers amis, pourquoi combatter avec ceux qui se donnent, franche- 
ment et avec humilité, d’étre dépouillés, stez tranquillement, 
2 ire et croyez que nous sommes raisonables. Mitorp Marrez, 
agréez, &e. 

The next toast was the Lonp CHANCELLOR. . . 

Lorp CAMPBELL said that one didn’t come to the City for wit but 
for wittles, and he had had a very good dinner, for which he was much 
obliged. He had been reviewed by GgorGEe THE THIRD, and also 
bs § ie Quarterly, but he did not see how that concerned the present 
audience. 

The Lorp Mayor then gave Lonp Patmerston and the QuEEn’s 
Ministers. p 

Lorp Patmerston (who was loudly cheered, especially by Lorp 
Joun RussgLt). My Lorp Mayor, Ladies and Gentlemen. It is an 
uncommonly jolly thing to come and eat these dinners sometimes, 
though I don’t mean to say for a moment that I should like to do it 
often. Some great writer, Terence or Tupper, I forget which, has 
observed that out of the conversation of the unwise the truly wise can 
gather wisdom, and there is something to be learned sometimes from 
Aldermen. We learn, for instance, what to eat, drink, and avoid; that 
is to say, to eat their turtle, to drink their wine, and to avoid them- 
selves. (Cheers and laughter.) I was greatly pleased with M. pz Psr- 
sicNy’s speech, as I am sure my noble friend the Foreign Secretary 
will be when one of his young gentlemen translates it to him. I am 
rejoiced that we have been and done it in China, and as citizens you 
will understand me when I say that it is Lombard Street to a China 
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orange in favour of those Armstrong guns. (Cheers.) “As for the Volun. 
teers, I am told they marched in a remarkably elegant manner in thie 
Show to-day, and those who were so good-natured, ought, I think, to 
be called “Gog’s Own,” for the future. I am oe to hear that any 
Volunteers are likely to be such asses as to be diddled into joining a 
ridiculous expedition to Paris, but I trust that the number will be 
smail, and that they will all be expelled from their companies on their 
return. Well, my Lord, we are ry neighbours, and though 
we can’t quite do this sort of thing at Broadlands, [ needa’t say that 
we shall always be delighted to see you there, and in the meantime [ 
congratulate you on getting upon a dais which has added a Cubit to 


our stature. ’ 
: Mr. aecienn I have the honour of proposing the health of the 
Lory Mayor. I always like three courses before me, but to-day [ 
have had nine. When I proposed that the people should have cheap 
| Claret, I did not exactly design to drink it myself; and I am bound to 
say that this last bottle is an aoe rg d thia potation. When | can 

et a decent glass I will give the toast 1 am honoured with. (Tas/es.) 
Fes, that’s more like it. That’s real stuff, and not Treaty tipple. 
Quam bonum est in visceribus meis! My Lord, you are a Conservative. 
1 was one once, and may be again; but that’s nothing. I propose 
your health, and, as Chancellor of the Exchequer, I thank you for 
having built so many hundreds of residences for ons of the class 
only too happy to contribute to the taxation which it is my duty to 
impose—builders like you are indeed bricks. 
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The Lorp Mayor gave the House of Lords and Lorp Broveuaw. 

Lorp Baovesam said that he was going to speak for oe pe 
(Sensation.) No, no, he meant that he had been speaking during 
that time, and very frequently in the City. He hoped often to do 
so again, and was very sorry that M. Berrrgr was not in better 
spirits. 

Pe Lorp Mayor gave the House of Commons and Lorp Joan 

USSELL. 

Logo Joun Russet said that he had perfectly understood M. pr 
Peasicny, whose French was eye J pure (a bow from M. de P.), 
and extremely like that which he, Lonp Jonn, adopted in his despatches. 
He was very much indebted to M. ps Persieny for the warm tribute 
he had_paid to the administration of the Foreign Office by himself, 
Lorp J. Russert (M. pz Persteny. “Mon eil/”), and he hoped 
long to deserve the praises which had been showered upon him. He 
had his own authority and Dr. Cummove’s for stating, that so long as 
the Foreiga Affairs of Eagland were in his, J. Russe.1’s, hands, 
so loug would England pursue the exact path delineated for her by a 
favouring Destiny. 

Some other toasts followed, especially some paceoliondy buttery 
ones, which were handed round with the tea, and which the medical 
geatlemen present recommended, with furtive smiles. There was also 
a good deal of music, which prevented a certain amount of nonsense 
from being talked and heard. We did not hear of any particular 





accidents up to the time of going to press. 











HELP FOR BOMBALINO. 


sststance BomBaLino wants, 
does he? His forces, being 
weaknesses, are in need 
of reinforcements. Well, 
we clearly have the means, 
and we are charitably dis- 
a. so let us lend a 
d to help him. 
At a moderate compu- 
tation there are at this 
present moment upwards 


of ten million Organmen in | 


England. The majority of 
these, we need scarce say, 
live in London: twenty- 
- nine are playing within 
earshot as we write. The 
rest are resident in no par- 
ticular locality, but infest 
- the highways generally 
throughout the entire king- 
dom, and are burglariously 
occupied in breaking into 
aud extorting from their 


houses with their instruments of torture, 
inmates the blackest of black mail. The police, it seems, are power- 
less to protect us from these robbers, who steal away our brains like 
the enemy of Cassius, and if they cannot rob us of our money, rob us of 


our quiet, our comfort, and our rest. 

_Now might we not relieve both Bomsattno and ourselves by sending 
him at once a contingent of these creatures, who are amply good 
enough to be food for powder, and to serve the falling cruel tyrant’s 
cause? Detested as they are by all thinking persons here, the Organ- 
men must surely lead most miserable lives, and it would be far better 
to be shot down at Gaéta than be hunted down in Eogland (as they 
will ere long) by Punch. Besides, are they not Italians? And is it not 
dulce et decorum pro patrid mori? To be sure, if they assisted the 
wretched Bourbon cause, it could scarcely be asserted that they died 
for Italy. Still they would have the satisfaction at least of dving in it, 
and England would be grateful to them if Italy were not. We gladly 
would en Da. Cutien and his priests, and get up a subscription to 
say masses for their souls, if we only knew for certain that their bodies 
_ eee and would not again molest us with their brain-dis- 

racting arts, 


P fh d itable feeli 
ee Tena aes teens fines, 24 the bumps of whose | The O’Donocuus—the gentleman that goes in for an 


benevolence are unusually big, might earn our lasting thanks by taking 
up this matter; by enlisting first of all, say, the six or seven millions 
of Organmen in London, and supplying them with ships and so forth 
to depart. It would, we think, be hardly needful to furnish them with 
arms, for of course care would be taken that they had their organs 
with them, and it would be difficult to give them a more offensive 
weapon. An organ in full play is indeed a deadly instrument, and he 
must be a bold man who would at short range dare to face it. 

chief fear, in fact, would be that, like the brave Irish Brigade 
od ger —— prove ous’, oe to oy would come back 
ike those martyrs to be in the flesh, ins’ as we would wish, 
of being henosfacth hens’ of only in the apleit, 


Our | 
the | 


NO MORE SAXON FOR CELTS! 


Aw Irish patriot and geographer, called The O’Donoeuue, who is 
said to have discovered that Ireland is not a part of Great Britain, has, 
| in concert with several compatriots, embarked in an agitation for ‘he 
| Repeal of the Union which connects Great Britain with Ireland. With 
a view to the prosecution of their advantageous and — desiga, 


‘ation 


| they are about to expose themselves at an assem! 
| announces in the following paragraph :— 

| We are happy to learn that our highly-talented and distinguished countryman, 
The O'Dovocuve, M.P., and Ma. George Henrv Moore, with other gentiemen of 
| known patriotiem and abilities, have signified their intention to be present at a 
mesting in favour of Ireland's right to choose her own rulers which is shortly to be 
held in this City.” 

Repeal, which an O’Connett proved unable to carry, is evidently 
going to be accomplished by the ieesenne. * We are fortunately in 
a position to be enabled to explain the means by’which the success of 
this hitherto impracticable undertaking will be secured. The O'Don- 
oGHuue’s discovery that Ireland is not a part of Great Britain involves 
the equally important discovery that Irish is not English; that the 
language of one of these countries differs from that of the other. This 
being so, it is felt that a great mistake has been made by Irish patriots 
in going on, year after year, shouting for re in the language of 
Da. Jonxson and Liyptey Morray. A man’s speech bewrayeth him 
all the world over, and The O’DonocHue and his associates find that 
they have been howling for Irish nationality in the Saxon tongue amid 
the ridicule of mankind, They! have therefore determined that the 
rights of Ireland shall henceforth be proclaimed in Irish. It is their 
intention to harangue their countrymen in the original brogue which 
served Batan Boru or Borroo—or whatever they call him—to express 
his ideas, such as he had, and was employed by St. Patrick in con- 
verting the natives of the Emerald Isle and bothering the varmint. 

The national language will also be adopted by all the Ultramontane 
Press, and especially of course by the Nation. By this expedient 
great facilities will be gained for publishing treason with impunity. 
Religious journals will be enabled to express unbounded sympathy for 
S:poys or other savages undergoing persecution for the slaughter of 
English heretics. Yelling with joy over the reverses of Britons in wild 
Lrish, the faithful, intelligible only to each other, will not create that 
scandal of which his Holiness the Pops is now reaping some of the 
consequences in the influence exerted by England on his temporal affairs. 

The O’Donocuvs himself, if with the Spezaker’s permission, he shall 
address the House of Commons in his native language, will be quite 
as patiently listened to, and as implicitly credited as he would if he 
were to solicit the dismemberment of the Empire, abuse the Italian 
nationalists, and trumpet forth the wrongs of tortured [reland, in terms 
which all his hearers could understand. rin go bragh/ Hurroo for 

irish Parliament, 


and has the definite article for a handle to his name! 








Valuations Taken. 


We fancy a very pretty Rule of Three sum might be worked out of 
the title of a book, which has recently been introduced to the notice of 
the public, under the name of the Valley of a Hundred Fires, If, as 
the advertisements tell us, it is possible to get “Four Fires for a 
Penny,” it would not be very difficult, we imagine, to ascertaia what 
the “valley” of a hundred fires would come to, Any school-boy, or 





Logp Matmessuay, could do it, 
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KLOTZ-ROUSSEL. 
4 New Baliad to the popular French air—“ Cadet Roussel.” 


Capzt Rousset is a famous man, 

At Mabille, Chaumiére and Pré Catalan, 

But Paris and London now see the bell 

Borne away from Cadet, by Klotz-Roussz1— 
K1o1z-Rovssk1, Kuorz-Rovsse1, 

Is Joun Bui so green—Herr Kiorz-Rovsszt ? 


The Liverpool Merchants, as notable fools, 

In Puach’s sheets, sat on penance-stools ; 

But their foolscaps, sheets, and stools as well 

May now be transferred to Kiorz-Rovssei1— 
Kxorz-RovsstL, Kiorz-Rovssen, 

Bare your back for the rod, Hern Kiorz-Rovussax! 


We all of us.know what chef d’ euvres they are, 
Those neat: dillet-doux of the honied MocquarD, 
When there’s fool to gammon, or knave to propel’; 
Which head do you come under, Kiorz-Rovsszi ?— 
Kuorz-Rovssg1, Kiorz-Rovu 
Take your choice of the two, Hann 


Our Volunteers”you kindly invi 

In Paris to make themselves a sight, 

In bopes that credit and cash may tell, 

On the pride and the purse of a Kiorz-Rovssz1— 
z-RovussEL, Kiorz-Rovussk1, 

What_a bright conception of Kiorz-Rovssz1! 


When the British Lion is armed to the teeth, 

He’s asked to put tushes and claws in their sheath, 

And with bated breath and bare belts, pell-mell 

To follow to Paris a Kiotz-Rovsser— 
Kuorz.Rovsset, Kiorz-Rovussst, 

What a Leader of Lions is Kiorz-Rovussz1 ! 


There’s a being in England known as “a snob,” 

And a thing in England known as “a job:” 

The “ snob” we can see, and the “job” we may smell, 

Combined in this project of KLotz-RovussEL— 
K.otz-RovsseL, Kiorz-KoussE1, 

You may just as well drop it, Hern Kiorz-Rovssz1. 


If e’er our Volunteers should go 

To Paris, they won’t go there for a show. 

Meanwhile for home-use their ranks they swell, 

Not to lackey the heels of a Kiorz-RovusszEL— 
Ktorz-Rovusse1, Kiotz-Rovsset, 

Paws off the Lion, Kxo1z-Rovssz1 ! 


The old Greeks held there were omens in names, 

Some promised successes, some augured shames ; 

And ’tis odds that the chance of a row and a sell 

Both meet in this scheme of Krorz-Roussrx— 
a Kxorz-Kovussz1, 

There ’s a sound of ill omen in Kiorz-Rovssxt ! 


I haven’t the luck to know who you are, 

Accredited thus by the Great Mocquarp: 

You may be a tout, for some rail or hotel, 

And you may be a tailor, Kiorz-Rovsszi— 
Kuotz-Rovsszt, Kuorz-Rovsse1, 

But your name rings doubtfully, Kuorz-Rovssz1. 


The French and English nations to bring 

‘Vo Pentente cordiale, were an excellent thing ; 

But to give us an inch, and give ¢hem an ell, 

Isn’t quite the road to it, Kiorz-Rovsszr— 
Rovssz1, Kiorz-Rovsss1, 

There’s two sides to a Treaty, Kuorz- Rousset. 


All honour to Giapstonz, and Cozpey, and Bricxt, 

That with weapons of peace they prefer to fight ; 

But there ’s time for the sword, and the shot and the shell— 

Ask Louis Napoigoy, Kiorz-Rovsssi— 
K1orz-Rovussz1, z-RoussEL, 

Steel may oust soft sawder, Kio1z-Rovusset. 


Joun Butt begs leave humbly to doubt 
Whether arming his ieade, and then holding them ont 
Be the sort of logic that ’s likely to tell 
On logical France, spite of Kiorz-Rovussze~— 

z-Rou K1o1z-Rovsset, 


Z-ROUSSEL. 








Leave Ireland to send Volunteers to Rome; 

Our Volunteers we'll keep at home, 

Nor be lured to Paris by e’en the spell 

Of a Mocquarp backing a Kiorz-RovusseL— 
Kio1z-Rovss&t, Z-ROUSSEL, 

Go home to the Tuileries, Kiorz-Rovssz1, 


And say, with Joan BuLt’s best compliments there, 

He’s not to be stroked the right way of the hair. 

E’en British Asses will scarce don the fell 

Of British Lions for Kiorz-Rovusser— 
Kuorz-RovssEL, K1io1z- Rousset, 

You had best shut up shop, Hasan Kiorz-Rovussgt. 


*}te a= 








“WITH VERDURE CLAD.” 


Amone other curiosities, we see advertised a sort of “ Vegetable 
Leather Gaiters,” of which a hundred thousand pairs are expected to 
be sold in London ere next spring. This announcement has, we own, 
sadly puzzled and perplexed us, and elevén of our hairs have prematurely 
been turned grey by it. By what process any vegetable can be made 
into a gaiter, is a problem our best powers are unable to resolve. But 
supposing it accomplished, there would clearly be advantages which in 
certain circumstances might perhaps result from it. For instance, we 
have beard of shipwrecked sailors having to subsist upon their boots ; 
and if they had been supplied with Vegetable Gaiters, they doubtless 
would have relished the addition to their fare. A still more painful 
story has moreover reached us, of how a newly-married couple went to 
Paris for their honeymoon, and, arriving there at 3 a m., could get 
nothing served for supper, and so, to save themselves from starving, 

to devour their slice of cake. Now if the husband had but worn a 
pair a Vegetable Gaiters, they need not have committed this almost 
cannibal act. 

We are not informed if Vegetarians use these Gaiters, nor whether 
any Vegetable in particular be chosen for their manufacture. This 
latter is in some degree a point somewhat important. For instance, if 
we purchased our Gaiters of a tailor, if would never do to ask if 
they, were made of Cabbage! 








The Bourbon and the Black Prince. 


We have the best authority for stating, that Francts IL, the Ex- 
Kine or Naptzs, has declined, with thanks, the asylum which has 
been offered him by the Queen or Spams and the Emprgznor or 
Austria. The dethroned monarch will reside at the Court of a Royal 
brother, where he will feel much more at home than he egy we would 
even in the Imperial Palace at Vienna. His Majesty decided on 
accepting the hospitality’of the Kune of Danomey. 





A PUN FOR POOR CREATURES. 


THE partisans of the Pors and the other tyrants of Italy, call 
Ganisapi a Filibuster. As that hero is fighting for the freedom of 
the Italian boot, might they not as well content themselves with calling 
him a Freebooter? 





She would call it a “ contresens,” Kiotz-Rovssz.. 
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A CONTENTED MIND. 


Old Waurzel, “ W2ix1, Muster CHAwLzs, sO YOU’VE BEEN A RIDING THE YOUNG UN.—HOwW DOES HE Go?” 
Muster Chawles, “‘Ou, SpLenpip! NeveER CARRIED BETTER IN MY LIFE! IT was HIS FIRST RUN, AND WE ONLY CAME DOWN Five Tres!” 











THE RIGHT LEG IN THE BOOT. 


Tue Boot of Italy may well 
Be likened to the shoe 
Wherein did that old woman dwell 
ho knew not what to do. 
Inside that Boot the Pontiff sits 
Pe his shaky — ¢ m 
questions, racking his poor wits, 
How he shall hold his own. 


But- other Sovereigns, in that Boot 
Did live, besides the Pore ; 

The Hapsburg, and the Bourbon brute, 
Who ruled by axe and rope: ; 

And petty Dukes there also were, 
That served those tyrants twain, 

And sceptres, by their favour, bare 
Each o’er his mean domain. , 


Small space the Pontiff now, indeed, 
Doth in that Boot possess ; 
His subjects being mostly freed : 
The Bourbon holdeth less. 
The Hapsburg, much against the grain, 
Hath place been forced to give; , 
The petty Dukes no longer reign 
here happy subjects live. 


Now may your boot, Italians, get 
Soon on the right leg put, 

No despot in it holding yet 
Cus partion of his foot : 

Soon Hapsburg after Bourbon kick, 
A boot all one and whole, 

And keep—allowed his bishopric— 
The Porg beneath the sole. 





DOBLER OUTDONE. 


We really think the table-turners, and other conjurors and wizards, 
should protest against the tradesmen taking leaves out of their books, 
and doing strokes of necromancy on their own account. What with 
“* Magic Strops,” and other marvellous inventions, the apparatus of a 
conjuror seems sold at every counter, and feats of legerdemain are now 
in nearly everybody’s hands. Here, for instance, is a specimen of the 
wonders which are worked by advertising tradesmen, who are constantly 
attracting notice to some new commercial trick :— 

“ By merely pouring boiling water into the inverted lid of Buanx’s Patent Coffee 
Pot, from a pint to a gallon of delicious tea or coffee may be procured in a few |- 
minutes.” 

Really, now, this beats the Mysterious Bowls of Gold-Fish, the 
Inexhaustible Bottle, and the Cup-producing Hat. We have often 
seen a copjuror make hot coffee on the stage, but then he has always 
had a pigeon or canary-bird to make it with—nay, has sometimes taken 
a leaf out of the cookery-books at railway stations, and has easily con- 
cocted it from:a few handfuls of beans. In the case quoted, however, 
the trick is done without the aid of these accessories, the i? 
being brewed by merely pouring boiling water on an inverted lid. No 
mention is made of either tea or coffee being put into the coffee-pot, 
and yet either of these drinks is producible at will by the mere means 
we have stated. Both of them, moreover, are declared to be “delicious,” 
a statement of the conjuror which, not being a consumer, we cannot 
yet endorse. We think, however, that these coffee-pots, if they do 
what is asserted of them, cannot be too widely known ; and to antee 
their being so, we make a note of them in Punch, It may influence the 
Government in their dealings with the Chinamen to learn that tea can 
now be made without the need of tea-leaves; and surely nobody will 
dream of paying money for “ Best Mocha,” when he can get a pint or 
gallon of the most delicious coffee by merely pouring boiling water 
upon a bit of tin, 








Tue Srroncest ARGUMENT AGAINST CarITAL ]’UNISHMENT.— 
Dethroned Tyrants are not hanged. 
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RIGHT LEG IN THE BOOT AT LAST. 


Ganmator. “IF IT WON’T GO ON, SIRE, TRY A LITTLE MORE POWDER.” 
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JEWELS OF JOURNALISM. 
“To — Punch, Esq. 
‘Verbena Villa, Monday. 
You Dear Oxp Per,* 
—I am so much oblige 
to you for putting in 
the letter which I 
wrote the other day 
about our darling 
Price or WALEs, 
and how hefore he left 
America he had to ki 
oh! ever such a lot o 
i , select- 


isses for the rest ; two 
ozen. i. ia there 
were, bu paper 
didn’t say whether the 
Prince kissed her four 
and times for 
them. Well, his adours 
are all over now, and 
I’m sure he must be 
lad of it, for only 
hink what he’s gone 


as he is too, what 
with all his travelli: 
and late hours, an 
then having to rise 
early in order to pack up, he must have fairly neen worn out, and quite glad to get home 


again. : < ‘ ba 
“ But after all, he must have had a most delighéful time of it. Only fancy how delicious to 
have dancing every night almost, and always with fresh partners! 1 declare it’s a great 
shame there were no ladies in his suite. They would so much have a ys themselves. And 
how nice it would have been to be mentioned in the newspapers, an sentely be compli- 
mented for one’s appearance, as is the fashion in — it seems in high society. 
At least one judges this is so from the account the Wew York Herald gives of one of the 
American Nights’ Entertainments which were lately got up to amuse their English visitors. 
The Herald thus describes a few of the ‘radiant multitude’ for the purpose of ‘conveying 
an idea of the general unanimity of the picture :’— 
Miss Caartorre Cummine wore a lace dress with autumn leaves embroidered over tulle skirt. A scarf 
of green penrees complete an effective tout ensemble, and a row of pearls found a fitting resting place around a 


head of glossy 


“* Miss Mary Cxapp, a favourite of the evening, wore lace over white silk, looped up with natural flowers. 

ip . Jonn ScuermMernorn looked a sort of incarnation of the Adriatic with the Doge of Venice. [Oh, my 
goodness me! how nice she must have looked! How I wish I had her photograph !] 
“Mas. SrRaTesTINGUI wore — ye ee with a 0 oa inch 2 belie. . 

oud of crape, and, almost without a si ornament, was & 

sinaplicitprasionlesed to, doan immense amount of damage.” i 

“There, now! isn’t that delicious! I declare I feel quite jealous! Only think how nice, 
after going to a ball, to find one was considered to ‘look — inch a bride,’ or that some 


reporter thought one ‘very ty!* As of course one would not know whether one had 
really been ‘the favourite of the evening,’ how delightful it would be on awakening the 
next morning to find so famous! What a pity it is our papers are so stupidly 
reserved, withhold such pleasant news from us. Just conceive with what delight a 


débutante at Almack’s would discover that Bei/’s Life considered her a ‘specimen of cot 
simplicity,’ and how it would charm Mamma the Countess to learn that it was stated by t 
*Tiser or the that, to their idea, her Exten was ‘calculated to do an immense 


amount of damage.’ 
“Equally delightful it would be to our Jean monde to find their manners and demeanour 
criticised as freely as their personal appearance. If American reporters had access to our 


ball-rooms, I suppose that some such stuff as that which follows would be written of us :— 


“ At first a slight degree of bashfulness was apparent on the part of the young ie of both sexes; but 
as the ball pi this gradually wore off, the officers to their no small satisfaction had the pleasure 
of dancing with any lady in the room on whom they chose to fasten an inclination. * * English formality 
and winsome manners of the young divinities, and the ball rolled on to the 
accompaniment of pleasant conversation, coquettish hallucinations, good music, plenty of room to dance in, 
plenty of wentomogeee and every other adjunct calculated to make one in such a place contented with 


**Plenty of room to dance in!’ Well, I do think we might copy our Yankee cousins in 


this respect; although we might not care to specify among the other benefits of having a 
big ball-room, org were no crushed corns to rise fike agonised Ghosts of Banquo’ 
it. 
“ But there was 


/ aS ing else besides the ‘winsome manners of the young divinities’ 
which helped to Gicipete the Ret ‘formalities’ and coldness :— 

“An admirable feature of the 
Hee ene eat re dante Pog 


* We haveno to be called a Pet, but we must protest against the epithet preceding. ld, indeed, 
mean by “‘old?’ hanen eee yen-6: aia Sic te mena does now-a-days, 


through, and so young | taste 










of the en‘ and it is need- 
less to say, that their wen yng port yg Homo 9 
with fare’ met with the most complete success.” 


“* Sine Bacco friget-enus, cried my cousin 
Caancey to me upom reading this, and as he said 
it with a Seas | bed to laugh, 
although I own I don’t a[d:¢ know what 
meant by! it. I suppose the smoking-room was 
set aj for the use of the Americans, as of 
ish’ would never dream 
of his Java’ when he is 
of ladies, And what 
reporter mean by hinting the suspicion 
that an Englishman pin dance wi the 
help of beer and oysters? If 
cousin Cuaruey needed such 
make him waltz or polk with 
salty _ I’d —< dance 
east, unless my pain 
and vowed— Bat never mind all that: 
something much more interesting 
Cousin CHaRey can be :— 


“ Whilst it is true that there were none 
some of the women at the New York ball, 
oping’ of jowds an6 fpordiney teas, beape 
play of je an wi 

and good sense of the wearer. Pothnd 
celebrated for their beauty and refinement, . 
more than for any mere display of dress, and the 
ing on Wednesday in this was sufficien' 
constituted an aurora. * * One peiadesienoms, 
a dashing young lieutenant, made the remark he 
seen more real genuine undiluted loveliness 
of half an acre, and during half an hour, 
looked upon since he left the Old . 
thought American ladies 
this 
a 


inducements 


oo 


A few minutes after 
aetige A . rey 


tions of a terrestrial : ‘in blue—a he went 
through no less than a dozen times in the course of the 
evening.” 

“Fancy now the “gathering in 
‘constituting an aurora.’ What poets 7-A- 
liners must be in America! Does thabfdaling 
Loneretiow, I wonder, write for 
= how ae hie aoa a reo 
officer as speaking acres undilu' 
loveliness,’ and saying of his he 
thought them vastly ‘arnsome!’ Well, 
tainly és a pity ‘our 
are so 





go on in n. ball-rooms. 
“Yours, dear Mr. Punch, 
** With the very warmest interest, 


* Awetra ANGELICA“ANGELINA AcnEs Ann.” 


‘melting away’ and ‘up to his elbows in com- 
glineatat’ Meo if it improves his looks, I 
shall get CaaRnugy to practise it.” 








Political Ingratitude. 


Tue Conservatives find many kind things to 
say in favour of Lorp Patmerston, but not a 
single flattering word do ever say in 
. pose ang age hag call thi ng 
t is is quite strong enough to dispense 
with thelr faisery. ‘Sah really fremciae-geeaplt- 
any 8 w 
PALMERSTON was their leader, and not Drspazxt. 





UNFOUNDED CALUMNY. 

Tare is not the smallest truth in the ramour 
that Ma. Saerntpaw Kwow zs has been appointed 
“ Professor of Allocution” to the Porz. Every 
one, who hears it i is requested to 








contradict it. 





! What 
eg ry call himmoalt “@mere boy” until sixty.—Punch. 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXXVI—OF THE REIGN OF EDWARD THE 
FOURTH. 


ow absurd were certain of 
the costumes of this period 
the pencil of our artist will 
show better than our pen. 
By the drawing which we 
use as an initial to this hey. 
ter, and which is accurately 
copied from a “ rare old 
ipt,* it will be seen 


e themselves ridicu- 
lous, and how eminently some 
of them succeeded in s0 

ing. Swells with spindle- 

gs ap’ to take 

delight in exposing their de- 
formities, and made them 
still more ludicrous by con- 
trast with their upper gar- 
ments, which were swollen 
and puffed out to a prepos- 
terous degree. Special no- 
tice also should be taken of 
their hats: some of whic 
as in this drawing, were 
ngs katy structures not 

ike a modern foolscap, 
while others looked like 
slop-basins with a peacock’s 
feather in them. 

One would think that such 
absurdities were hardly worth 
the while of grave historians 
to chronicle, but Monstre- 
LET dilates at no slight length 
upon the subject, as does 
Paraprn likewise, in his Histoire de yous, which Cox pz Finspury 
conceives to be a work of natural history, and only to bear reference to 
the king of all the beasts. Among ye information supplied us by 
these writers, we learn, that doublets were cut short, as our artist has 
depicted them, and that the sleeves of them were slit so as to show 

loose white shirts. were padded in the shoulder with large 

dings called “mahoitres:” + and were worn of silk, of satin, and 

of velvet, even by mere boys. The beaux, however, perhaps the 

boys, were as capricious as spoilt children in their tastes and fancies ; 

and after coming out one day in the shortest of short jackets, the 

next would, like great babies, go about in long clothes, “soe long 
in soothe att times that they ore cusate in y* dirt.” 

Such of our readers as have been to public schools will have derived 
at least this benefit from their classic education, namely that they will 
not need us to translate the well-known line :— 


“ Dum vitant stulti vitia, in contraria currunt.” 


Of course we would not be so cruel as to call a swell a fool; but, with 
a softening of the “stulti,” the verse was clearly applicable to dandies 
at this period, and we wonder the old writers, fond as they were of 
Latin, should not have applied it. Besides their weathercocky ways 
in the fashion of their coats, the gentlemen of England who lived in 
Epwanrn’s reign, veered about as changeably in the shaping of their 
shoes. On Monday you would meet a swell strutting a-down Chepe 
with pointed toes, which were called poulaines, a quarter of an ell long ; 
and on Tuesday you might see him sunning himself idly in the gardens 
of the Temple, having his feet stuck into a sort of shoes termed duck- 
bills, which had a kind of beak-like projection at the toe, some five 
fingers in length. Before the week was out, if you chanced to come 


* This drawing is noteworthy as being one of the first specimens of the noble art 
of wood-cut: with which our English literature (the Book of Costumes not 
excepted) has so much enriched. Dr. Dippin says the art “ began to prevail 
about the year 1460,” i. ¢., the year before the reign of Epwarb THE Fourtu. Doubt- 
less the drawings which illuminate this chapter, and which are all taken from the 
artists of the od, will remind the thoughtful reader of the lines in the Excursion, 
where Worpswortu speaks of these same “ wooden cuts :”— 

“ Strange and uncouth : dire faces, figures dire, 
Sharp- bowed, and lean-ancled too, 
With long and ghostly shanks : forms which once seen 
Can never be forgotten.” 

+ This luxury, however, was only for the higher classes. By the sumptuary 
statute which was passed during this reign, “‘ no yeoman, or person under a yeoman,” 
was allowed bolsters or stuffing of wool, cotton or cadis in his pourpoint or doublet, 
under a penalty of a six and eightpence fine and forfeiture to somebody of the 
offending garment. 


YOUNG SWELLS. TEMP. EDWARD THE FOURTH. 
FROM AN ELABORATE WOOD-ENGRAVING OF THE 
PERIOD, 





across him, you perhaps would find him sporting a new sort of pedal 
envelopes, and carrying his absurdity to fully as great widths as he had 
previously done lengths. Slippers, we are told, were made “so very 





FROM THE FRONTISPIECE TO THE FAMOUS BALLAD OF ‘‘ Y8 CHILD= OF 
COCKAIGNE AND Y® CORDWAINERE.” DATE 1479. 


broad in front as to exceed the measure of a good foot,” but whether 
they were worn to hide the measure of a bad one, the chronicler is not 
so rude here as to hint. 

If history be believed, our fourth Epwarp had not much to recom- 
mend him to posterity. One writer (does the reader recollect the 
name of Ecxzrton ?) speaks of him as being— 


* _- To each voluptuous vice a slave, 
Cruel, intemperate, vain, suspicious, brave.” 


But of this long string of epithets, the only one we need to say a 
word on is the third. Vanity g one of the chief failings of the 
sovereign, it may be fancied that his courtiers followed his example, 
and were unchecked in their preposterous pomps and yanities of dress. 
It is true an Act of Parliament was passed for their prevention; and 
popular opinion, pune through the mouths of the street-boys of the 
= was doubtless prone to treat with levity the very heavy swells. 

at neither statutory laws nor the chaffisg of the streets have ever 
much effect to mitigate the dandyism of the day: and although it was 
provided that “no one under a lord” should make a fool of himself by 
wearing a short jacket and long shoes, and that every tradesman manu- 
facturing such articles should be fined a sovereign (and be cursed by 
clergy for the shoemaking offence), we will be bound to say short 
jackets and long shoes still were made, and that other fools than lords 
were found to wear them. 

By this sumptuary statute, which was passed in the third year of 
the reign of Epwarp THz Fourts, bachelor knights were forbidden to 
wear cloth of velvet upon velvet, unless they were Knights of the 
Garter, This is the first tax upon bachelors recorded in our History ; 
and as the mania for finery appears to be seviving it might not 
unwise to reimpose some such a hindrance on it. here really is no 
saying how it might affect the Census, if single swells were now pro- 
hibited from wearing porkpie hats and ops, and a dozen other 
things which we have no space here to schedule. ‘ 

Vabeconsingiy cropped heads, and closely-shaven chins and cheeks, 
had been in fashion during the three last preceding reigns; but fops 
now wore their hair “so long that it - come into their eyes, and 
wits dyd say they looked like members of y* hairy-stocracie.” Beards, 
whiskers, and moustaches were, however, still discountenanced, for the 
ladies, it was said, did set their face against them. 

But little change took place now in the military equipment. A 
modern writer says, that it “presents few striking novelties,” and 
indeed the only novel weapons for striking that present themselves 
are the genetaire, or janetaire, a sort of Spanish lance, the voulge, 
which varied slightly from the old glaive or guisarme, and the halbert 
(now first mentioned), whose name doubtless was derived from the 
earliest kind of poleaxe, which the Germans, and perhaps the Poles, 
called alle-barde, or cleave-all. Swords and bucklers were first given 
to archers at this time; for although, like our Riflemen, these soldiers 
were intended to fight chiefly at long ranges, it was found that they 
were sometimes forced to battle hand to hand, and then a sword and 
shield were sure to come in handy. wet feds: 

We have said the Civil Swells were somewhat heavy at this period ; 
but the Knights, when in full fig, were even yet more ponderous. 
Enormous globular breastplates were worn upon the chest, and the 
feet were strongly shielded by sollerets of steel, whose long points are 
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ONE OF “‘ THE MEN IN ARMOUR” IN A CHOICE OLD PICTURE or “‘y, LORD 
MAYOR HIS SHOWE,” IN 1480. 


Frmst, is said to have remarked of the armour of this era, that “it 
canna be denied it was an ower gude inveention, as it heendered a puir 
body frae being hurt himsel’, or hurting ither people, by reason of 
its clumsiness.” 3 
This in some measure explains the marvels which ‘we read, ot how 
knights battered one another, like Hotspur and Jack Falstaff, by 
the three hours together, without doing much more damage than just 
to make their noses bleed. This however was providing that they 
could keep their seats, for when once a knight came down it was 
literally = vie him. The mere shock of his fall was quite enough 
in general to knock him out of time; and as he could not anyhow get 
up without assistance, his conqueror could coolly choose the best chink 
in the armour to give the coup de . It was for this reason perhaps 
that the horses were now armed almost as heavily as their riders, 
having shields upon their chests and manefaires upon their manes, 
while a wg ee called the chanfron gave protection to the face. 
This plate h boss, or point, projecting from the forehead, 
and a plume by way of ornament sprouting up Seteune the ears, in 
the manner of the cherry-tree upon the stag shot by MuncHausen. 
The saddle too was made of a peculiar construction, projecting round 
the thigh so as to hold bad riders firmly to their seats. A splendid 
specimen of this is shown in a quaint drawing in one of the leian 
manuscripts, where the is represented rather bigger than a dray- 
horse, and having a cropped mane and absurdly short bob-tail, which 
we presume to have been accor to the fashion of the time. This 
pecenmaten is supported by one of those old lyrics which antiquarians 
ave had to thank us for unearthing, and which with the quaint plea- 


santry belonging to this period, relates in sixty stanzas how y* gentil 
knight Syr Dowoas— e 


“DBpd go to Lpsome tone, 
on pe Werbpe Bape, 
Any money on pe Bob-tapled nah 
For he oughte to habe bett on pe Bape 


t, 
, 


? 








Quite the Reverse. 


Count CasEtta, the Minister of Francis tHe Seconp, the small 
German potentates, and all the other minor fry of Despotism, are in 
horror at the audacity of Victor Emmanvet, in comirg to the rescue 
of the Two Sicilies, and denounce his conduct as a violation of what 
7 call the “Jus Gentium.” 

hey omit a syllable. What Victor Emmanvet jas trampled under 
foot—and all honour to him for it—is the ‘‘ Jus Regentium,” which in 
despotisms, so far being identical with the ‘Jus Gentium.”? is 








represented curving downwards from the stirrup. Their funny-bones 
they guarded with immense sharp-angled elbow-plates, and neither 
jokes nor lances could be poked into their ribs, so well were they pro- 
tected with their metal casing. 


That Royal wit, Kine James THE 


GUILDHALL AS IT SHOULD BE. 


A Savy inaccurate description of the decorations at Guildhall for 
the Lonp Mayor’s Feast last week having crept into the pavers, 
Mr. Punch has been requested for the interest of the public to farnish 
what on Derby-days is known as a “ c’rect list” :— 

The Lobbies—These being the entrance-chambers" leading to the 
Banquet Hall, were appropriately embellished with trophies apper- 

tS sk ack Oona Minas lea es sa Ga, ck 
clus at each corner, rying-pans and gri an 
surmounted by a banner with the Tics tomred of the Chief Cook. 
The walls, instead of being whitewashed, were delicately floured, and 
festooned with turnip roses and camellias cut from beet-root. In the 
centre of each panel was an elegant medallion, carved to represent the 
top of a raised pie. This formed a fitting background for the Statue 
of the Chef, moulded from a portrait drawn by Coox, K.A., and showing 
that great personage in his robes of office, consisting of an apron and a 
white cotton cap. The Chef is represented in a graceful classic atti- 
tude, bearing in one hand a beautiful douguet of parsley, sage,and onio 
and in the other brandishing a rolling-pin, after the manner of a Field- 
Marshal with his d¢¢om. Underneath this figure was inscribed in hard- 
boiled whites of egg the suitable quotation,from Comus (slightly altered) : 

Two blissful things in here are borne, 

Good soup, good meat, the Cook hath sworn !’ 


The Great Hall,—Here, as every Alderman knows, the Feast of Sr. 
Lorp Mayor is annually served, and the embellishments were strictly 
in accordance with that fact. Garlands of knives and forks, joined in 
happy union, were suspended from the ceiling and glittered in the gas ; 
while all the statues in the Hall were draped with table-cloths an 
7 _ — — to oe wo a — effect. a 

as ow was ado’ with a finely-painted allegory, representing 
the combined forces of Common Councilmen and Livery preparing to 
defend the Good Dinners of the City, and other ancient privileges 
which they and their forefathers have so copiously enjoyed. Over the 
chair of state were the portraits Ge of life) of the Lop and Lapr 
Marorgss, each with a large plate of steaming turtle-soup before 
them, and underneath, the civic motto :— 

“ Happy, , happy Mayo 
N 3 Tins the tua — Fare!” 
Aldermen’s Committee Room.—Statues chiefly modern, embellished 
this apartment, and as the figures howd were modelled from live 
aldermen, it is unnecessary to say that they*were of great elegance. 
A classic group of Hetiocossievs (the first of ancient Aldermen), 
attired by the Graces, very naturally excited an immense deal of atten- 
tion: as did a statuette sy me Epicugvs in the act of carving his 
first haunch of venison. Appropriate mottoes were inscribed in gold 
letters on the walls, one being a neat paraphrase of a well-known old 
school couplet :—_ RE eA a ¢ 
“ n le every A 
Tot my first course be aabeas 
And let me hope my relish may 

E’en for three platefuls last !” 
Loggia of the Exchequer Court—The decorations here were of a 
severer style. The walls were draped with the paid bills of all the 
Lord Mayors’ Banquets for the last four hundred years, and on a black 
board in the centre of each of the four walls was inscribed the exact 
sum total of the money thus consumed. How many millions have been 
guzzled and gormandised away since the Cat of Ricdarp Wurrrine- 
TON lapped up her first ha’porth at the expense of City Coal-tax-payers, 
we leave Economy to groan for and Posterity to guess. 





THE TWO KINGS AT TEANO. Ocroper 25, 1860. 


Victor and Garrsa.nt, side by side— ‘ 

The crowned King and the crownless,—hand in hand, 

Neath the blue sky of their regenerate land, 
Silent, mid shouting thousands, To, they ride! 
Not many royal hands so pure of guilt, 

As to be laid within that-stainless palm, 
Horny with grasp of the familiar hilt ; 

Not many royal looks could brave the calm 
Of those deep-seated and unwavering eyes, 

Fearful or terrible, as ruth or war 
Subdues or lights them. Ride on, to the cries 

Of “ Long live Italy!” while, near and far, 
7 men’s hopes bless thine investiture, 

onest King-maker, of an honest King, 

And pray thy work may stand, till reoted sure, 

In spite of friends that as the ivy cling 

Stifliog with wintry green, that shows like spring. 
Ride on, Victor Emmanvet, to the throne 

From which crowned wickedness hath toppled down, 
While Ganrrsatpt, guerdonless, alone, 





abt the reverse. In the name of “ the right of nations,” he over- 
“the right divine of Kings to govern wrong.” 


Takes his far higher throne, and nobler crown ! 
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"A RISE IN BREAD-STUFFS !—EFFECTS: OF EATING AERATED BREAD. 


Poor Cocker having been Recommended to try the ‘‘ Aérated Bread,” does so, and is Discovered, along with his Family, Floating about the Ceiling 
of his Parlour, in an utterly Helpless Condition. 











A CANON AND A BLUNDERBUSS. 


Tue Irish Brigade, having returned from those plains of Italy which, 
according to CULLEN, they miraculously purpled with a very sm 
p mene td of blood in the unsuccessful attempt to: subjugate I s to 

espotism, arrived the other day at Dublin, where, amid the cheers of 
a multitude impatient of the galling yoke of Constitutional Government, 
they were harangued by the Rev. Canon Porz, who, according to a 
newspaper ironi named the Freeman, “ came forward to address the 
young men of the Brigade, and to welcome them home in the name of 
religion and of their country.”. The Reverend Canon then discharged 
himself of a tremendous load of unspeakable bombast, but his can- 


nonade comprieed one particular bang, the report of ‘which deserves = Pits to be roasted for his own holocaust, 


reverberate. Having told his hearers that they had done all manner o 
the finest possible pings for their “ Holy Father” (the Canon’s name- 
ome). their “Holy Mother the Church,” ‘and the “ Great Catholic 
family of Christendom,” he wound up a prodigious period of balder- 
dash with the following portentous climax of bosh :— 


** And in the blood of your fallen Lrave ones you have offered up a holocaust on 
the altar of religion to the Great God of battles.” 


” This thundering explosion of pompous untruth created, according to 
the Freeman, “ profound sensation.” No doubt. The sublimity of 
solecism was likely to overwhelm the ray tenes of a crazy rabble. 
Of course Canon Pore cannot know that a holocaust is a victim burnt 
entire. If he had been acquainted with that fragment of etymology 

he would hardly have told even an Irish Brigade that they had offered 
up a holocaust in the blood of their fallen brave, If those heroes had 
conn CratpIn1, or Fant, and roasted their victim whole, then there 
would have been some sense, at least, in congratulating them on having 
offered up a holocaust on the altar ,of religion—religion of a peculiar 
kind—to the Great God of battles—a deity whose worship demands 
human sacrifices. The less a Popish priest talks about holocausts the 
better, even when he does not nonsense. -.A certain: artist of 
antiquity—a villanous flunkey—wishing to curry favour with a tyrant, 
constructed a bull of brass, and presented it to that potentate, for the 
purpose of enabling him to perform holocausts in its interior, by burn- 





ing people alive there, in the meanwhile enjoying the pleasure of 
hearing them bellow. The bull of PeRittus was more savage than 
that of Canon Pops, and besides, PERILLUs’s bull contained the holo- 


alj | caust, whereas Canon Pore’s holocaust involves his bull. This bull 


will not make quite the same noise as what.may be supposed to have 
proceeded from the other one; but.the Irish priest, as well as the 
Athenian sculptor, must be admitted to have made a roaring bull. 
Pwatakis, as Our youth are aware, rewarded the ingenuity and devotion 
of ‘PERILLUS, by putting him forthwith into the toy which he had 
fabricated to afford his patron amusement at the expense of others, and 
playing, by way of experiment, in the first instance with himself. The 
cruel ingratitude of the Tyrant of Agrigentum will not be imitated by 
the Roman Pontiff, and Pro Nono at least will not command Canon 








The Englishman in Prussia. 


In confirmation of a ‘statement respecting Prussian custom-house 
extortion, which appeared in the Zimes under the head of “ Prussian 
Insolence,” a correspondent ‘of’ fhe same journal, signing himself 
“ A TRaVELLER,” declares that somewhere in Prussia he was made to 
pay 54d. duty on 14 1b.‘ of children’s ordinary biscuits, which the official 
who inspected:his luggage asserted to be sweetmeats. The customs of 
the Prussians appear to be as bad as their manners. 





VERY HEAVY ORDNANCE, 


Accorpiné to a calculation which has appeared in the Mechanics’ 
Magazine, our Armstrong guns, of which we possess 451, have cost the 
country mo less than £2,000 a-piece. Truly the Armstrong gun is a 
tremendous weapon. We ought to be able to knock La Gloire into 
atoms with our two-thousand-pounders, 





MINERALOGICAL DISCOVERY BY AN IRISHMAN, 
How to turn brass into gold :—“ Marry an heiress.” 





Muilett Bv- na, of No. 19, 
in the Ci-y of 


’s Road Wi t's Park, both iu the Parish of St. Pancras, in tae County of Middieser, 
ind Published’ by them at Ma. Sa, Fleet Street, in the Parish’ of St. Bride, in the City oi 





>Sooreaeecacrwcs 








lsosppogs 








Novemser 24, 1860.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








Wi 


ae 

Y 

7, Aa 
/ 


inl 


| ii 


If 


IMPORTANT MATTER. 


Augustus. “I say, LAURA, JUST TELL US BEFORE ANY ONE COMES, 
bas my Back Halk ’sS PARTED STRAIGHT !” 


yy ’ 7 uN) 4 
yf, 1| 1 \ if 4 iy i Tue last lot of Blacks, (we forget their names,) are as | 
| \ / / My prompt with their minstrelsy as any of the grimy song- 
| i +7) ‘V7 
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THE BLACK LAUREATE. 


/) sters who have preceded them. We are delighted to learn 
YW that on the day of the safe arrival of the future (many and 
My many a long day off may his nomination be!) Epwarp THE | 
7a Seventu, the Laureate to the Sable Melodists dashed off | 
the following exquisite Poem, which was sung at night, | 
and rapturously apenees, and encored forty-seven times, | 
by an intelligent British audience :— 
I. 
Home de Prince hab come, 
He am not a lubber, 
We hab got de Prince on WHALES, 
So we need not blubber. 
Chick-a-boo, chack-a-boo, 
nay bobby beer O 
Home de PRince o8 Wuates hab come, 
Sailing in de Hero. 
Chick-a-boo, chack-a-boo, &c. 
Il. 
Him want to wash him hands, boys, 
Dirty wid de rope, 
So him gone to Windsor, 
’Cos dere him = de soap. 
Chick-a-boo, chack-a-boo 
Dance and kick up antic, 
Cos de Prince os WuHatxs hab come, 
Crossing de Atlantic. 
Chick-a-boo, chack-a-boo, &c. 


ir. 
Prince Atrrep tumble off de Cape, 


m had a nee, 

Don’t him wish he ’d been instead 
In de Ariadne. 

Chick-a-boo, chack-a-boo, 
Time for going bed-ward, 

But one cheer before we go, 
Hooray, ALBuM-Epwarp! 

Chick-a-boo, chack-a-boo, &c. 


K 
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WHETHER Aw Inrattrre Speciric acamnst Sea-Sickyess.— 
Never go to Sea. 

















LECTURE OF A NEW LORD MAYOR. 


Ar the Court of Aldermen held on the 14th instant at Guildhall 
when the Lorp Mayor presided for the first time in his official 
capacity, according to the newspapers :— 

“*His Lordship at the commencement of the proceedings rose and said, ‘In 


taking v3 2 yey in this Court for the first time as Lord Mayor of the City of London 
I cannot fail to feel that I am entering on a post of great honour and dignity, and 


House of Commons has afforded me an example, and thus, whilst sup- 
porting the privileges, very considerably elevate the dignity, of this 
Court. Now then, Gentlemen, silence if you please ; let us proceed to 
business, and let me entreat all of you to keep your tempers. 





AN UNDUTIFUL PAPA. 


that 1 shall often have occasion to entreat the kind consideration of my brethren of| CARDINAL ANTONELLI has given CarprvaL WIsEMAN the office to 
ports 


the Court of Aldermen. I feel, h , grea’ 

the duties that will devolve upon me, because I know that I may at all times appeal 
to my brother Aldermen for the assistance of their experience and wisdom, and I 
have no doubt that with such assistance I shall be able to go through my duties in 
@ manner that will be satisfactory to my brother-citizens, and at the same time 
fully support the dignity and privileges of the Court.” 


Evidently the above is an incorrect report of the Lorp Mayor’s 
observations. The speech which his Lordship really did make was 
most probably one of this sort:—In making my appearance in this 
Court for the first time as Lord Mayor of the City of London, I pain- 
fully feel that I am exhibiting myself in a character which will be too 
— deemed ridiculous. So many of my predecessors in office 

ve principally distinguished themselves by their folly, that in attiring 
myself in these robes, and putting on this chain, and taking my seat in 
this chair, I know that I am exposing myself to inevitable derision. 
Hoping, however, to contribute as little as possible to the public 
amusement, I trust that my brethren of the Court of Aldermen will 
excuse me if I occasionally deviate from a precedent which would 
require me to make a fool of myself. I entertain some hope that I 
may manage to perform the duties which will devolve upon me 
without incurring very much ridicule, because I have determined to 
pay no attention to any nonsense which may be uttered oy my brother 

en, and not to allow their advice or opinions to influence me at 
all contrarily to my own judgment, in the discharge of my office. Asa 
member of the Legislature, accustomed to ee in the delibe- 
rations of an orderly and decorous assembly, [ trust I shall be enabled 
to preside over you with that propriety of which the Speaker of the 





in being able to perform 


collect Peter’s Pence for the Porz, and CarpryaL Wiseman has 
ordered his clergy to levy the desired contribution. Among the pur- 
poses for which his Holiness solicits a “whip” are “the requirements 
of his army.” Now, that the Pope’s hat should go round among his 
faithful disciples simply to collect the means of paying the expenses of 
their faith, is all very well ; and to that end they may reasonably be 
invited to drop their coppers into the tiara; but do they believe in the 
Papal Army? That is a new dogma indeed, and transcends all con- 
ceivable conception. s 

The truth is, that Pros Papa is a very fast old gentleman; an extra- 
vagant papa: a regular pére prodigue. He has been outrunning the 
constable in keeping a standing army, if that army can be called 
standing which has particularly distinguished itself by running away. 
Papa should in all conscience have put down his expensive military 
establishment before he proceeded to ask for pecuniary assistance at 
the hands of his children. 





An Unexpected Return. 


We thought that the principle of “No Money Returned” applied 
to Royal, just the same as to Theatrical houses. However, we have 
stumbled over an exception. The Kine or Saxony has returned 
to the Chambers the extraordinary sums which they voted last year, 
not having any occasion for them. We wonder when we shall see any- 
thing of so pleasing and acceptable a nature ever figure amongst our 
“Government Returns ?” 
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WHO STARTED THE FIRST RIFLE CORPS? 


or to use a stronger adjective» 
a = unseemly squabble 
has going on in print 
as to who. set on foot 
the Volunteer Movement. 
= ee | a score indi- 
¥ 0 use a stronger 
substantive, have surat 
claimed the sole right to be 
called the Benefactor to their 
country, in so far as the origi- 
nating of Rifle practice is 
concerned. Now, without 
wishing to e rows, or in 
any way detract from any 
one’s pretensions, CapTaiy 
Ponca begs leave to hint in 
mildest manner possible, 
that everybody living (in- 
eluding Mr. Smrra and the 
Emperor or Cura) is very 


** Blessed be noble Mrramon, and blessed be his wife, a true and 
devoted Catholic, who— 

** On no single occasion has been known to intercede on behalf of any unfortunate 
victim, but, on the contrary, has ever hounded her husband on.” 

“Good and devout woman! For her the prayers of Rome shall not 
be wanting. But here is another of the vigorous deeds of the Lamo- 
Ricrbre of Mexico, the Champion of the Church :— 

“An unlucky peasant having been taken by the p to serve as a soldier, 
and conveyed to some barracks within the precincts of the palace his wife went to 
see him, and, with the view of enabling him to escape, took with her female attire 
with which to disguise him. The man and his wife were both seized, and three 
| hundred lashes administered to each. The former survived, but the poor woman, 
| after giving birth to a still-born child, was conveyed to the hospi! where she 
shortly after died in the most excruciating agonies.” 

“ May these tortures be beneficial to the soulof the wicked creature, 
who sought to take away her husband from the duties which he owed 
to the army of the Church. But these punishments are instances of 
the devotion with which her lay children in Mexieo serve her, now let 
us read, O my brother, and read with pious sorrow, our is so 


different, how the clerical servants of Ecclesia serve her in the happy 
land of Mexico in which the spirits of ite first noble Spanish con- 
querors seem again warring for the faith :— 

‘* The above cases bear but an infinitely small -_ to the atrocities that are 





= 





being daily committed by the Clerical A of prisoners, sick 
and wounded, cease to attract attention, so common are they. It was only the 


well aware that it was Car-! other day that Vicario, one of the sons of the Church, killed in cold blood 400 


tain Puncu who got up the 
first Rifle Corps ever formed 
in England, and thereby gave 
the start to this world-ex- 
citing movement. Any stupid 
sceptic who dares to doubt 
this fact, is advised hereby to 
purchase Captain Puncn’s fourteenth volume; where, at page 85, in 
the Number which was published for March 5, 1848, is an article ad- 
dressed to “Spirited Young Men,” who were desired to join forthwith 
an “ Invincible Rifle Corps, to be known as the Punch Rifles.” This 
Corps was gazetted at Captain Puncn’s private Horse Guards in the 
ensuing week, and was by several years the first of all the corps which 
have been started, and may be viewed as being the mainspring from 
which the movement sprung. : 

Captain Ponca, whose modesty is as well known’as his valour, would 
not have adverted to these historic facts, but for his anxiety to end the 
squabbling aforementioned, which is setting by the ears men who ought 
to be good friends, as they are fellows, and who should know 
better than engage in an uncivil war, even although happily it be 
merely a verbal one. 








GIANT POPE BITES HIS NAILS. | 


TRANSLATION (VERIFIED) OF A HOLOGRAPH LETTER FROM CARDINAL 
ANTONELLI, THE POPE’S MINISTER, TO A BROTHER CARDINAL ON HIS 
INVOLUNTARY TRAVELS, 


“ Avas, my Brorwer, the Church suffers great discouragement in 
these evil days, her hands are fettered and her enemies compass her 
round about. The dungeons in which she was wont to immure the 
wicked for the good of their souls, are emptied of their human tenants 
and thrown open to the gaze of the profane and to the glasses of the pho- 
tographer ; her instruments of chastisement are hung up in museums, 
and the machinery of her miracles is sold to the exhibitor of the 
Fantoccini. We have fallen upon bad days, and I see no silver lining 
to the clouds that frown around the chair of St. Peter. Ora pro nobis / 

Yet, O my brother, the Church of Rome is not wholly abandoned. 
Persecuted as she is in the Old World, she can yet vindicate in the 
New her right to be the directress and governess of mankind. There 
she is still permitted to show what she would do everywhere if she 
could, there her missionary zeal is unchecked, there is nobly realised 
the beatific vision of the divine Montatempert, ‘a free church in a 
free state,’ that is to say, a state which desires no freedom but that of 
re, : be — but hearty joy S jean em see of the 
accursed journals of England (one D name of the blasphemous 
wire that seeks to annihilate tl distances fixed ‘ 
— p -— man), the following gracious and glorious news from 

exico. 

* 1 alter not the ribald words of the writer, for they do but show his 
profane rage at Ecclesia’s triumphs :— 

** At a representation which took place at one of the theatres of this city, Mrra- 
mon, the elected of the Church faction, and his wife being present, an appeal was 
made in the piece to a monarch to grant his subjects the 


mechanic, thinking the occasion a favourable one, arose, and, in a most pathetic 
appeal, addressed Miramon and his wife, and requested them to put a torn to the 


of his starving countrymen by according to Mexico a like favour. The | 


unfortunate supplicant was, by order of the President, dragged out of the theatre, 
conveyed to prison, and seutenced to receive 500 lashes at daybreak the following 
morning. rhen 350 bad been administered, MrkaMon was informed that the man 
was dying. the remainder,’ he said, ‘ be given on the dead body ; my orders 
must be carried out.’” 


by Providence’ between 


of peace. A poor | 


‘plutos,’ or southern men, who surrendered to him. Losapo, another son of the 


Church, skinned the soles of his prisoners’ feet and made them dance upon sharp 
| stones. Mrramon’s brother is said to have burnt two ef his prisoners alive, and 
| certain it is that he assassinated a father for endeavouring to save his own daughter 

****** In fact, volumes would not suffice to recount the deeds of horror 
that have been committed by the Holy Church faction sinee they came to power, 
and every one shudders to think that these deeds are done at the instigation of the 
ministers of religion.” 

“So write these blinded heretics, my brother, of that which they 
understand not, but we will take them evidenee, th _we repudiate 
their profane reasoning. Let us, my brother, _ in petitions to 8. S. 
Moloch and Herod, that the hands of our bret in Mexico, lay and 
clerical, may be strengthened for the good work. We have done what 
we could, as Perugia and Naples, and a hundred other places can testify, 
but the sons of Zeruiah have been too strong for us, and the demon 
Liberty rides ‘rampant through the temples of Zion. But our hearts 
are with our Mexican brethren, what they do in majorem Dei gloriam 
we would do if we could, and though now Revolution rejoiceth that 
she hath tied our hands, they may yet be loosed, when, O Mexico, thy 
divine example shall be remembered. 

* Till when, O my brother, your prayers. 


“ Thine, in the above named Saints, 
* Rome, Nov. 5. (St. Guido.) ” ** ANTONELLI.” 








A HANSOM FARE. 


Tae Empress or THe Frence in a “common street cab”! What 
a shock to Snobbesses who think it “not genteel” to ride in one! 
What a lifting up of hands must there have been among fine ladies 
when their husbands called their notice to this startling Court intelli- 
gence! What shrieks of “Did you ever?” from their feminine 
acquaintances who think it vulgar to read newspapers, on being made 
acquainted with the appalling fact ! 
ell, after this we hope that we shall hear of no more nonsense 
being talked to struggling husbands who can’t afford a carriage, about 
ladies losing caste by being seen in common cabs. At any rate, when 
ANGELINA inte at her reluctance to enter such a vehicle, Epwin may 
without fear of Srmm Craesswett CressweLL make reply, “My pet! 
The Empress Evcénte once rode in a street-cab, and what an Empress, 
love, has done, surely, sweetest, you may do!” Indeed, seeing how 
the Empress has always led the ladies’ fashions, it would not much 
surprise us if soon it became vulgar to ride in private carriages, and if 
our fine ladies paid their calls and did their shopping in a “common cab,” 
Is it known, we wonder, whether the street vehicle in which the 
Empress rode was a Hansom, or four-wheeler? As the fact is now 
historical, that Eveswie aid take a cab, it ought to be recorded what 
sort of one she took. We half incline ourselves to guess it was:a 
Hansom, and we think whoever drove her certainly had never a more 
handsome fare. Clearly he, in future, ought to charge a double ' 
for his vehicle has now obtained a place in history, and something 
extra surely should be charged for riding in it. Indeed, we think it 
would pay well to make a public exhibition of it. We are confident 
that thousands would pay a willing shilling for the privilege of seeing 
where an Empress once has sat, and a art more to be allowed 
themselves to sit there. Yes; Punch gives all honour to his pet, the 
Empress; and of all his Court acquaintances roshine her 4a plus 
vaillante, a8 well as /a plus belle. The Triumphal Car of Czsar will 
henceforth stand in the same rank as Eucéyie’s Triumphal Cab; the 
Cab wherein she rode over the shams of false gentility, and bravely 
! triumphed over the mock rules of etiquette. 
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Bundonald in Westminster Abbey. 


NovemMBER 13, 1860. 


Asuzs to Ashes! Lay the hero down Under their stings and slime; and bleed he did 
Within the grey old Abbey’s glorious shade. For years, till hope into heart-sickness grew, 
In our Walhalla ne’er was worthier laid, And he sought other seas and service new, 

Since Martyr first won palm, or Victor crown. And his bright sword in alien laurels hid. 


"Tis well the State he served no farthing pays Nor even so found gratitude, but came 
To grace with pomp and honour all too late Back to his England, bankrupt, save of praise, 
His grave, whom, living, Statesmen dogged with hate, To eat his heart, through weary wishful days, 
Denying justice, and withholding praise. And shape his strength to bearing of his shame. 


Let England hide her face above his tomb, Till, slow but sure, drew on a better time, 
As much for shame as sorrow. Let her think And statesmen owned the check of public will ; 
Upon the bitter cup he had to drink— And, at the last, light pierced the shadow chill 
Heroic soul, branded with felon’s doom. That fouled his honour with the taint of crime. 


A Sea-King, whose fit place had been by Buaxe, | And then they gave him back the Knightly spars 
Or our own Nztson, had he been but free | Which he had never forfeited—the rank 
To follow glory’s quest upon the sea, From which he ne’er by ill-deserving sank, 
Leading the conquered navies in his wake— More than the Lion sinks for yelp of curs. 


A Captain, whom it had been ours to cheer Justice had lingered on its road too long : 

From conquest on to conquest, had our land The Lion was grown old; the time gone by, 

But set its wisest, worthiest in command, When for his aid we vainly raised a ery, 
Not such as hated all the good revere. To save our flag from shame, our decks from wrong. 
We let them cage the Lion while the fire The infamy is theirs, whose evil deed 

In his high heart burnt clear and unsubdued ; Is past undoing; yet not guiltless we, 

We let them stir that frank and forward mood Who, penniless that brave old man could see, 
From greatness to the self-consuming ire, Restored to honour, but]denied its meed. 


The fret and chafe that wait on service scorned, A Belisarius, old and sad and poor, 
Justice denied, and truth to silence driven ; To our shame not to 4is—so he lived on, 
From men we left him to appeal to Heaven, Till man’s allotted four-seore years were gone, 
*Gainst fraud set high, and evidence suborned— And scarcely then had leave to ’stablish sure 


We left him, with bound arms, to mark the sword, Proofs of 4s innocence, and of ¢heir shame, 
Given to weak hands : left him, with working brain, That had so wronged him; and, this done, came death, 
To see rogues traffic, and fools rashly reign, To seal the assurance of his dying breath, 

Where Strength should have been guideand Honour lord— | And wipe the last faint tarnish from his name. 


Left him to cry aloud, without support, At last his fame stands fair, and full of years 
Against the creeping things that eat away He seeks that judgment which his wrongers all 
Our wooden walls, and boast as they betray, Have sought before him—and above his pall 

The base supporters of a baser Court, His flag, replaced at length, waves with his peers’. 


The crawling worms that in corruption breed, He did not live to see it, but he knew 
And on corruption batten, till at last His country with one voice had set it high ; 
Mistaken honour the proud victim cast And knowing this he was content to die, 

Out to their spite, to writhe and pant and bleed And leave to gracious Heaven what might ensue. 


Ashes to ashes! Lay the hero down, 

No nobler heart e’er knew the bitter lot, 

To be misjudged, maligned, accused, forgot— 
Twine martyr’s palm among his victor’s crown. 














MODESTY AND MUSIC. pout Punch’s crown, and his last wonderful iction faithfully 


Tus modesty of Mr. Punch is a3 world-known as his genius, but it nape ent.. Pete ovate Ale. ok ieee > eee me 

— must not hinder him from calling public notice to whatever |). praise, in St. James’s Hall will issue the last notes that our See 
sagaupenee sane —— — = pamneen oad a will bring out for us Londoners before she takes her well-won rest. 

traems on a ape sxe ts - ~ but re . that’ he j f- | All ye who music love and would its bother prove had better change 
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PRACTICE. 


Messenger (from Studious Party in the floor below). “Tr you Puzasz, Sm, Master’s CoMPLIMENTS, AND HE SAYS HE’D BE MUCH 
OBLIGED IF YOU’D LET HIM KNOW WHEN THE REPAIRS WILL BE FINISHED, FOR THE Knocxine po Disturs Him so!” 








A SONG WITHOUT WORDS. 


From our Idle Contributor. 


“Dear Puncu, 

“T Have been to hear the Night Dancers, a delightful opera 
by Mr. Lover, which has just been capitally revived at Covent Garden, 
by Miss Pyne and Mr. ison. If LopgR were not an English- 
man, I would say that his opera is replete with grace, melody, tender- 
ness, harmony, colour, sparkle, chic, élan, ensemble, and verve, but of 
course all those pretty words (and whatever they mean) must be 
reserved for chmen and Italians. I will only say, just you take 
Mrs, Punch, and Judina, and Tobina, and see if they are not delighted 
Mr. Lopsr has, of course, been kept in his proper place, that is to 
say, entirely neglected, by managers, for many years, but that is no 
reason why, if an erga has somehow contrived to knock out 
a fine work, we should not go and enjoy it, meaning, I am sure, no 
disrespect to M. M. Verni, Fiorow, Hativy, Auary, and the rest of 
the deities of music. gts. 

“But my principal object in writing to you is to say that those 
Fatal Fairies, the Wilis, are the agents in the drama of this opera, an 
that a capital notion cameinto my head. We have not had the Wight- 
Dancers for several years, and it has been a loss to the stage. Could not 
a good parody be written on one of those black songs, and be called 


“OQ Wilis, we have missed you !” 


If so, hadn’t you better tell one of your young men to write it. 
can’t expect me to find the notion and the poetry too. 
“Tam, dear Punch, 
“Yours affectionately, 
“Sattust Lazytoncs.” 


You 


“To Mr. Punch,” 





Tae Way or Foors.—When an argument gets into such a dreadful 
fog, that it is impossible to see one’s way through it, it may be owing 
to the absence of the necessary Links. 


] 
| SOUTHWARK ELECTION. 


We are happy to learn that Southwark has no intention of yielding 
|to the base dictation of those who invite her to neglect her own 
| inhabitants, and seek to. be represented by some mere statesman. 
Mud is thicker than water, and we have no idea of setting aside local 

| men for the sake of giving a seat to somebody ‘who is nothing to us, 
and probably never waded through the Borough in all his life. We 
| are gratified to state that if Mr. Ruynp, our eminent Cheesemonger, 
| should find it incompatible with his duties to take our representation 
| upon him, and the health of Mr. Youne Cop.ines, our distinguished 
Fishmonger, shouldinduce his indefatigable medical attendant Dr. Smita 


- | to forbid his standing, Mr. Tryverts, our celebrated omnes has 


nobly declared that he will not abandon old Southwark at her need. Each 
| of these gentlemen has ample pecuniary means, and though it is a base 
| libel on Southwark to write, as has been written, that it costs £10,000 to 
keep her publicans in good humour, and to seat a candidate (for we know, 
| from vouchers, that it does not cost nine-tenths of that sum), we are 
proud to believe that the neighbourly claims of our enlightened con- 
stituency will not be forgotten by any of the gentlemen we have named. 
| We need neither Mr: Layarp, Mr. Hers, Mr. Wentworts DILKE, 
|nor Mr. Mra, while we have citizens like those we have mentioned, 
and we beg to assure the scoffing critics and the sneering press that 
| the “Southwark snobs” know on which side their bread is buttered. 
| —Southwark Sentinel, ‘ 








A Maiden Effort. 


| “I Supposg,” inquired the courteous Duke, “that amongst the 
| Coast Defences, Plymouth will be included ? ” 

| “ Of course,” replied the oung Prince, who, we are glad to state, 
| reads his Punch regularly, “ it is a wise policy that makes Plymouth 
| Safe as well as Sound.” 





*CoMPANIONS OF THE Batu.”—Soap and Towels. 
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NO CHEATING THIS TIME!” 


Exem to Emperor. “COME, KNUCKLE DOWN! 
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FROM OUR CHINESE CORRESPONDENT. 
(A Letter written from the Seat of War to the Pekin Penny Trumpet.) 


use a'song of triumph! Again 
our arms are victorious! 
Again have the Barbarians 
(may their grandfathers eat 
irt !) be routed and dis- 
mayed, before the gingals of 
our braves! Again will his 
Serene Effulgency, the Off- 
spring of the Sun (may his 
pietall less!) 
clap his hands, and grow his 
finger-nails in safety and in 
peace, and offer votive vic- 

tims to our battle- 

“* My last letter informed 
you how the enemy had 
effected a landing from their 
war-ships, which, as I re- 
marked, are clumsy ill-con- 
eranies arg and me to 

com or § or 

power With our wonks. By 

advice of our commanders 

the landing was permitted 

to be made without attack ; 

for the old spider knows 

: better than to frighten away 

the blue-bottle that is fluttering to his web. Having let them disem- 

bark their handful or so of men (at the most, if is computed that they 

number but five millions), GsnzRaL SanG-KO-LIN-SIN waited 

their arrival at the Taku forts, which to lure the silly infidels safe into 

our jaws, it had been resolved that they should by assault. To 

achieve this clever 8 m, a masterly backward movement was 

ran On leas samen wee eel fo te Mieka on 

or 80, who retence, were suffe 0 ed, all our 

troops retired without A moma or confusion, and in as perfectly good 

plight as when they left Pekin. The enemy it is true attempted to 

annoy us by letting off his cannon at us on our march; but the only 

damage done to us was that ‘our sides grew rather sore, with our 
agonies of laughter at his absurd attempts. _ 

“Their warfare is still waged upon the ancientest of methods, such 
as Waeeee or Szx-pi-Jrm, or any other of our Generals would 
deem only fit for babies, and, if they prize their k’s feather, 
would not dare to use. Plain, beep naps ting is all these 
fools have yet been trained for, and t¢ y heap know nothing of 
trickeries and stratagems, and all those finer arts of warfare, in which 
our officers and ministers are so surpassingly well versed. The well- 
SS of Fun-x1 (the great authority upon Celestial military 


“* He who fights and runs away, 
May live to fight another day,” 


they either foolishly ignore, or else have never heard of; and so far 
does their brute courage carry them away, that they often fall a sacrifice 
to its stupid sway. : 

“To make sure of the Barbarians, and 
an order been issued to destroy their fleet ; and as a couple of our 
junks have been commissioned for the purpose, there will be the utmost 
ease in effecting its accomplishment. As far as all our oes have yet 
been able to ver, the Barbarians (may the bones of their great- 

indfathers be grilled!) are perfectly unconscious of the fate that 

in store for them, and unsuspecting of the snare which has so 
cleverly entrapped them. At their present rate of marching, you may 
them at Pekin in the course of the next week, so bid the 
executioners to have their saws in iness, GsNERAL SanG-Ko- 
LIN-SIN, with his victorious army, still heads them on the march, and, 
to avoid the chance of contact, keeps his rear six miles in front of the 
Barbarian boots.” 


sm oe their running away, 


ANOTHER ACCOUNT. 
(Private and Confidential, and not meant for Public Print.) 


, my Ji-MI-NI CRI-KI, we are all as dead as tea-leaves! The 
Barbarians have landed from their world-conquering fleet. Such shi 

O Ji-mi-n1 Cri-x1!—Monsters made of iron, with fiery dragons po 
inside them, tamed by the barbarians to do their bloody work! These 
dragons, it is said, are fed 

ceive they have no bowela 
in their the most 


she bones 


ee 


and naling ies, 80 ne may con- 
compassion in their bodies, and are, even 
hot-tempered of brutes. Their breath steams 
is, their every snort 
make one faint. 


have giant guns that roar as though it a whirlwi that 
ahskee the moduttains like a mighty earthg The balls 
weigh a quarter of a ton, and these monster shot are fired tech 
pease pk peat a8 to hit the smallest humming-bird at a dozen 
eer What rtal ht stand 

: mo i can against such murder-bringi 
monsters? In ig on and three seconds they took the 
Forts, defended though they were by the bravest of our braves... Our 
giugals were no more to them than baby-guns and ooters. Un- 
med by our fire (for ne bear a charm about which renders 
them ball-proof), they slaughtered, hand to hand, three millions of our 
men. Hump-ti is no more; Dume-r in peace; even the brave 
Fun-xt lies numbered with the slain! Sam@-Ko-LIN-smn is indeed the 
only warrior who has conned. Thanks to his lucky star (as well as 
his long legs), he hath lost his peaeock’s feather, but hath saved his life. 

** What need I tell you more? Be warned in ti i 
up your tea at once, and prepare your toes to h. 
your existence, leave your valuables behind Fen They wi i 
impede you, and if I survive, you may rely 1 will take of them. 
Moreover, I would recommend you to cut off long finger-nails. 
The less you have to carry, the quicker you will Eoneht 

“ T remain, expecting every moment to be roasted, 
“THE WRETCHED ONE WHO USED TO SIGN 
HIMSELF YOUR OWN 

“P.S. Before you go, dig a hole beneath the China rose-tree in your 
errond (hoaghte T kage to keep sey kasd i te aheeian On a, 
second thoughts I hope to keep my on by my 
and by becoming a Barbarian perha ife.” i 


and 


»”» 
. 


ps to save my life. 








BADAHUNG TO BOMBINO., 
(The Krve or Danomey’s original offer of an asylum to the Ex-Kinc or Narrzs.) 


GorRAWARRA BoMBALILLY, gosh, gurroo, 
Butchee-wutchee, blockchop, hang! 
hing! tamarambo, tonga, ; 
Marrabonee bosco bang! 


Yolly-olly, gogo, yah! fo-fum ! 
Bapauune hab den for tudder : 
Debbie long a debble, hi, chum-chum, 

BomBa.inty buekra brudder ! ; 








THE IMMENSITY OF THE LORD MAYOR. 


A Most imposing idea of the greatness of the Lorp Mayor or 
Lonpoy will be given to any Frenchman into whose hands may fall a 
number of the City Press, wherein is quoted a description of the jewels 
of the Civie Sovereign, derived from the interesting and instructive 
pen of Mr. Prrss :— 

“ The collar (date 1534), is of pure gold, composedof a series of links, each formed 
of a letter S ; a united York and Lancaster (or Henry THe Sevenrs#) rose, and a 
massive knot. The ends of the chain are joined by the from the points 
of which, suspended by a ring of diamonds, the jewel. The entire collar con- 
tains 28 8’s, 14 roses, 13 knots, and measures 64 inches. The jewel contains in the 
centre the City arms, cut in cameo of a delicate blue, on an olive ground. Sur- 

ding this, a of bright blue, edged with white and gold, the City 
motto, ‘Domine Dirige Nos,’ in gold letters. The whole is encircled wii 
border Hey 8's, th rosettes of diamonds, set in silver. The jewel 
suspended from the collar by a portcullis, but when worn without the collar is sus- 
pended by a broad blue ribbon. The investiture is by a massive gold chain, and 
when the Mayor is re-elected, by two chains.” 


The ends of the Lorp Mayor’s chain are — bya ee: 
pede Herculem! What must be the size of that chain which has a 
cullis for its clasp! The great Lonp Mayor or Lompon is 
distinguished by a physical greatness nearly 

dignity. Fancy a man walking about with a porte 

Are not the Aldermen of London sons of Awax 

natural exclamations of intelligent foreigners, on 
cullis is one of the jewels of the Civic regalia. Our 
the Channel have heard of the City Giants. 

there are many more than two of these; and ti 
the Lorp Mayor is a big brother of Gog and 

castle must the Mansion House be to contain 

& portcullis, as a common man would wear a h 

this portcullis, an enormous jewel set in gold 

from his collar? Would the Lonp Maror’s 
Temple Bar? Would an army marchi 

be arrested by the Lonp Mayonr’s porteulli 
which France will propose to Europe for sol 
demand to know, whether the 250 turvens 
many kilogrammes and heetolitres of food and di 
tion, consumed at. Guildhall on the 





principally consumed by the great Loxp Mayor 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXXVIL—THE REIGNS OF EDWARD THE FIFTH 
AND RICHARD THE THIRD. 


S the first of these two 
sovereigns only reigned 
three months, it is not very 
ae that we find but 
little change of costume in 

reign. Nor were the 
two years and a quarter 
which saw the “sly and 
bloody” Ricuarp on the 
throne, prolific in new 


fashions, either military or his 


civil. But with the reign 
of Henry tHe Sevenrs, 
we enter a new period in 
the history of costume; and 
we have something more to 
say about the fashionable 
marvels of the Yorkists and 
Lancastrians before we turn 
our to the, wonders of 

the Tudors. 
Kuye Ricuarp was 
a dandy is an historic fact, 
although our playgoers may 
not have seen much cause 
to credit it. The “crook- 
___ backed tyrant” is in general 
f= dressed somewhat dowdily 
upon the stage, and has 
more of the heavy villain 
of the heavy swell 
When Duke of “Glouceste 
when e oucester 
RDSON, IN THE coLLEcTiON oF THE Lars he was the most fashionable 
dresser of his day ; and that 
his love of finery survived 
his coming to the throne, is pretty evident from a mandate to the keeper 
of his wardrobe which is extant among the Harleian MSS., and which 
they who can decipher it are welcome to peruse. This letter he dis- 
ched from York on the 3lst of August, 1483, and it{contains a curious 
ist of the dresses he wished sent to 
him, and in which he was desirous 
of exhibiting himself to his sub- 
jects in the north. As his favourite, 
the Duxe or BuckincHaM, was 
equally notorious for his gorgeous 
apparel, we fy Lescapry that fops 
were mostly in favour at his court ; 
and we can how the York- 
shiremen rubbed their eyes, and 
bs their b: .” to see 
“* +? fone fwoak ” who came to them 

from “ Lunnun.” 

Familiar as we are with ‘the 
Richard of the stage, it is difficult 
to credit that the Ricnarp of 
reality could have looked other 
than a Yet that there was 
more of beauty than of an ugly 
beast about him, is proved by no 
less an authority than the CounTzss 
or Dasmonp, who danced with hi 
when young, and described him to 
her friends as “ the handsomest man 
in the room, except his brother, the 
King.” This exception seems to us 
in some measure to account for the 
Countess’ opinion; and we incline 
rather to fancy, that if Ricnarp 
had not had a title to his back, she would not have shut her eyes to its 
deformity.* As the poet says, or might have said :— 

“ If to his lot some ugly features fall, 
Look at his rank and you forget them all.” 





RICHA: 
RICHARDSON, IN THE COLLECTION OF THE LATE 
BARTLEMY FAIR, ESQ. 


RICHARD THE THIRD, WITH ALL THE 
LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


have tried to make out for the purpose of a joke that Kina RicHaRD was 


when the King peppenet to } 


salute, s 
to imagine that 
A -— of in his history : 
features, and his left shoulder higher 


Some slight notion may be formed of what sort of a figure the King 
cut in his State robes, when we mention, that the day before his 
coronation he rode in a procession from the Tower down to West- 
minster, in a doublet and stomacher of blue cloth of gold, wrought 
with nets and aap gem @ pattern often seen in drawings of this 
epoch), a long gown of purple velvet furred with ermine, and a pair of 
short gilt spurs. Still more gorgeous was his get-up on the day of 
coronation, when he came out coram (no, Cox, we don’t mean 
in Great Coram Street) in a couple of State suits; one of crimson 
velvet furred with miniver, and having an extremely rich embroidery 
of gold, and the other of purple velvet fringed with ermine fur. His 
sabatons, or shoes, were covered with crimson tissue cloth of gold : 
his hose were of crimson satin, as also were the shirt, coat, surcoat, 
hood, and mantle in which he was anointed. Fine feathers these; but 
surely all this crimson plumage must have rather given Ricaaxp the 
look of a flamingo, if it did not make him look more like Sam Weller’s 
swell friend, “Blazes.” Perhaps the King, however, wished to symbolise 
bashfulness by wearing a red suit, which might have served to show 
how he blushed all over at the honour that was done him. This may 
seem a foolish fancy, but mogg O some measure us out in 
entertaining it. For instance, GoupsmrrH tells us, that when the 
Mayor and Aldermen waited upon the Protector with an offer of the 
crown, “he accepted it with seeming reluctance,” as though he wished 
them to imagine he was too modest to take it. A pretty subject this 
for a fresco in St. Stephens, and we almost wonder that our artists 
have not thought of it. RicHarp, nine feet high, with one hand 
hiding a smile and with the other grabbing the crown, represented with 
a sort of “ Oh-no-I-couldn’t-think-of-it-Pray-don’t-ask-me” air about 
him, would form an interesting addition to the series of subjects which 
have been taken lately from the lives of English Kings. ' 

Whether the dandies of this period were gifted with good legs, is a 
question which we have not leisure to debate, but which naturally 
suggests itself at sight of the 
exceedingly short jackets that 
were worn, whereby the lower 
limbs were left completely un- 
concealed. The only things that 
covered them were long stock- 
ings or hose, which, in fact, were 
the same garments as the ancient 
Norman chaussés, These ex- 
tended up the thigh like the 
thread tights of an acrobat, and 
were tied by points or laces to 
the doublet, much in the same 
manner as our roley-poley suits. 

The short jackets we have men- 
tioned were worn over the dou- 
blet, and were made plain at the 
sides, but full of plaits upon the 
chest as well as in the back. 
Sometimes they were edged with 
fur, and at the waist were tightly 
belted with a narrow girdle, 
from which a dagger generally 
depended in the front. Their 
sleeves were large and full, 
— at the shoulder to give 

roadness to the chest, and 


slashed to show the doublet, or 


even shirt, beneath. For this 

purpose, apparentiy, they were younGc GENT IN THE HEIGHT OF THE 
often slit entirely fromthe shoul- _FAsHION. TEMP. RICHARD THE THIRD. 
der to the wrist, and the edges 

laced together about three inches apart. This slitting, combined with 
the swollen - graye of the shoulder, must have made the wearers 
look as though they had their arms broken, and were obliged to walk 
about with a poultice in each sleeve. 

Coming fashions, like events, sometimes cast their shadows on before 
them : and we find that these short jackets were somewhat giving wa, 
in RicHarp’s time to the long and sober gowns which came in wit 
his successor. But for several years previous, long dresses had been 
worn at times as commonly as short ones. In fact, variety was as 
pane in these days as in ours, and persons of distinction were as 
frequently distinguished for their oddities of dress. The modern pork- 

ie hat, with a slightly higher crown and with a single feather leaning 
orward from the back, was a common form of head-cover throughout 
the fifteenth century, and Jews, for aught we know, may have seen 
nothing wrong in wearing it, Other eccentricities were equally con- 
spicuous: and among them we may mention a gentleman depicted in 
an old illumination, who wears a shoulder-belt or baldrick slung to 
om pes to his knee, having a peal of little bells looped all along its 
ength. 





than his right.” For thus setting us right respecting his left shoulder, the Ghost of 
Richard clearly ought to cry out, ‘‘ Bravo, Rous!” 
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THE MIRACULOUS CABINET. 


Unper the above head an extraordinary work of art has been exhi- 
bited by a Pole at the tian Hall. It was only five feet high, three 
wide, and eighteen inches deep,’and yet it seems to have contained a 
whole Pantechnicon-full of furniture. No carpet-bag of the most 
caoutchouc capabilities ever held so much. It accommodated inside 
its rapacious interior no less than 150 pieces of domestic apparel, and 
of the same size as those are generally found in the miscellaneous 
wardrobe of a house. There was a bedstead with hangings, big enough 
for Pav Brprorp to have slept in—there were c whose 
would not have given way under the weight of Dantst Lampert, in 
his offallest days. There was a dining-table that Lorn CowLey might 
have invited all his friends to dine round two or three times a week, 
besides a chandelier that he could hang over it, to dazzle them with the 
light (for we are perfectly aware that expense is no object to his 
Lordship) of twelve of the very best ¢¢ot/e candles. It would require 
one of DeBENHAM’s catalogues to enumerate the multitudinous articles 
stowed away as close as cabinet secrets in this miraeulous cabinet. 
| Two young about to marry would find everything in it to 

make their turtle-dovery that snug nest of comfort that they have so 
long been dreaming about. ioe would discover something fitting to 
the taste of each. There would be (that is to say, if turtle-doves ever 
think of such things) a smoking-table for the gentleman, and a baby’s 
swing-cot for the lady. This enchanted cupboard is a house complete 
in itself, and has the further advantage of being about the only house 
| in which there is no skeleton, for the simple reason, that there is no 
room for the smallest skeleton to hang out in it. Were he as small as 
Lorp Joun even, the skeleton would not be able to procure standing- 
room even, much less a seat. This miniature mansion is replete 
with plate, linen, crockery, even down to MX for the little ones, and 
footstool for Grandmamma. What a beautiful present to make a bride 
on her wedding-day, only perhaps the twenty-eight covers and plates 
might teach her to be extravagant! What a convenient portmanteau 
to give to an emigrant! He could move about with his domicile on 
his back as easily as a snail; and if sleep overtook him in the) 
or the backwoods, he would only have to pull out his bed and tuck 
himself in for as many comfortable forty winks as the wild beasts or 
the gold-diggers would allow him. When next we remove, we shall 
certainly send to Mz. Napotsxy to ask him if he can pack up all our 
furniture in about the same portable size. Ladies should take lessons 
of him in the art of and then they would be able to travel 
| with at least one-half their present quantity of luggage. 





THE COMFORTS OF CONVICTS. 
“on Her Madesty’s Servitude giblerhalter novemb 1860 

. ,. “rand w Imp is my hentry in the Prisin cattalog rede and 
rite impurfecly witch You must Scus misteaks. don’t you amon’d 
by them acounts like that as peared tuther day in The times About the 
good Livin they alows Huss conwix. Caufy?—wot is caufy and So 
much meet conclusive of Boan Wot Then? 00’s to Heat boan I shud 
like to No like a Dogg. i ashure you its werry ard lines for we pore 
coaves no hegg for brekfast no bloter no Tung nor Nothink. No bear 
wind nor sperits. Has to backy ’tis hall comon Shagg no_cavendish 
nor never a Bit of latterkeer, and Nott wun Si ave I add hall 
the blessed time as ive Bin in Quodd. Nare a foul nor a mossel 
of gewse nor duck no poltry wotsomedever no fish nor hysters 
and no ag any flaviour—nuthink but sollid substanshall bredd 
and mete befe beaf beefe and muton mutton muton day arter 
oy. We dont starve yule say—no hif we did ow cud we wurk? 
—hif you wants to starv a coave and wurk im too put the begar 
into the Workus and kepe im hon skilligolea and se ow much work 
yule get out on im on that Diett. I’me thankfull, has the Chapling 
says, that I ain’t yet redooced to the Degradid state of a Porper. 

“We aint a got no comfits for the tilet no sented sope no odicalone 
nor ile for our croped eds, 

“i Take the horportunity of ritin this by prigin a pen an Hink and 
sheet of the Chapling’s paper, witch avin soped im well oaver i expex 
my ticket of Leaf in no long time but meenwile i doo ope yule yuse 
yure inflence not for hus conwicks for to be Cutt down to sitch short 
alowance as is the Fair of them_misrabel creturs as gose crorlin and 

in to the Parish Hunion for Relief In sted of tryin to elp their- 
selves or be Lag’d in the Atempt and gett Cumfortably quodded like 
yure afectionit Bruther in bonds “Opapta.” 


* PUNCH, 


“PS. Hitt’s galus Ard tla ,i,doo sincearly Wish i adn’t Bin | will 


cort Hout. A Repentant siner. 





Earty Ristnc.—Hungary is tryi g to get itself into the habit of 

early rising. It is only to be feared, i Hungary does succeed in rising 

gel, that it may have the effect of disturbing the rest of the Austrian 
lominions. 


JOHNSON FOR EVER. 


“Honour” or “Honor?” That is the question which has lately 
been raised by a stupid inscription on an ugly monument. “ Honour,” 
certainly, and not “Honor.” Why should we not write “Honor” as 
well ‘as “Error” and “Terror?” Because “Honour” is not onl 
the older spelling, but also the more customary. We may as we 
prevent any further degeneration of the English language, and as the 
of limitation must be drawn somewhere, let us draw if under the 
standard orthography of the present day. Any lower descent to the 
gulf of phonetic writing than that which has been already accomplished 


thus be arrested. 
“ Honor ” and “Favor” 


_ Another vane pred reason for eschewi 
is, not only that those words, like “Defense,” and ”” are 


pedantic Yankeeisms, but also that they are especially employed by 
puffing tradesmen and other quacks, and are — mon. by 
snobs who affect to talk fine, and who are accustomed to pronounce 
their last syllable “‘or” just as they write it, or as rhyming with 
“for.” Let us hear ne more of leaving the » out of “ Honour” and 
“ Favour,” and concede neither “Honor” or “Fayor” to these 


pompous gents. 
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VENETIA AT THE HAMMER. 


A Worp to the wise is sufficient, and the following words ought to 
be enough for even the Emperor or Austaia. They occur in 
GaRIBALDI’s parting address to his comrades :— 

“* By the side of King Honest Man, every feeling of rancour must disappear. Yet, 
ona repeat to Fem Bes ery—‘To arms ! all, all! * Ifin the March of 1861, I do 
not find a million of Italians in arms, alas for r Italian liberty—alas a ge’ 
Italian life! Oh, no! I cast from me a thought ful as poison. The of 


1861, if required, even the February, will find us all at our posts. 

Now, then, Francis Joszru ; now’s your time for a bargain. Sell 
Venetia if you can. Sell Venetia in time. Next March it will be too 
late, if you then have to deal with Garrpatpr and a million of Italians 
in arms. You can’t put Venetia up to auction; but she is going, 
going, going—and if you don’t look out, in less than six m she 
i gone ! 





Mr. Punch’s New Contributor. 
As the Hero was short of fuel, the Duke inquired of the Prince 


whether he should signal to the Ariadne for any ? 
“T should advise you not,” was the phe i reply; “for they will 





never be such fools as to send coals to NEWCASTLE, 
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THE INVALID. 


Master. “Wet, Saunpers, I SRE YOU ARE NOT ABLE TO DO MUCH WITH THE OLD Sow, AFTER ALL?” 


| Saunders. ‘‘Wuy, you see, MarsterR RicHARD, SHE WARENT TAKEN IN TIME, THE POWER THING, SHE 
WARENT—SHE’S STRUV, HARD TO GET ROUND, BUT THE WEATHER'S AGIN HER, YE SEE. 


| ELEGANT MARTIAL 


EPITAPHS. 


ve a letter to the Zimes, “A 
ETERAN,” quotes, as a specimen 
of unadorned composition, an in- 
scription on a tablet which has 
been placed in Waterloo Church 
in honour of all ranks who fell 
in that méighbourhood in June, 
1815. inly, as far as mere 
recital of fact goes, it is simple 
enough; but then comes the tol- 
lowing aphorism :— 

“ Glory encircles with the same noble 
| diadem the humble as the exalted.” 


This bit of sentiment is the 
only attempt at ornament which 
the inscription exhibits ; and that 
attempt 1s surely not a success. 
Glory neither encircles the humble 
nor exalted with any diadem at 
all. It encircles, or causes to be 
encircled, the heads indeed of the 
exalted very frequently; in some 
cases with royal diadems, in others 
with ducal coronets, or caps of 
lesser nobility. But Glory does 
not encircle the head of the humble 
with anything better than ban- 
dages, sometimes, when it has got 
those heads broken in battle. 
Even then it is Surgery which 
sa those bandages; Glory 
only creates ‘the necessity for 
them; and lucky are all humble 
a maimed 3 — of 

ory, whose country has the gra- 
titade to bind their wounds. The 
only diadem withf{which Glory can 
be said to encircle the head of 
the humble, who figlit for Glory’s 





TO-DAY IT SHONE A 


| BIT, AND I THOUGHT IT'D DO HER GOOD TO GET OUT, SO IN THE WARM OF THE ARTERNOON I PUT HER IN| sake, is the figurative one of an 


THE BARROW, AND TOOK: HER FOR A LITTLE RIDE IN THE sun!” 


| ideal foolscap.. 








A WORD FOR OUR STATUES. 


“Mr. Ponca, 

“ Let us not be ashamed of our public statues. They are, no 
doubt, queer. The best of them are bronze and marble Guys. Our 
sculptors do contrive somehow to give a wonderfully wooden character 
to their works in metal'and stone. They are, in fact, little better than 
stone-masons. But then they are free masons. Those whose designs 
are successful in a competition for a job, are free and accepted masons, 
and the other masons are free, though rejected; the masons, rejected 
as well as accepted, are all free. In this freemasonry lies the secret of 
our inferior sculpture. Our funny statues are among the fruits of our 
free institutions. We have no tyrant princes in this country to squander 
upon their artists the revenues wrung out of their slaves. There is no 
recognised idolatry, creating a demand for images. . Our cleverest men 
have their way to make in commerce and politics; speeches to make, 
laws to make ; above all, fortunes to make—better things to make than 
statues: The Englishmen who’ try to make statues, and make them 
ill, are those who have little ability to make anything else. 

“ But it is not likely that even our money-makers and speech-makers 
and law-makers would have succeeded very highly in making statues, 
if they had turned their hands to that employment. Britons are too 
robust, both morally and physically, for such fancy-work. Our indi- 
vidual and our national constitutions are much alike. British liberty 
produces and consumes beef and beer. Hence results a strong but 
clumsy habit of body and mind. A diet principally consisting of poor 
soup, veentables, and sour wine, with frequent restriction to fish, or 
nothing at all, appears, from the example of unhappy foreigners, to be 
the necessary nutriment of what is called plastic genius. 

“Sir, they tell us that we have no genius. Considering what they 
mean by genius, we may complacently _— with them. England has 
produced some men of genius in the way, but certainly few in 
the small. We are excelled by our nei i 
genius. They surpass us in sculpture, 
music. But this kind of ania genius is very commonly accompanied 
with general weakness of mind. In most cases, I believe that it is 
simply the effect of nearly total idiocy, which has occasioned the 





bours in every speciality of | 
and also in singing and playing | 


exclusive cultivation of the only capable faculty of an otherwise 
deficient intellect, An Englishman cannot put his whole soul into his 
fiddle, or even into his picture, or his statue. Our statues are monu- 
ments of bad taste. Very well. They are also monuments of consti- 
tutional government. Our neighbours might be proud of the City 
Giants, if the PRerect oF THE SEINE were as independent as the Lorp 
Mayor or Lonpon. Proud indeed, too, they would doubtless be to 
possess those celebrated colossal works of civic art and exhibit them in 
their national museum. But, Sir, I trust they will never have Gog and 
Magog at the Tuileries. No, Sir; but let us be liberal. We cannot 
make statues properly; let us employ those who can. We hire 
foreigners to sing, and fiddle, and dance for our amusement; why not 
also to decorate our streets and buildings with images? 4 
“T am not a prejudiced or bigoted man, Sir, but 
_“ Your obedient Servant, 
“A CosmMoPoLitan.” 


“P.S. Though foreigners should be engaged to make statues in | 
honour of illustrious persons, there would still be room for native | 


talent. Guy Fawkes should not stand alone. What if a monument 
were erected in dishonour of Jupce Jerrerizs? A similar memorial 
might perpetuate the infamy of that successor of his who sentenced 
Lorp Dunponatp to the pillory.” 








Final Floorer for Folly. 


** After this, the Emperor thinks it will be better not to pursue any further a | 


idea,” &c. &c. 
Twat ingenious Buffer, Mr: RowseE11,' ] 
Whose name M. Mocquarp can’t manage to spell, i 
Has received a note from the said M. Mocquarp, 
Which must make Mr. R. feel uncommonly orkard; 
And the Volunteer Visit, so nasty and cheap, 
And foolish and worse, is smashed up in a heap;' 
Whereat all sensible folks will say, 
Hooray, M. Mocquarp; old Rowse 1, hooray! 








of No. 13, U; 
im Lombard 
apart, November 24, 1860 


Woburn Place, and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No. 19, Queen’s Road West, Regent s Park, both in the Parish of St. Paneras, in the County of Middlesex, _ 
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i“A PRETTY PROSPECT!” | 


Native (to our Landscape Painter who has come down to sketch). “ Why, Sir, in this’ere Valley that 
you’re a goin’ to, you may see—ah—Three splendid Viaducts all at once, and one 0 the largest Cloth Factories 


in the West of England !” 


ORATORICAL OPIUM. 


Puwncrvat Church and Chapel goers 
will derive hopes from the subjoined 
announcement, which appeared among 
the news of the week :— 

‘*A deputation from the Anti-Opium Asso- 


ciation bad an interview with Mr. SaMuEL 
Larne at the Treasury on Saturday.” 


No doubt the objection of the Anti- 
Opium Association applies to narcotics 
foeragpr and it is to be hoped that 
their efforts will induce the Govern- 
ment to take some steps for the pre- 
vention of those drowsy discourses by 
which Reverend Gentlemen so fre- 
quently induce on their mesmerised 
hearers a state of coma. 








You Know a Man by his 
Company. 


At the Salters’ dinner, a week or so 
ago, Lorp PatmersTon alluded to his 
being “the chief of his company,” 
meaning the Cabinet. Now, in every 
French company—a dramatic company 
at least—there is always, what is 
called, a “jeune premier ;” but of all 
the jeunes premiers within our recol- 
lection the youngest is decidedly the 
Premier of England, Lorp Pam him- 
self. Don’t talk of his advanced age! 
With him years count as little as they 
do in a field of corn. After working 
all day, our jeune Premier can play up 
to any hour of the night you like, 
and be —_ re first t. _ next 
morning study some fresh part, 
such as shall take all Europe by 
storm, 











| 
OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT. | 


“My Dear’ Puncn, 
“ In these Pre-Raphaelite days of Art, a man must be pretty | 
accurate about the accessories of his picture. Suppose, for example, | 
I am depicting a scene from_the history of the thirteenth century 
(which epoch you must know I particularly affect) and suppose from | 
inadvertence I paint my hero in trunk hose—what an outcry there will | 
be among the learned critics, directly! Perhaps the style of my | 
knight’s armour is a quarter of a century too early, or the ‘clocks’ on 
Cuarissa’s stockings a half an hour too late,—instanter that eminent | 
savant BoREWELL drops down a me in the Propyleum, with ‘ This | 
absurd anachronism is worthy of—’ &c. &c., or ‘when will Mr. Ease 
learn that it is a painter’s duty to—’ &c. &c. 

“ Well, it was precisely the dread of such remarks as these which 
led me the other day into Westminster Abbey with my sketch-book under 
my arm. I wanted to make a study for a boot ‘of the period,’ which I 
was sure I could find on one of the tombs in Epwarp THE ConFEssoR’s 
oe Admission to this portion of the edifice is charged sixpence 
per head, in return for which little fee the Dean and Chapter kindly 
provide a staff of semi-ecclesiastically robed gentlemen who take it in 
turn to play the cicerone to those country cousins and distinguished 
foreigners who bestow upon our metropolitan lions their simple admi- 
ration. And so well are these faithful laymen trained to their calling 
that I verily believe any one of them could go through his description 
om old if you only gave him his cue and kept his head clear of the 


ars. 

_ “The rapid strides which Civilisation is daily making must have an 
influence, among the rest of mankind, on Vergers, who 1 make no 
doubt are by this time an exceedingly agreeable and well-informed com- 
munity, but years ago when time was young, and I sat sketching at 
fair Puriiippa’s feet, there was one eccentric member of the frater- 
nity who used to intone his description in a manner which was not 
pleasant, and as I had to listen to it about five times a day,’you may 
suppose I have not forgotten it yet. His brief, but pithy remarks 
were as far as I recollect :— 


“ This 'ere’s the Chappul of Epwep tHE Conrrssur. The pavement scomposed of 





various sorts of marvels. And thats the Shroine of EDWED THE CONFESSUR you 
Mussen touch the mosakes; and thats the Toom of Epwep Tue Fust there never 


was no monnyment this way please. That theers the Corrynation Cheer same as 
Queen VICTOYER was crowned in and under its the stone as was brought from Scone 
palace by Epwep THE FusT and all the Kings and Queens of England ’sbin crowned 
on that stone ever sence. And thats the Screen on whichis carved out all the istry 


| of Epwep THE ConFEssuR and deserves a minoot inspection number one’s the 


prellits and nobility a swearing feelty to Epwarp he wasn’t born at the time so 


his Corrynation and number five you see he's blowing up a thief and seven feet long 
that sword is mum and eighteen puns in weight was carried before Epwep THE 
Tuup into France and thats the Toom of ENNERY THE FirTH the body was cased 


| in silver and the ’ead was solid silver but its bin all took away down the steps to 


the leff please for the way hout.” 


** Ah, my dark robed gaide! Ah my voluble and veracious verger ! 
little did you think that your artless words would be reproduced on 
these pages. I wonder do you still ply your gentle calling on the 
‘mosake eager A Does that solemn fat forefinger of yours still 
indicate the remains of Jonny pe Watraam? Perhaps you have 
retired from that line of business. Perhaps ere this your sixpences 
have enabled you to exchange your cloister life for one more befitting 
an active mind for something, let us say, in the licensed victualling 
way—who knows ? ) : 

“ Occupied with these speculations, and having finished my sketch, 
I wandered listlessly among the tombs and monuments. What a queer 
old fashion-book of exploded tastes and byegone conceits one reads in 
inthem! Just as this terrestrial sphere spins round on its own axi 
so the World of Art revolves on its own esthetical pivot, and we find 
this and that style turning up in its appointed place as surely as the 
recurring decimals in Mr. CotEnso’s interesting little treatise. Good 
heavens! was there ever a time when yon grinning sheeted skeleton 
emerging from a marble tomb amidst clouds of the same material 
inspired the spectator with any feelings but those of ridicule and horror ? 
Is it possible that Mr. Josep AppIsoN, as he 





| they swore at his mother instead and number two's his Buth and number three’s | 





\ 


calmly sauntered over | 


this ground in a Ramillies wig could have seen anything to admire in | 


those plethoric cherubims who hover over the Duke or Somerset’s 


sarcophagus? And yet no doubt His Grace’s monument was considered | 


a masterpiece in its day! That was a time for urns and cenotaphs, 
and reversed torches, and slobbering cupids. The Olympian deities 
had their reign, but it is past, and thesymbols of their dynasty are out 
of fashion; English Art is taking another direction, We have long 
laughed at those quaint old stiff-legged medisvalists, with their black- 
letter scrolls, forgetting that they might have been as active and 
written as good a hand as ourselves if Fate had but clothed them in 





VOL, -XXXIx, z 














212 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Decemser 1, 1860. 





modern s, and allotted them Bath post at sixpence a quire. | 
May we Le rcank from that ee that pre-riff- 

raffaelite age? They were fellows after all, those Early English 

Heroes. Take Richarp pz Lion—I_sm influenced by no 
private poe, but I ask amy one—I ask Tom Savers what his 
opinion is of a man who could cut a sheep through at a single blow, 
and made no more of leg Pied of iron in twain than my grand- 


mother would of a ing needle? There’s a man for you! 
and haven’t <i hee GotpsmitH’s direct testimony thas 
Ricuarp generously the wretch who 


caused his death at 
Chalus? ‘There’s a hero 
like to know ? 

“ Just as I reach this point in my soliloquy, a sharp shrill sound 
uncommonly like a railway wi st on my ear. Winit cum 
it be? ‘There it is again, louder and nearer, accompanied by the short 
energetic puffs of a tive. I look inquiringly at my the 
vergers who glance in vely at each other, and them well run 
out of Poet’s Corner r, and look down towards eat 
Street, where a crowd ay have assembled. Lo! whose i this 
giant form which stands out dark against the London vos makes 

m warrior 


the Hansom cabs seem very pigmies? Who is this 

with haughty mien and outstretched arm, riding ee pn ve the 
crowd? Volumes of steam surround his charger’s. and we seem 
to hear the noble beast snorting as he prances by. Well stand still | 
and wonder. Street boys throw up their caps and cheer. the | 
cabmen for a brief moment forget their fares and up to havea 

Can I be mistaken? ‘Those handsome bronzed featuree—that steed of 





you, and where is his monument I shuld | Laow 


mettle yielding to an iron sway. No! It is Ricnarp of the Lion 
Heart riding triumphant into Palace Yard. 

“ By this time you will doubtless pereeive that I have been de- 
scribing in my romantic style, the arrival of Manocnerti’s equestrian 
statue of the great Crusader which has just been set up at Westminster. 
The wondrous snorts and emanated I admit 


steam 
warrior’s horse but from one of Bray’s traction engines 
the statue to the spot. Now was not this a si 
and nineteesth centuries thus linked 1 
vi 


w 
to-see | 
To see CauR DE 


a locomotive! Manocuert:! 


, and is 
begims to move; rises 
that noble group what 
unstead 


. 
% 


! s 

little pull that way towards the pedestal, 
“Unwind the ignoble Swwda 

himself again. Yours faithfully,’ 











PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 
CHAPTER XXXVIIL—A SECOND SIGHT (WITHOUT CLAIR. | 
VOYANCE) AT THE LADIES OF THE 15rm CENTURY. | 


UEERLY a3 were the 
fashions in the first half of this 
century, those which followed 
them perhaps were even more | 
preposterous. This, although | 
of course it is distressing to | 

lect upon, no doubt the | 
philosophic mind will be pre- | 
ared to hear. The highest | 
t of is not quickly | 

to any more than | 
is the lowest depth of base- | 
The trite maxim that | 

nemo repente fuit turpissi- | 
mus”? is no less true in milli- | 
neries than it is in morals; | 
and when once an era of bad | 


taste it is not in a 
hurry that t 


i 


worst may be 
expected. Other parts of their | 
costume appear ridiculous 
enough, but in looking at a'| 
portrait of a lady of the period | 
which we have now to write | 
about, extending from the 
reign of EpwARD THE FouRTH | 
to that RicwaRD THz | 
Tump, we cannot help first | 
smiling at the head-dress that | 
she wears, which, if not the | 
height of folly, certainly goes | 
far to reach it. Gigantic and 
absurd} as were the horned 
and heart-shaped head-dresses 
which we saw in our first look 
_ ab the ladies of this century, 
they were not half so large and ludicrous as the hi wned steeple- 
caps, that came in fashion just before the death of Henry rae Sixtu. 
These erections were constructed of cloth or other fabric, and were built 
about as high as three of our men’s hats. They, however, had no 
brims, and fitted closely to the head, gradually gn og in width 
towards the top. These sugarloafy structures (which the ladies very 
likely regarded as “ sweet things’”’) were worn at a slight angle in- 
clining to the back, and were ornamented sometimes with a couple of 
gee flaps, which projected like the wings of a gigantic butterfly, 
ither covering the cap or else fastened to its top, was a scarf or veil 
of lawn that hung down to the heels, and for comfort’s sake in walking 
was tucked under the arm. This scarf was somewhat similar to t 
lirripipe or tippet, which still continued to be worn among the middle 
classes ; who, as they could not afford to make themselves ridiculous 





| FROM’ A BEAUTIFUL WOOD-ENGRAVING OF THE 
TIME OF EDWARD THE FOURTH. (VERY SCARCE.) 





is little doubt, we think, 


out 

with projections likeapes’ ears. n course objected 
to these monkeyish ; and one may fairly think that women 
had more on their than in them when one them apeing the 


—- of an ape. 

fourists who in quest of finer weather than we have had in England 
have taken a week’s scamper into Normandy this summer, may have 
seen caps approaching to the size of these huge head-dresses ; and there 
that the fashion was originally taken from the 
French, for English ladies then were just as imitative creatures, it would 
seem, as they are now. We have ample proof indeed that the mania 
for these monstrosities raged with even greater fury in France than it 
did here. Among other clinching evidence, MonsTRELET relates a 
highly edifying story of a “perambulating friar” by name THomas 
Conzorz, who must have been the terror of the women of his time. 
This perambulating preacher (who, for aught we know, may have 
preached from a perambulator) started so de ined a crusade against 
high head-dresses in France that the ladies did not dare to wear them 
in his presence.* Besides other brutalities, ‘ he dyd excite y° smalle 
boyes to pulle downe these monstrous headificies, so that y* maides 
were forced to sheltere in some place of safetye, unty! their loveres or 
their lacqueys did come to their assisttance.” The sensitive mind 
shrinks from picturing the scrimmages and scuffles that took place. 
and Per yd compels us to entertain a hope that the beadles now an 

then had the whiphand of the boys. We however find that for a while 


| the holy father triumphed and made a bonfire of big head-dresses in 


front of his a/ fresco pulpit. But, proceeds the chronicler :— 

“This reform lastedde not long ; for like as snails when any one passeth by them 
do drawe in their hornis, and when daunger seems ouer do put them forth againe, ¢ so 
these ladies, shortly after the preacher had quitted their countrye, forgetful of his 
doctrine and abuse, began to resume their former head-dresses, and wore them even 
higher than ever.” 


It is difficult to decide whether the ladies of this era were great 
church-goers or not, and whether if they were, they wore these steeple 
caps to signify the fact. If they did, it would have been but yet 
another proof of the weakness of the sex. 


* A daw’s not reckoned a religious bird, 
Because he keeps a cawing from a steeple :” 


nor, we apprehend, could a lady well establish a character for 
church-going, on the ground that she persisted in wearing steeple-caps. 
How they possibly contrived, in such Brobdingnaglike bonnets, to creep 


* Apprson, in the Spectator, speaks of the steeple head-dress as a “‘Gothic build 
ing,” and gives it as his opinion that the ladies would most probably have carried 
it much higher but for the attacks of the friar Conzctz. “ This holy man,” he says, 
‘travelled from place to place to preach down these monstrous structures ; and 
succeeded so wd in it that, as the magicians sacrificed their books to the flames 
upon the preaching of an apostle, many of the women threw down their head- 
dresses in the middle of his sermon, and made a bonfire of them within sight of his 
pulpit. He was so renowned that he had often a congregation of 20,000 people: 
the men placing themselves on the one side of his pulpit, and the women on the 
other, that appeared like a forest of cedars with their heads reaching to the clouds.” 

t It is not much of a compliment to compare ladies to snails ; but when they wore 
horned head-dresses, the simile was made so often that they must have grown quite 
used to it. Endless was the playing by the punsters on these horne. One can 
hardly read a line in the satires of the period without coming across such phrases as 
** they deem their horns a hornyment,” or ‘‘their horns they have exalted.” 
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under the low-arched doorways of the period, is more than we at 
present are able to conceive. Nor can we comprehend how, when 
they had their a 
on, which were doubtless 
taller than those worn 
during the week, they ma- 
“of the peciod. ‘whack 
e , Ww 

no doubt were not mach 
roomier and higher than 
ours now. Perhaps, in- 
deed, for their express ac- 
commodation, the eab-roofs 
were constructed so as to 
yan head By Fog 
8q occasion- 
yy 

m ve freque 
oot manded “ somethin’ hex- 
SO «try” for carrying “that 
’ere luggage,” as in his 
anger and irreverence he 
may perhaps have called a 

\ couple of these caps. 

In the score of years 
succeeding the death of 
Henry tHe Srixts, the 
shape of ladies’ dresses was 
but very slightly varied, 
being as ugly at the outset 


A MS. IN THE FAMOUS SMITH COLLECTION, = well —_ hs Sengpner 
FROM A MS. . e form that was most 
2 ee TO ele was. me bee 


r @ the front left open from 
the neck down to the waist, with a turnover roll collar, made of 
a dark colour, bordering the aperture. A stomacher of cloth or linen 
covered the breast ben occasionally the gown was laced 
together over it in the mode of the Swiss bodice. A'fringe of fur 
was often added to the dress; and the sleeves, which fitted pretty 
closely to the arm, were furnished with deep cuffs of either fur or 
velvet, reaching not unfrequently to the finger roots. The gowns 
were so capacious both in their length and width, that as they 
hung limp round the legs (for crinoline, we should remember, had 
not been invented), the ladies were obliged to bear them slung 
over their arms, as Dianas do their riding-habits at the present 
day. A broad silken band was worn about the waist, the wives of 
persons of less income than forty pounds a year being forbidden to 
wear girdles of foreign manufacture, or adorned with any broidery of 
silver or of gold. Figured satins, furs of sable, and the richer cloths 
of velvet were also prohibited to ordinary women, such as the “ wives 
of esquires and gentlemen, and of the knights bachelors,” though how 
in the name of wonder knights bachelors could have wives, the writer 
whom we quote does not condescend to state. 

The following Bey lyric, which has obviously been parodied in one 
of our most popular songs, suggests a pretty picture of a gallant of the 
period casting sheepseyes at his sweetheart, and affords some indication 
- the finery of the women did not find much favour in the eyesight 
of the men :— 


“ Chen first E sabr sivecte Megzir, 
"Twas on a Sonne hys dape, 
At Church shee satt in a steeple hatte, 
Be gapest of we gape; 
Shee wore a gone pe furvedde, 
fHlare gaudp far than nete, 
And pe skirte as longe as a Woman’s tongue, 
En pe Virte traileo at her fete, ; 
Anv she fwore a grete steple hatt, 
Which pe little hops poke fun att, 
Crying ‘Crikie! mp eve! Hookee ere at pe Grune 
En pe belltoppere Steple Watte!’” 








A Jesuit’s Bark. 


THE Superior of the Jesuits (though any honest man is entitled to 
that name) has p ed a furious protest against the Order being 
— : — a bres — Kine Victor og er that in a 
of the Jesuit petition bein ype , the Superior wi 
address it to a Higher Tribunal. e are inclined, considering the 
wickedness of the sect and the insolence of the man, to wish that he 
may get into the hands of the King, and that the latter may give him 
an early opportunity of presenting his appeal in person. 


pontonen, sed reprehensus fui pro faciendo sic, et 





A CLASSICAL COMMUNICATION. 


“ Mr carissmma Pama, * Collie Vie, Sancti Johannis Silva. 
“ Hoc venit sperans vos ease bene ut linquit me ad hoc 
poe Habeo eventum narrare vobis, quem referam in nostra canina 
ind, ut siquidem meee liters cadant in manus quorumlibet humano- 
rum non possint intelligere eas. Mei dominus et na iverunt altera 
die pro quod appellant diei ; eb sumpserunt me cum eis. 
Delectationem cum vindieti! Ego manquam fueram in vehiculo ante, 
licet seepe cupivi; sed sum certus numquam habebo istiusmodi votum 
posthac. Simulatque porta fuit clausa abivimus cum maxime horribili 
crepitanti strepitu, et succutiebar in terribili modo. Valde timescui, 
et ascendi super sellam cireumspicere e fenestra. Vidi diversos felices 
canes discurrentes solute in vicis, et optavi maxime sociare cum eis ; 
semper delapsus sum ad imum vehiculi rursus. Post tempus 
exivimus ¢ ulo, Anglice, a cab, et ascendimus in alterum; hoc 
fuit pejus priori, ad minimum pro strepitu. Fecit me omnino xegrotum. 
Cium sueceessi nunc et tune prospicere de fenestra, arbores et domi 
ama esse antes in maxime ext1 io modo, Ad 
timum venimus ad nostri itineris finem; habui bosum cursum super 
gramen et speravi meas turbas fuisse presteritas. Sed eheu! longe 
ab eo. Desoendimus ad fluori ripam, et nos omnes tres und cum rudi 
viro, quem allatravi, conscendimus in longam an 1 speciem plane 
cist cum duabus sellis in eA; super quas mei dominus et domina 
sederunt. Vir impulit nos a littore in medium 3 et ibi mei 
dominus et domina delectaverunt se pro horis, tenentes longa virgulta 
in mavibus cum funioulis ad alteram terminum, cum quibus evellebant 
pisciculos ex aqui. Ad primum putabam id esse rarum jooum et inci- 
piebam ludere cum piscibus ut in imo cist, quam vocabant 
radis vir abstulit eos 
a me et posuit eos per foramen in arbitror eos secessos 
esse in fluvium i ‘ 

“ Sed reditus domi fait pessimam omnium; nam fuit tunc tenebro- 
sum. Ivimus ad locum ubi descensi samus ante; (vocant id rapagu- 
liviam) et scena erat vere constermans. Ibi erat talis stridor, et 
sibilus, et sufflatio, et fistulatio (si ita dicam) et omne hoc in tenebris ; 
et immensa monstra rerum cireumraentia cum luminibus viridibus, 
rubeis et flavis; et pallide figure hominum circumcurrebant in 
omni directione. Revera timui ut adveneram ad locum ubi mali canes 
eunt. Post hoc habui ire ape omnia tormenta itineris. Attamen 
rediimus domum tuti ultimo; nunquam, credite mihi, ibo delectans 
rursus, 

“ Remaneo, eS 
“ Vester amantissime, 
“ Dominicule Phillidi, * Dan.” 

“ Casula Vie.” 








ARE,.UMBRELLAS PUBLIC PROPERTY ? 


Tue second column of the Zimes grows daily more and more surprising. ; 
It really sometimes is as much as we can do to eat our breakfast, so | 
strongly are we tempted to keep paving with astonishment. Just by | 
way of sample, here is one of the which so greatly have 
astonished us :— 
FOUND, on the 13th instant, a SILK UMBRELLA. The owner may | 

have it on describing it and paying the expense of this advertisement. Apply 
by letter only to F, W., &c. 

Honour among thieves may be perhaps of rare occurrence, but what 
is it compared to honesty among the finders of umbrellas! Umbrella- 
stealing generally is accounted as no theft, although we should not 
advise people rashly to commit it, for it may not so be viewed in 
British Courts of Justice. Notwithstanding this, however, we should 
scarce have thought it possible that the finder of an umbrella should 
actually pay money to advertise the fact. Most people would rest 
satisfied with finding the suteelle, without making 08 attempt to find 
its rightful owner. Indeed, so lax is the morality of men in this 
respect, that when they spy a stray umbrella, they pounce on it as 
readily as though it were a mushroom, or any other thing that any 
finder may pick up. Whether umbrellas ean in law be viewed as 
private property, seeing how the public continually lay hands on them, 
is a point which we reserve for counsel to decide ; and while they are 
about it, we would moot the further point, as to whether, if pr ings 
at common law were taken to recover an umbrella, (say, one which 
has been borrowed for five minutes and not returned within a twelve- 
month) the proper plan would be to bring an action of trover, or an 
action on the case. 











The Luxury of Liberty. 
Bosom Friend, Well, dear, now that you are a widow, tell me are you 
any the happier for it ? 
Interesting Widow. Oh! no. But I have my freedom, and that’s a | 
great comfort. Do — know, my dear, I had an onion yesterday for | 
the first time these fourteen years ? | 
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DIVERSIONS OF DRILL.} 


Captain or Voutunteers. “ Dress back,‘ No. 3, do dress back. 


Yomp ny! Fours! As y’ were! No. 3, Mr. Buffles, how often am 1 to 
” 


speak to you, Sir? Will you dress back, Sir ; further still, Sir. You are not dressed exactly yet, Sir, by a 
BuFFLES (goaded to madness). ‘* Bet yer Five Pounds I am—There /” 






































THE TWO OLD LADIES. 


Quorn Madame la Banque, “‘ De Por je manque ! 
And my rates for discounting I poh spe high, 

By way of restraining the gold that keeps drainin 
From strong-room and till, till I’m nearly run dry ? 


“I’ve franes here in plenty, but can’t issue twenty, 
t a Napoleon ; so ere I get shorter, 
Perforce to my aid I must call the Old Lad; 
Who lives in Threadneedle Street, over the water. 


* Although we’re near neighbours, and link’d in our labours, 
Our relations have not been so close, I’m aware, 

As relations should be, spite of ten leagues of sea— 
Even if they involve cet atroce mal-de-mer !” 


So Madame La Banque called a cab off the rank, 
And tipping the driver a handsome powr-boire 

Took the train, and to Dover from Boulogne steamed over, 
In spite of sea-sickness, and other Jé¢es noires, 


Her carpet-bag stowed with a cumbersome load 
Of new five-franc pieces, to change for de /’or, 

In the street of Threadneedle, she bowed to the beadle, 
Who sports his red cloak at the Old Lady’s door. 


He ushered her in to the sanctum within, 

Where sat the Old Lady, sedate and serene ; 
With Parisian --, Dame La Banque made a cheese, 
That éxpanded the skirts of her vast Crinoline. 


“ Chére Madame, if you would—be so kind—so ver’ good, 

A neighbour to help at a pinch, if you Lenn 

(Here her silver she tugged from the bag which she lugged,) ' 
Donnez-moi, c: ‘adame, English sovereigns for dese.” 





Quoth the Old Lady, “ Well—I Aave bullion to sel/— 
But as for exchanges, they can’t well be fair, 

With Vicrorta and porter, on our side the water, 
On yours L. Napo.eon and Vin ordinaire, 


‘* Excuse me for hinting—whatever the minting, 
Were the one head on silver, the other on browns— 
There’s no money-changer, be’t native or stranger, 
Swops oxe British Sov’reign, for fifty French crowns. 


** And you ’ll pardon my saying, this game you ’ve been playing 
Of buying up gold at a loss scarce can py ; 

If your discounts you’|l heighten the market you’ll tighten, 
And not have to beg for help over the way. 


“Still, though I won’t swop, I agree to a ‘pop; ’ 
Take my gold, and in pledge leave your silver instead ; 
And still may we settle our scores in such metal, 
Instead of your Emperor’s coin—steel and lead.” 








Appalling Attempt. 


DistREssinc symptoms of insanity were shown the other evening in 
the course of a quadrille by a Young Lady who attempted to take her 
partner’s breath away and destroy his peace of mind by asking him 
this riddle. 

Q. Why are the New York girls who have been talking so much 
lately of H. R. H. the Prince or Watzs like more than half the 
members of nearly all our Rifle Corps? — ; 

A. Because you see they almost always have a young heir apparent 
on their lips. 


* Reszectep AppReEssEs,”—The Dead Letter Office. 
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MUTUAL ACCOMMODATION. 


Madame La Banque and the O]d Lady of Threadneedle Street. 
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EAST. 


- NE day last week some | ; 


very good occur- 


red at a meeting of | fy] hy 


= the vestry of that ec- 
clesiastical bear gar- 
‘den, St. George’s-in- 
= the-Hast. Mr. How- 
= ELL, the Vestry Clerk, 
= having related the 
particulars of an in- 
terview with the 
Bissor of Lonpox— 
said he 

= could not help thinking 
= that the Bishop was act- 
ing courteously; but what 
he might be doing spi 
= was a very if. 
ferent thing. He tried to 


Please the people, but so 
would a mountebank. 
(Oh, oh, and uproar.)” 


~ sons are odious.” A 
gentleman capable of 
comparing the BisHor 
or Lonpon to a 
mountebank, would 
be likely not to have 


w 

the above quoted 

“‘Rxtraordinary Vestry Meeti 
aor t . 

intelligence, wales, 2 refinem c * 

it seems to have been characterised — 

ordinary features of that species of assembly. 








TURNING-POINTS ? 


brought for some “ 
oeny, bet ae a 
, bu we 

inblee ” had goo 

irit-rappers, were 
crementa by which they 
of the credulous fools who 
bank-notes in them. 


justified in calling, a: 

any offence if we 

turning the tables a round 
of Spirit-rapp' 


ing, the 1 
rapped out of fools, we should think went b 


been very highly edu- 
cated ; to the name of cribbage. 








A Fatal Sentence. 


* Lrperty is fatal to the Bourbons.” So 
the father of the present, or rather the ex- 
or Naptxs. But supposing the son is 


Steck G See 
a Bourbon, the ' 


| table thi 

| Castle of St. Elmo, 

ht to have beem recorded, as well as the | bad residence for him. He object to 
recommended to others. 


been there to write down the Bishop | what he had so often 


: oe “R. & W. Imp.” The 

by Mr. Barrett was, if rather objectionable, still highly comical, 

as anybody will acknowledge who recollects the bishop’s photograph, and endeavours, by 
ine him grimacing in motley, or even m a fool of himself at a 


its to im 
Peavyito altar. Rcondalieel however, rather than diverted by the irreverent absurdity which | 
his colleague had just perpetrated— 

“Mr. Lrrriesomn protested 


ment of Mr. Howe be en 
* motion was 


Very well; but Mn. Bargerr’s comparison o 
statement of Mn. Howzu. Oh, that somebody 





the Bishop being likened to a mountebank, and moved that the state- 
xd upon the minutes of the vestry. 


to.’ 








LONG LIVE THE LORDS! 
“ EXTRAORDINARY Loxoxvrry or THE Pexns” was the heading of 


A TRIFLE FROM THE HAYMARKET: 


paragraph which lately appeared taini tatement Bij re em of lite ons — and toh cyte ry Ser 
@ newspaper which | , containing a s tjou) and a neat little company, i out a pleasan 
of the advanced to which several members of the House of | evening, except one thing. And as Mr. has no idea either of 
Lords have attained. The longevity of their Lordships, however, is | being deprived of the French Play or of being suffocated while at it, he 
not extraordinary, They are almost all of them born with the peculiar | begs to apprise Mr. &. T. so psy M. Tatexy, or the responsible 
advantage of having in their mouths, at birth, a wonderful instrument, | party, that he, Mr. Puch, took a little gherkin in his 

ensuring the best possible nutrition. This is that bountiful provision, | time he went to see Mapame Docs, and that the I 
which, in the vulgar tongue, is denominated the Silver Spoon. By | operated upon the vegetable, in a forcing point of view, that it grew 
means thereof the very best of food and drink that may be desired can | into a cucw big enough to supply supper to his party of five, on 
be introduced into the system, and when that is out of order, also the i ing Eaton Square, besides leaving two large knobs to 
best of physic. Change of ion the cabmen as they drove away with his guests three hours later. 
all manner of enjoyment are at the command ‘of their Lord 


and th pt from hich kill oth either Ps wil Hari wp tegerme 3 ment to Otte a ne dele 
ey are exem cares W other e vouches induce the m supply the one 
wearing them out, or by inducing them to pic sity and ” i 2: 


by aly " b 0 : at the little Biyou, namely, ventilation, As lachimo says :— 
smoke inferior tobacco. Good wine and first-rate cigars, in which > % : 

they are seldom driven by depression and misery to indulge too A ee 
freely, tend much to prolong their noble lives. 

The >Id hse ry Mch were not provided with a congenital silver 
spoon, have contrived, however, to butter their bread well early in life on 
one side, and afterwards to get it thickly buttered for them on the other. 
None o' i 








“ Another Victim to Crinoline.” 


So many are these victims, that we think every ne 
ment must keep the above ergy 
Another poor girl has been burnt at W 
to sacrifice herself on the funereal pile 
The fanaticism of the English maiden is not less sad, for 
sacrifice herself to the flames out of love towards an absurd fashion? 
The authorities have nearly suppressed the first wicked absurdity ; w: 
doesn’t the Government interfere with the second one, and try to put it 
down? If it were only on account of these frequent accidents, we think 
we should be warranted in denouncing Crinoline as A Burning SHAME. 


the Peers are o to live in the constant practice of self- 
and also in the fear of ruin, and a destitute old age. They are 
pegs J ee have = ee to mee a those 
i in a tmas, which they can affor , Or 
St re 
ion, moreov 
oer det thes carly oars. Wo areal. thay live €6 le 


ages fi marvel they live so long as 
only wonder is that most of them do not outlive LD 


Parr, and that many of the Peers do not reach the years of the 
Patriarchs, 
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A VERY HANDSOME PRESENT. 


“ There, Thomas, be very careful not to injure the creature, as it’s a very fine specimen of a full-grown lively Viper.” 


x Justice not at Home. 


Y 
- eiddddéa 


So Government pro- 

ses to erect, between 

arey Street and the 
Strand, a grand sew 
building, comprehend- 
ing all the chief legal 
tribunals, under the 
name of Palace of Jus- 
tice. Let it not be called 
by this new-fangled title. 
Palace of Justice is a 
Frenchified phrase, and 
moreover, the so-called | 
Palace will be one in | 
which a very different 
inmate from Sealine will 
reside, ‘To denote the | 
distinctive character, as | 
well as the nationality | 
of the edifice, style it | 
not Palace of Justice, 
but Court of Law. 
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A Fair Return. 


Every effort is being | 
made at the present | 
day by the men to en- 
large the sphere of wo- | 
man’s employment. If | 
woman is only com- 
monly grateful, the very | 
least she ought to do in | 
return would be to di | 
minish the sphere of her | 
dress ! 











THE MONEY MARKET AND THE FUNNY MARKET. 


ConsIDERABLE agitation has been of late prevailing in the monetary 
world by reason of a little squabble between those highly influential 
and enpemed rsonages, M e la Banque of France and the Old 
Lady o Threadneedle Street. So far as we can gather, the row arose 
in consequence of the behaviour of Madame, who, on finding her long 

urse was getting short of gold, created what is called an artificial run 
or it. This she partially achieved by buying up as many bills on 
London as she could lay her hands on, and sending them over here to 
be prematurely discounted ; an operation that occasioned the Old Lady 
of Threadnee le Street considerable annoyance, and made her more 
than usually tetchy when applied to. Matters were at length indeed 
brought to such a that she tied up her old stocking in which she 
keeps her gold, and declared that she’d be “dratted” if she’d send 
out any more of it: adding, that if her neighbour wanted gold, she 
ought to raise her rate of discount, and not come bothering over here 
and running off with all the gold that she could grab from us. For her 
part the Old Lady said she wouldn’t have demeaned herself by stooping 
to such practi and if Madame did not know the proper way to go 
to work, it was high, time that she were taught, and while she was 
about it, the Old Lady was determined to give her a good lesson. 

Madame la sy of course felt some uneasiness at this, which she 
tried her best to hide by affecting indignation. She knew too well 
however, that it would not suit her interest to quarrel with the Old 

dy, and so she compromised the matter by begging for a loan of two 
millions of gold to be secured by a deposit of an equal sum in silver, of 
which it seems that she has plenty stored away in two or three old 
china teapots in her safe. This request, as is well known, was gra- 
ciously acceded to; but those behind the scenes are aware there was 
some trouble in getting it accepted, for although upon the whole of a 
kindly disposition, and ready to do all within her power to accom- 
modate, the Old Lady of Threadneedle Street is rather apt to grow 
cantankerous, especially when her old stocking is threatened to be 
touched. It is not generally known, but we conceive there is no harm 
in our publishing the fact, that her gracious acquiescence to the French 
lady’s request was mainly owing to the omy | tact of Mr. Punch. Being 
by far the most considerable capitalist in Kurope, that gentleman felt 
naturally some slight feeling of anxiety to see the symptoms of a 
monetary panic put a stop to, and he therefore did his best to make 
the old ladies shake hands upon the bargain which, it seems, had been 
suggested by his wisdom, and of which the ablest of financiers had 
approved, Asan inducement, then, to part with her two millions of 





gold, he generously offered to place at the disposal of the Old Lady of 
Threadneedle Street the same number of copies of his, Mr. Punci’s, 
Pocket-Book : a work which all his readers tell him, is “as good as 
ld,” and which has been stamped as sterling by the public press. 
his Mr. Punch, who is all goodness, volunteered to do, without re- | 
ceiving further recompense than two million half-crowns, at which | 
absurdly low quotation he allows his book to issue; and he was liberal 
enough to add, that he was willing to send over on precisely the same | 
terms two millions of his Pocket- Book to his friend Madame la Banque. 
By these means the old ladies will be abundantly supplied with a new | 
circulating medium, which if not gold itself, is allowed to be as good | 
as it. When it is remembered that the Pocket-Book is valued at some | 
hundreds of puns, and that of the precious gems of poetry it abundantly | 
contains nearly every other line will be found to be a golden one, some | 
notion may be formed of how enormously by Mr. Punch’s operation the: | 
Banks of France and England will be mutually enriched. 








“ MOOSICK !”—A CRY FROM THE GALLERY. 


We read in our favourite publication, Zhe Musical World, that the | 
municipal authorities of Baden-Baden, have been christening, out of | 
compliment to the illustrious composer, one of their new promenades | 
LT’ Avenue Meyerbeer. We suppose that all the trees are covered with | 
nothing but leaves of music, which the wind, as it runs its weather-eye | 
through them, plays at sight, the result being a most delightful series | 
of glees, ballads, cantatas, and songs without words. What a glorious | 
Jubilate they would all strike up as their worthy godpapa walked | 
musingly through them! We wish some obliging correspondent would | 
oblige us with a stave or two out of this harmonious avenue. We ; 
would have them made into flutes, or Jé¢ons rather, and present one to | 
each of the most renowned Maréchaux of the orchestra. By the way, | 
when shall we be christening any of our public thoroughfares after our | 
favourite composers or singers? In our dull imagination, it will be a | 
rare long time before we shall ever have a Balfe Square, or a Wallace | 
Crescent, or a Macfarren Avenue, or a Webster Lane, or.a Punch /rc | 
de Triomphe, or a Clara Novello Park. How the nightingales, Swedish | 
as well as those of other countries, would cluster in the latter! It 
would be one immense bird-cage, and Night, as it threw its black. | 
mantle over it, would alone have the power of putting a stop to the | 
singing. You would see the whole atmosphere shaking like ALBONI, | 
with gushing melody—every breath of air, we can fancy, would bring | 
with it an air of music, , 


| 
| 
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A CONSERVATIVE AGENT. — 


Pn RAIL! Who is Mr. Frat ? 
ry Come, nonsense. Every- 
= body knows Mr. Fraz, 

CS and if anybody knows 
WZ = him a little better than 
anybody else, it is Loxp 
Dexsy, in as Mr. 
Frat is one of the men 
- all Pe for the hy = 
pposition; an agent for 
the Carlton Club. Mr. 
Frau’s services to his 
party have been extraor- 
di for fear that 
st service he has 

done lris party should be 
insufficiently recognised, 
Mr. Punch extracts the 
following charming and 
ic record reof 


Bam ‘4 9g 
_) 


ee 


Ag ae v x 
a =~ Bh N\- \ 


\ %e 3 ref 


UAne. 


i the Iontgomeryshire 


ercury 
Mr. F Ratt was charged, 
before the trembli 
gistrates of Shrew: . 
with having come up to a 
TH- 


AM (who was conversing 
with a friend in a street 


scription, so potent i 

that like very high game, it 
could not be brought under the noses of ordinary persons. In four lines of the language 
sworn to, there are seven words which are only heard (except in Shrewsbury and from the 
Carlton agent) from persons in that condition of dranken violence which justifies their 
immediate incarceration. Well, it is further sworn that Mr. Fram, not unnaturally 
astonished that he did not reeeive instant chastisement, proceeded to intimate his ideas to 
Mr. Sovutnam as follows, omitting oaths:— 


“Frat. I’ll give youa good lick in the mouth; you area 

head off; but you know it’s all true. 
“‘SouTHaM. 1 don’t choose to make a blackguard of myself in the streets. 
“ Frat. I will knock yours off. 
“ SourHaM. If you touch me it will be the most expensive job you ever did. 
“ Frat. I will give you a good licking before the Mayor yet.” 


Mr. Soutuam kept his head on, and also kept his temper, and invited the Conservative 
gentleman to meet him, as <e before the Mayor. There the foregoing scene was proved, 
and then the agent of the Carlton proceeded to cross-examine his aceuser :— 


“Prat. Did I say it was not the first lie you had told, and had to apologise for ? 
“‘Souruam. You did not. I never had to a 

* Frain. Not to Mr, Keats, when you told a lie about him. 

“Sournam. I never told a lie about Mr. Kears, and never apologised to Mr. Keare. 
“Pram, Did I tar Fe a vendor of squirt and British brandy ? 

“SortHam. You not. 

‘« Pram. Did I call you a bandy-legged baboon ? 

“Soutnam. You said nothing of the sort. 

“ Prati. Did I say your breath was worse than poison ? 

“Sovrsam. No. 

“ Pram. Did I call youa punter? (A laugh.) 

“ SourHam. I suppose all thisis part of the mud you said you would throw at me if the case came into court? 


** Frait. Now, open your cars and shut your mouth, and listen unto me.” 


It is to be supposed that the worthy Magistrates of Shrewsbury desired that the ease 
should be established out of Mr. Frart’s own mouth, and therefore permitted him to insult 
the witness, as it is not to be imagined that a Mayor of Shre and his friends stand 
in any awe and terror of the eminent Conservative. Their clerk certainly interfered, but was 
in his turn insulted by Mr. F Ratt, and'was not supported by his more subtle and far-seeing 


coward, or you would krock my 


said, ‘We fine Mr. Fram £3, and require him to be 
peo in his own recognisances for £59 for three 
months,’ 


They doubtless felt that Mr. Frar’s own 
conscience would tell him whether he had done 
anything out of the way. They never hinted at 
such a thing, but merely complied with the letter 
of the law, and without remonstrance or rebuke, 
inflicted a nominal semtenee on the eminent 
Conservative. Their meekness was too much 
even for Mr. F Ratt himself 

“Mr. Fram to Mr. Sitatzwoop (with a look of 


assumed surprise)—Is thatall? I thought it would have 
been more ! 


One would have thought so, even if the more 
had only been a severe rebuke to a self-con- 
victed black: But the Shrewsbury Magis- 
trates doubtless know their owm business best. 
Mr. Punch bas merely to point out Mr. Frar’s 
last service to the Conservative.party in show- 
ing of what kind of stuff a Carlton agent may be 


made. 








DON’T LOOK ALIVE. 


Waar a dreadfal hurry the victors of Delhi 
and Lucknow are in for the reward of their 
valour. Why, such of them as are alive 
have not waited much more than three years! 
Is that a time to make a fass about? If they 
think so, let them be ashamed of their impa- | 
tience, and read the following advertisement, 
which is official. It appeared in the Zimes news- 
paper in June last :— 

“WAVAL PRIZE MONEY. 
“ Department of the Accountant-General of the Navy, 
** Admiralty, Somerset House, June 16. 


“ Notice is hereby given to the officers, seamen and 
marines, and to all persons interested therein, that the 
distribution of a moiety of the proceeds of certain 

junks, capt on the Ilth of May, 1853, by 
Her Masesry’s Ship Rattler, will commence on Monday, 
the 25th of June, 1860, in the prize branch of the depart- 
ment of the Accountan’ of the Navy, Admiralty, 
Somerset House.” 


There! a heroic deed is done in May, 1853, 
and nobody thinks of rewarding the heroes until 
1860, seven whole years later. As the man says 
in the Antiquary, “Oh, it’s a beautiful thing to 
think how long and how carefully justice is con- 
sidered of in this country!” 

But, mind! where there are reasons for being 
rapid, our admirable authorities can be as fast 
as steam or even telegraphs. It is only the 
lower order of heroes who have to wait for 
what is duetothem. Their betters are served 

ei done their work. For 
instance, though the Rattlers have waited seven 
years, and the Indian warriors have waited three 
years, the return mail took out (and vor” yE0- 
perly) the guerdon to Six Hore Grant for his 
services the other day at Taku. So let us have 
no sneers, or allegations that the authorities 
can’t be rapid—the fact simply being that they 
won't. 








A Trifle from Oxford Street. 


.. Their wisdom was rewarded, and they had some fun into the bargain, for Mr. Frat 
after ome se Do use of the potent language, proceeded pathetically to narrate the 
ing ane — 


* Mn., SourHam would have everybody look up to him, and when he stands up, as I often see him in the 
council, @ wants everybody to look up to him as a mighty man—a second DisrazLt. Why djd he not tell 
you what happened in the months; he prepared his speech upon the new market, walked out of his 
drawing-room with his two children, took them into a field occupied by Mr. Rocke, and addressed them 
as babes in the wood. 

“ Mr. Soutnam. I distinctly say that is untrue. 

= Mx. Frart ( d). Add ing his children as babes in the wood, he commenced his speech by 
saying, ‘ Mr. Mayor and gentlemen,’ and when he concluded he said, ‘Come along, my little dears; your 
father has often told you he was the DisraEti of the Town Council.’ I ap to him if he did not take the 
two children with a large telescope, and a cow in the distance, and say, ‘ What a splendid creature.’ ” 


Comme out of the Princess’s Theatre, after 
Ruy Blas, a friend who had the honour of 
attending Mr. Punch remarked (as everybody 
who really understands acting must remark 
after witnessing that play), “MM. FecuTer is an 
artist of exquisite finish.” “You are right, my 
dear friend,” said Proressor Puncu, “in Fecu- 
TER’s performance, there is no case of reinfectd.” 
They then adjourned to the American Stores 
and liquored. 




















ine story Me, eo et wend be . aw in _ of judgment, and he a. not 
entirely wrong; for after a t j ight term 
Caen ee ine Pad more of what a harsh judgment might gar 


“ The Magistrates retired, and after an absence of about a quarter of an hour returned, when the Mayor 


Question For Spreit-Rarrers.—Are spirits 
smuggled under the table, and can they be 
removed without a permit ? 
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( HAB You ’spey ) 
| DE PAPAR (~ 


MONKEY UNCOMMON UP, MASSA! 


Ix consequence of the election of Apranam Lincoxn as President of the 
United States (bravo, hooray, O my brothers!), it is announced! that South Caro- 
lina, in an ecstacy of slave-owner’s rage, has ordered a solemn day of humiliation, 
on which all the slaves in the State are to be flogged, and all the copies of the 
Scriptures burned. Moreover, she calls a Convention, and declares that she is 
going to te from the Union, and be an anes State, and have repre- 
sentatives of her own at the Courts of Europe. e hear that her first demands 
on land are, that to show our sympathy in her hate of the President, Lincoln 
Cathedral be pulled down, the County of Lincoln be re-christened and called 
Breckenridge Sour, that all Lincoln and Bennett hats be immediately smashed 
in, that Lorp Lixcoun be transported, and that when Falstoff in the play speaks of 
“thieves in Lincoln green,” he be ordered to say “ PResipENT LincoLn’s black 
thieves.” Anything to please the lovely Carolina. 





OFF WITH HIS HEAD! 


Hooray! we have not had a good sight lately, and the execution of a Lord, on 
Tower Hill, will be a refreshing stimulant. We hope that the streets will be laid 
down again by the time the fatal scene comes on, and we suggest to the Trinity 
House to do something useful for once, and have the Hill nicely gravelled. We 
bespeak front places in the best red cloth gallery for all our young men, and as 
criminals from the lower class are finished off at a time which suits their friends, 
we really trust that similar courtesy will be extended to the aristocracy, and that 
justice will be done, in this case, about two o’clock, so that one will have time to 

reakfast and get to the execution comfortably. oy 

The nobleman whose head—such as it is—now totters upon his noble shoulders, 
is Gzorczk Henry Rorer Curzon, 16th Baron Teynham, who was born we don’t 
know when, but created in 1616. He will have to bring bis block-head to the 
block for the following High Treason. 

He has objections to the present system of taxation, (and so have we for that 
pater), and thus the unfortunate Tzynnam addresses the Northern Reform 

nion :— 

* A House of Commons that cannot carry the people’s measures needs that the people should 
carry it. Are the people as weak as their representatives? Do we dwell in Lilliput? If not, let 
them arise upon their feet, stretch themselves to the full stature of men, and havea solemn 
proclamation read, ere they march to fight for freedom once again. Look, Britons! to the kins 
men of your fathers, who were colonists in North America, taxed, or attempted to be taxed’ 
being unrepresented. The pent, Parliament that it might not be so, and the prayer of their 
petitions was rejected. Under these circumstances they asked their hearts what should freemen 
do, and the reply was, ask your swords. These gave them freedom.” 





That is to say, that if the Government does not take off 
the taxes, we are to proclaim a Republic, with TeywHam 
for our Wasutnetox. That will not pay, and we very 
much prefer the other alternative, namely, TsyyHaM’s 
having his head taken off as aforesaid, in the presence 
of a brilliant and distinguished circle of and 
by the express desire of several persons of distinction. 

herefore, Gzorez Curzon, make your arrangements for 
taking a chop on Tower Hill, at an early date. You need 
not bother about your will, use, even if the above in- 
sane address did not show that no will made by you could 
be valid, you may remember, Gzores, that all your pro- 
perty is forfeit to the Crown. We have ordered a new 
opera-glass, of double power, to see how 7 behave your- 
self, and we cannot think that you will have much to 
grumble about, for the ceremonial will leave you much 
as you are, seeing that you can have got no Head at 
present. So, 


“* Sharp be the blade, and sure the blow, 
And short the pang to undergo.” 


and if you have got any watches, jewels, or anything in 
that line, don’t keep them for the Bispor or OxrorD or 
any other prelate who may attend your last moments, but 
send them by Parcels’ ivery Company to 85, Fleet 
Street, and mind and pay the carriage. 








POPE NAPOLEON. 


REMEMBER, remember, the Man or Decemsen, 
Coup @ état; stratagem, plot ; 

There’s very good reason why, just at this season, 
He never should be forgot. 


With Red men outrageous, and growing contagious, 
He seized on the sceptre, to cope : 

*Tis said that, to quiet the Priests running riot, 
Now the Emperor means to be Porg. 


That point our Ereénta Harry was able to carry, 
When need and occasion concurred ; 

He knocked the Priests under, in spite of Rome’s thunder, 
And so may NAPoLEoN THE THIRD, 


Proud clergy to trample Kise Harry’s example 
May lead him, so far as to chop 

Off their alien head, just to reign in its stead, 
But there let us hope he will stop. 





HOORAY FOR NINEVEH! ? 


Mr. Layarp stands for Southwark. That is well. Now, 
opposed as Mr. Punch is both to Bribery and Intimidation, 
he intends to practise both upon the present occasion 
in the most unblushing manner. And first in regard to 
bribery, he hereby gives the Southwarkians notice that if 
they nobly lift their borough out of local mud by returning 
Mr. Layarp, Mr. Punch will take the borough under his 
care, and make it his pet. He will send a special corres-, 
pondent over in two Hansoms, and have the place explored 
and praised, will show that Horsemonger Lane Gaol is 
superior to the Hanging Gardens of Nineveh, that High 
Street is far more elegant than the same street at 
Oxford, and that strangers ought to come from all parts to 
examine the dirty old inns with the galleries whence the 
guests used to look down on bear-baits and private the- 
atricals. In fact, Mr. Punch will invent Southwark, as 
GeorGE THE FourtH invented the now evil-scented 
Brighton. But, on the other hand, for Intimidation. Let 
Mr. Layarp find, on canvassing, that Southwark offers 
him no chance, or let him be second on the poll, and 
Mr. Punch solemnly pledges himself to take care of South- 
wark in another sense. He will say no more—except that 
twelve months from the day on which he declares war, a 
decent Christian shall sooner admit that he lives in 
Holywell Street, Strand, than in the Doomed Borough. 
Now, Southwark, «trum horum mavis accipe, which it may 
be convenient to you to have translated—Return Mr. 
Austen Layarp, or what Nineveh is now, you shall be 
at Christmas 1861. 





A Wrar-Rascat.—A Spirit-Rapper. 
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HOW HE OUGHT “NOT” TO LOOK. 


Excrrsep Promprer (to the Ghost of Hamlet’s Father, who is working himself up to 
the most funereal aspect he can assume). ‘‘ Now then, Walker, LOOK ALIVE!” 











JOLLY OLD FELLOWS. 


Awonest things not generally known, is the existence of anything in common 
between the British Peerage and the Society of Friends, except two_legs, two 
arms, and the other particulars which constitute a common humanity. Longevity, 
however, is S peoslaeny in which the Lords partake with the Quakers, and wherein 
the plain Quakers even hold a rank above that of the noble Lords. Whereas the 
average life of the Peers is seventy years, that of the Friends is thus stated in a 
letter to the Zimes signed JosrrH ALLEN :— 

“Permit me to enclose you the following ages of some deceased members of the Society of 
Friends during the present year, taken from the obituary of the Friend, a Monthly journal, pub- 
lished by that body. They are as follows :—84, 84, 85, 85, 85, 86, 86, 87, 87, 88, 88, 89, 89, 89, 91, 
91, 91, 91, 91, 91, 92, 92, 93, 98, making a total of 2,128 years, with an average for each life of rather 
more than 88} years. 

“* Fifty lives in the same period give 4,258 years, with an average of 85 per life.” 


The Quakers are said to be dying out; but if their average duration of life is as 
eat as that above given, they are likely to take some time in decaying. The 
Geclin line of Quakerism will cpeeats to the disadvantage of Life Assurance Offices, if 
it is the custom of the Friends to insure their lives, as feelings of friendship 
might prompt them to do, even those who have no relations. The various 
Provident Societies should endeavour to provide for the dissemination of the 
of the Society of Friends. j 
As a general rule, the Quakers bear a high character; but in some cases, as 
pect transactions, this assertion must perhaps be discounted. Their 
characteristic morality may in some measure account for their long life, but that 
seems to be in a greater degree due to the good living, for the practice of which 
equally celebrated. They cultivate a cheerful equanimity together with 
; and being for the most _ rich, or in easy pecuniary circum- 
stances, take all other things easy, as we ail ought to do, and probably should do, 
if we could afford it. Care may have killed a cat, but it does not kill Quakers, 
who appear to quake very little with anxiety and mental perturbations. 

The affluence and comfort to which the longevity of the Lords and that of the 
Quakers may perhaps be ascribed cannot be readily supposed to account for that 
of paupers, which another correspondent of the Zimes proves to be extraordinary. 

certainly affluent, and they can hardly well be imagined as being 


ory 
j ortable. But in a workhouse wherein a proper warmth is maintained, and 





the diet is sufficient, a pauper who is no epicure, has no 
pride, and no affections, might manage to lead a contem- 
plative life of considerable ease and enjoyment. He 
would be better off in every respect than a monk ; and the 
discipline of the Union would not involve the occasional 
flogging to which he might be liable in a monastery. On 
the whole, therefore, it is conceivable that the rich Quaker 
and the noble Peer may be sometimes equalled or even 
exceeded in happiness and consequent longevity by the 
philosophical pauper. The man, therefore, who is ushered 
into the world with a silver spoon in his mouth, may, in 
some cases, not have much the advantage of the one who 
enters it with a wooden one, 








THE BEGINNING OF SLAVERY’S END. 


Tuvs far shall Slavery go, no farther ; 
That tide must ebb from this time forth. 
So many righteous Yankees are there, 
Who Good and Truth hold something worth, 
That they outnumber the immoral 
Throughout the States, on that old quarrel 
That stands between the South and North. 


The great Republic is not rotten 
So much as ; the rest is sound. 
Most of her sons have not forgotten 
Her own foundation; holy ground! 
The better party is the stronger, 
And by the worse will now no longer 
Beaz to be bullied, ruled, and bound. 


The nobler people of the nation 
e baser sort no more will stand, 
Nor cringe to truculent dictation 
Enforced, with strength of murderous hand, 
By ru‘fians, for example, brawling 
In Congress, who knock statesmen sprawling, 
To back slave-soil against free land. 


Their higher-minded fellow creatures 
Of ell these brutes are tired, and sick 
Of slavery’s blaspheming preachers 
That snuffle texts with nasal trick, 
To justify the abomination 
That ’s cherished by their congregation, 
Whose feet these canting parsons lick. ; 


Enough of frantic stump-haranguing, ' 
Invectives of a rabid Press, 

Tarring and feathering, flogging, hanging, 
To stop free mouths; the mad excess 

Of husnan-fleshmongers tyrannic, 

Who rant and revel in Satanic 
Entausiasm of wickedness ! 


This is America’s decision. 

Awakening, she begins to see 
How justly she incurs derision 

Of tyrants, whilst she shames us free ; 
Republican, yet more slaves owning 
Than any under Empire groaning, 

Or ground beneath the Papacy. 


Come, South, accept the situation ; 

The change will grow by safe degrees. * 
If any talk of separation, 

Hang all such traitors if you please. 
Break up the Union? Brothers, never! | 
No; tae United States for ever, 

Pure Freedom’s home beyond the seas ! 








The Portraiture of the Times. 


We expect to see very shortly houses opened all over 
the country, at which will be held out the following 
refreshing anpouncement:—“A Giass oF ALE AND A 
SANDWICH, AND YOUR PHOTOGRAPH, FOR FouRPENCE!” 





A Desicnine Cuaracter.—An Architect. 


An Imrosmye CHaracter.—A Magistrate, when he 
fines you. 
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A BOON TO BRITISH TOURISTS. 


HERE has been a pro- 
ject started for pro- 
viding English tourists 
with the means o 
being worried, fleeced, 
insulted, mobbed, 
douaned, and done 
while travelling, in the 
most approved and 
common Continental 
manner, withewt their 
having to eress the 
Channel and imeur the 
~ pangsaf sickness for it. 
A company of .million- 
naires, who areso much 
at a losatoemploy their 


sumplus eash, that 
compli na 


have conceived the| y 


happy notion of 
i of land 
miles from 


ehh _ & Continental country 
(say, for instance, Prussia)’ as it is ible to fancy. The frontiers of the district-will be 
guarded by a custom-house, which w: f by persons of most ing Insolence, 
and made ney difficult and time- ting to pass. Every box marked “: ” will be 
knocked about and stamped upon, and, if the words “with care” be added, will most pro- 
bably be smashed. The rs will pry into the most private books and writing-cases, and 
unless they are well bribed will blab forth to the public whatever they spy out. A soverei 
duty will be charged upon a pennyworth of biscuits, and on lollipops oes will be loved a 
five-pound-note apiece. Moreover, to make even more unpleasant, the tariff of 
forbidden articles will extend to all such articles as tooth-brushes and hair-combs, which no 
one but an Ex would look upon as necessaries ; and any one attempting to introduce 
into the district such un-Continental luxuries as good tobacco and good soap, will at once be 
_— over to the Staats Procurator, to be dealt:with as the law (as he may twist it) may 

Cc 


To further the resemblance to a Continental gonnisy, sndt incrense the torment and 


annoyance of the tourist, touters and commissioners log him at each step, and tread 
upon his heels until he either kicks them round or else engages one of them to defend him 
from the rest. In the former case, however, he of course must run the risk of being dragged 
before some functionary of what is mis-called Justice, and bein blackguarded from the 
bench as well as fined for the assault. In the same way he will always have the law dealt 
out to him, if he refuses to submit to an exorbitant extortion, or gets into a row in an 

ublic room or vehicle, where any impudent intruder may tread upon his toes or coolly oust 

m from his seat. He will be told such incivilities are the customs of the country, and 
instead of, as a foreigner, being treated with some courtesy, he will be jeered atjfor the 
grossneas of his ignorance in not knowing them. 

In order to make tourists feel as wre’ y uncémfortable’as they generally do when they 
first get away from home, and have not grown reconciled to foreign ways of living, the 
district will be furnished with hotel accommodation of the fifth-rate German class, such as 
Englishmen when travelling have too often to put up with after vainly seeking entrance at 
every decent house. Here the tourist will be tortured with every inn-convenience, and will 
get the worst of i Le by paying the best price for it. His p Bes will be made wretched 
by bad cookery and glazed floors, such as British boots unvaryingly and {inevitably skate 
upon ; and his nights will be made hideous by every kind of torment, from sweltering quilts 
of eider-down ‘to tribes of creeping things. To keep up the resemblance, he will find his 
bed-room furnished with those copious and extensive arrangements for lavation, consisting 
of a slop-basin and mrs full of water, for which Continental places have been long and 
justly celebrated: and if he ex himself in any way dissatisfied he will grandly be 
informed that His (olfactorily) Highness the Duke or DrarisametzEnBerc has his bath- 
room fitted up on precisely thejsame and of course no.common tourist can expect to 
be supplied with greater luxuries than Dukes. 

It having been observed that, as a rule, an English gentleman never seems so ill at’ease as 
at a table @hote, of course form of taking meals will be the only one obtainable. 
Persons who object to eat and drink in public, where they are liable to be annoyed by 
every kind of travelling bore, will be allowed no opportunity of having quiet dinners served 
in private rooms. Care too will be taken to make the ‘able @’hdte as long and tedious as 
possible by having too few waiters and too gy Bet yeti plats. For this purpose the 
cooks will be selected from the worst of those on board the Rhenish steamboats, and among 
their other blunders, special will daily in partic be taken to send round the poulet 
a considerable time after the stewed plums have been consumed. — home-made wines 
turned sour will be supplied im foreign bottles, and be for as Johannisberg, Rude- 
sheim, and Asmanhausen; while to complete the misery of the unfledged British tourist, the 
reckonings will be made in ing dialect and money, and the waiters will speak nothing but 
their own peculiar polyglot, which we will defy the most accomplished linguist to understand. 
. ie ee them ay every — ——— proper apo — pe —aee 

ourists of their money by having gambling tables opened at every stage and stopping-place, 
say for instance, on the average at every half mile. Ball-rooms will be attached, ter the 





manner of the Continent; and the luxury of 
dancing will nightly be itted in an atmo- 
sphere of bad tobacco, blazing gas, and blaring 
brass. Masters of the Ceremonies will be ready 
in attendance to introduce the stranger to the 
doubtfullest of partners. In fine, no pains will 
be spared to make the Tourists’ District equal 
to the Continent in every respect; and as it 
pkey Ff ah 
nglishmen s out their spare five-poun 
notes at home, ination of going abroad to do so, 
it appears to us that every lover of his country 
of course must wish the project every possible 
success, 








SPIRITUAL LUXURY AND DESTI- 
TUTION, 


In an account given by the Post of what we 
liberty to @ mass-meeting of 
to the os of St. 
fat, held in the - 

ary unster Square, Regen 3 
Park, on the 27th ult., appears the following 
statement :— 

** At a few moments past @ procession of priests 
and choristers, all habited in emerged from the 
vestry, at the east end of the south aisle, then moved 
along the south and down the middle aisle to the 
altar, on which two burning candles were placed, 
and a golden cross.” 


The Bismor or Lonpow the other day made 
some judicious remarks about existing spiritual 
destitution. In the presence of that, his Lord- 
ship’s attention is respectfully invited to the 
abovecase of spiritual luxury. Burning candles 
in the middle of the day! hat spiritual extra- 
vaganee! They were not dips, either, or even 
composition; wax nodoubt. It is deemed unbe- 
coming of ch to smoke cigars in public ; 
and what could they have wanted with hted 
candles of a morning in church? If to fumi- 
gate the place with incense, they were guilty 
of indulgmg in the most heterodox form of 
aneing . Perhaps ney ena the golden cross 
which ¢hey put upon the altar, that is, incensed 
it, in which case they will incense the Bishop if 
he smokes their cross and them. Let them go 
to the Golden Cross, Charing Cross, if they 


Y| want to smoke, or to some other respectable 


public-house, and take their lights there, or if 
they want to amuse themselves with fireworks, 
let off their Roman Candles on the Fifth of 
November, the Feast of St. Guy’ Fawkes, in 
some more suitable place than church. 








Times Change, and so do Fashions. 


We think it was Swirr who said that “young 
ladies troubled themselves a great deal more 
about making nets to catch men than cages to 
hold them.” However, the Dean would have 
changed his mind, if he had lived at the present 
day, for we think the Crinoline is much more 
of a cage than a trap; or might it be looked 
upon as a combination of the two—both trap and 
cage rolled into} one. There may be some truth 
in this, for there is no doubt that many a man 
has been hooked by a woman’s Crinoline strongly 
against his will, and detained there much longer 
than was agreeable to him. 








Chinese Poetry. 


Tr took a three hours’ fight, 
It cost four hundred men, 
To change the Forts Tak 
Into the Forts Takes. 


Tae Brrrise Empassy at Panis.—There was 
no addition to the Ambassadorial dinner-party 
to-day. His Lordship dined alone. 
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PUPPY PLAYGROUNDS. 


\, _77E saw it proposed not long 
os 'f ~~~ ago by some ladies, whose be- 
Aly pe e ¥ <7 nevolence exceeded their good 
"i J, Ahem: > UG l-, sense, to found a refuge for 
Y if Fe > io /#° ¥ poor dogs who were seen 
Vi Fut eave ‘, f \, (“_ about the streets ina destitute 
i } iy ' / condition, and either had no 
} home to go to, or did not 
know their way to it. Care 
for the canine species almost 
seemed in this proposal to be 
carried to extremes; but it 
really falls far short of what 
is being done for the comfort 
apes teteknated ty the 
un! e 
Honourable Marx Roxiz, a 
young gentleman who has not 
since come into his— 
man’s—estate. Among 
other highly valuable and 
i ing ulars, the 
Western Times informs us 
that— 


“The kennels stand on an acre 
and half of ground, and are built 
in the Elizabethan style of archi- 
tecture. There are three lodging- 
rooms in each compartment for the 


/ : \ 
iy, jo 
' re t 
| \ I} 
' if 


stone fox hounds. We should like ‘to see the same 
attention bestowed on the Agricultural Labourer in 
those districts—where: his comfort is so obviously over- 
looked—as is bestowed on the Nobleman’s Hounds.” 


ar dogs!” will be the exclamation of 
the er when he has perused this interesting 
paragraph. The notion of providing in 
grounds hich dd, og surely does credit 
to the person who first thought of it, and if the 
Honourable Marx Rouiz be that person, let 
him have the eredit which, surely, he deserves. 
We mean —.! offensive when we speak of 
credit; nor would we bint that in this instance 
there may 5 reg some need of it. The 
Honourable Rozz is doubtless rolling 
in riches, or he would surely not have thought 
of s uandering his money upon ny rounds - 


his i So, we repeat, b 
means ee the credit he deserves, for lies 
what no other man that we have ever heard of 

has ever done, or wished to do. J 
But surely the Honourable Manx will not 
stop here, ee em i for the com- 
forts of his dogs, he surely throw a crumb 
or two of comfort to his labourers. If we believe 
the Western Times, and we don’t see why we 
their ion is not quite such as 
wish to > re and ee 
sugges improve it. 
Rottz would but 


dogs, which at present number a 
hundred, and there are also an 
enclosed i 


themselves on the green 
larger growth. Mr. McKILvie, 
almost barren spot into a fertile 
of children in towns and cities would be glad to recreate themselves 
dogs cared for than many of our agricultural 
labourers ; for the hounds’ dwellings are clean, warm, and well ventilated, and they have plenty of fresh air, 


landscape gardener, 
piece of play-ground, in which hun 
after school-hours. The are very much better lodged and 





WHEN a man wants money, or assistance, 





ure water, and good food. It is a great reflection on some landlords—both in this and other counties—that the world, as a rule, is very obliging, and indul- 
wade on their estates are certainly worse housed, and perhaps not anything like so well fed as the Steven-! gent, and—lets him want it, 

















THE PRIZE OF FOLLY. 


Fretp-Marsuat Mr. Puncn has for some time cherished the idea 
of originating a Great Fool Exhibition, with prizes for the most dis- 
tinguished and remarkable folly. But he has been almost turned from 
his purpose, by o that there would be little or no fair play in 
the competition. There is one person who, as far as Mr. Punch can 
perceive, would iy sack all the prizes. And that person is the 

aol Chaplain. The F.M. never takes up a paper without valine 
some evidence that the Gaol Chaplains would make the chances 0 
other candidates quite infini For instance, here is a bit from 
the Daily Telegrapi::— 

“* James Mixes, a ticket-of-leave man, was placed at the bar at Lambeth, charged 
with carrying on a regular system of plunder on children, a species of offence for 
which he has been already subj to three terms of imprisonment of three 
months each, in addition to three penal servitude. He was caught putting 
his hand into the pocket of a boy named Srewakt, and taking a shilling. When 
taken to the station-house a number of children attended and identified him as the 

them of various small sums of money and other property ; 

amongst them was a little child nine years of age, and off whose ears he tore a 

= of earrings of the value of 5s., and at the time the poor little thing’s ears were 
from the torn wounds in the flesh.” 


Well, for this Mz. Muzgs, all things considered, F.M. Mr. Punch 
would have prescribed, first, an opportunity of becoming very intimately 
seqnainted with * ad interes’ object of natural history, the Nine- 
Tailed Cat, and when medical attentions should have overcome 
any little excitement that interview might have occasioned, Mr. Mixes 
should have been requested to devote the next ten years of his valuable 
life to some such work as the cleansing old sewers, and old cesspools 

those which poison Brighton), always under such superintendence 
as should ensure his not ng the interests committed to him. 
But Punch and Chaplains do on this divide, for see here:— 

“When searched there were found on the prisoner his ticket-of-leave and a letter 
written by the Chaplain of Dartmoor Prison to a gentleman in town, recommending the 
prisoner as @ proper subject to be sent abroad.” 

.“ Sent abroad.” His ticket of leave exchanged for a passport duly 
vise, and this interesting Mizzs remitted to plunder little French 
children, we suppose, or little Australian children, or little American 





children, or to tear may adhe: of the bleeding ears of little Dutch 
children, who are rather famous for such ornaments. This is the Gaol 
Chaplain’s notion, He may well —_ Mr. Punel’s proposal for the 
Great Fool Prizes, by quoting Achélles :-— 


“ Prizes which none beside ourself could gain, 
Should our immortal coursers take the plain.” 





CALLING NAMES. 


Wuenz are the old familiar names ? 

Joun and Janz and Many and James? 

We never hear of a Susaw now, 

And it’s not Brit, but Frepexic, who follows the plough. 


You’ll not travel far by Second Class rail, 

But you are sure to encounter some FLorence pale, 
With much aspiration towards fashion in dress, 

But with never a trace of lov ! 


Our laundress’s infants have no great charms, 
Yet they have an Evcénre in arms ; 

While Victor ALBERT swings on a gate, 
And munches his bacon in state. 


*Twould be hard to say there is any blame, 
There is no monopoly in a name ; 

But it strikes one sometimes as rather absurd 
That contrast between the child and the word. 


And what will it be when years have flown? 

And these finely-named d: are women grown? 
When Evetyn Apa must polish the grates, 

While Eprtx Ametia is washing the plates ! 


Think of it then, ye sensible mothers, 

Before you arrange fine names for the others ; 

For though not to-day, nor perhaps next Sunday, 
It,will happen as _sure as:‘my name’s Mas, Gruwpy. 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Decemser 8, 1860. 
































al 








PROMOTION. 


Youne Sxyrmpey (the greatest Swell and laziest Muff in our Corps). “Oh! then, Timmins, you've not heard of my luck ; by Jove, Sir, 
I’ve been promoted to——” 

CorporaL Trumins (horribly jealous ; for a clever Drill and an ambitious is Timmins). ‘‘ What!” 

Sxyrmpry. ‘‘ Fact—Thought you'd be pieased, Timmins ; I was surprised myself, for I’ve never thrust myself forward, I’m sure. Modest 
merit, you see,’s seldom overlooked in the long run. Yes, I got a letter from the Adjutant this morning, informing me I was appointed——” 

Tommins. ‘ Well, all T can say is——” 

Sxympey. “An HONORARY MEMBAR !” 








| tried to refute Mr. Lavarp. And the Reforms he demanded were 
PUNCH TO SOUTHWARK. subsequently effected. That is another refutation. Once more, South- 


Now, Southwark, look alive. You have had one awful warning from | ¥@"*, do your duty, or 


Mr. Punch, and this second is given in pure charity and kindness. | 
Make Layanp safe, That’sall. As for the other candidates, the fact . 
| that they did not instantly withdraw, with apologies, the moment ¥r. | THE SPREAD OF FASHION. 


| 


Punch pronounced for Nineveh, fatally proves them to be utterly unfit ; bi ‘ . ’ 
| for any employment whatever, except perhaps ing about sandwich | (du Extract from a beautiful and fashionable Young ia dy » kattor,) 
placards with “Layarp for Ever” on them. Mr. Fawcert isthe| “I Musr tell you, dear, that I have got such a capital Crinoline. I 
best, but as the fm gy is unfortunately disqualified from examining | wish I could send you the pattern. It is a perfect love—the most 
| the pictures in Punch, it is clear that he can never be in a condition | angelic thing I ever saw—so light, and graceful, and easy, and so com- 
| exactly to appreciate the position of important questions. As for the | fortable that one feels as though one was swimming through the air with 
| Conservative, he is ‘simply and absurdly in the way. And as fora Mr. |it. Of course, it is thoroughly French. I got mineat Boulogne in the 
Scovett, the third party, who seems to rest his claim upon having | Grande Rue. It is beautifully made, and with an extra case, which 
done something to bring more barges to the wharves of his friends on | unbuttons down the front, and allows the steels ag | out, as_easily 
the Southwark side, he may be a very good Bargee, but has no claim|as you would pull a pair of scissors out of their leather sheath. 
to be a Senator. We observed that one of his most strenuous sup-| There is no stitching to the steels, I need not tell you. This is a ver, 
| porters cried out that “they didn’t want none of Lararp’s Roman | great convenience, as it enables a lady to send her Crinoline to the was! 
| stones there,” and the intellectual observation shows the calibre of the | with the same ease as she would an ordinary petticoat. The body is 
| Scovellian set.. Come, Southwark, throw over the trio of incapables, | deeply gored all the way down on both sides, &c., &c.” : 
| and exalt yourself among boroughs by electing a Scholar, a Gentleman, | (And so the letter runs on for twenty lines more, but we think we 
, and a Statesman, who moreover has been a ister, and (mark) will have printed quite enough to warn the gentlemen to prepare 
be a Minister again. themselves for a very Severe Winter. 


:: By the way, a ay he ng wey at * ” maiietion es ot 2. 
AYARD’S statements as e wicked system by which our soldiers . > a 
were destroyed in the Crimea. So they were refuted, andthus: A man A Cuzrent Conundrum for Universal Giseulstion 

says “I saw twelve black men onthe pavement.” Itturnsoutthatone| Way can the Emperor or THE FRENCH never be Porz? 

of the twelve was on the kerb stone, andone was asweep. Thushehas| Because by the simple fact, it is impossible three crowns can ever 
been refuted. That was what the military pettifoggers did when they make one Napoleon. 
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THE ELDEST SON OF THE CHURCH. 
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THE BABY IN THE HOUSE. 
By Povewtey Catmorz, Authom of the “ Angel in the House,” §c. 


L mi. v. 
The Doctor. The Advertisement. The Godmother. 
* But, Love,” she said, in Poa voice, “We ought to ask your sister Katz,” 
’T was ever delicate and low,) “ Indeed, I shan’t,” Jemma cried, 
which makes our hearts rejoice “ She ’s given herself such airs of late, 
to know. I’m out of patiense with 
Proud that her 


And J who sent me up the cap. 

So do.” “The new commences life 
e Times announced, “May 31, 

At 16, Blackstone Place, the wife 

Of Samven Boscutcx, of a son.” 

Iv. ; vi 
The Godfathers, The Christening. 

“Of course your father must be one,” “T sign him,” saidthe Curate, Howz, 

JEMIMA said, in Sanghital noes Oe Sanam Bursot Gzorce Beravume, 
“But what’s the use of needy Guxw, Then baby kicked up sucha row, 

And I detest that miser Jonzs.” As terrified that coon, 
T hinted Brown. “Well, Brown would do, | The breakfast was a —— 

But then his wife’s a horrid Guy.” As e’er confectioner sent 

Buiossms? “ Herds with such a crew.” | And my darling: said, 


aia fy nen have you in your eye? a: costs no end of tin.” 
“Dear wRBOT.” Yes, he’d s' We laughed, speeches, drank for joy : 
And as you say, he’s seventy-three |. Cham hath stereoscopic charms ; 
Rich, childless, ates that red-nosed band | ‘or when Nurse brought-our little boy, 
Of nephews—Bounrzor let it be. I saw two Babies in her arms. 























Further details will be i in di % the time, 
PUNCH’S PLAN FOR PREVENTING WAR, . Punch, Provisional Direotor and Mansgerinsiee the easton 
: Capita 1 ap i pane ion, 
(Registered Prospectus.) 
a Ly 2 oa knows broly geen rp we Duelling. People ma srper about the Millennium, 








and shaver of beards mo A STINGING HEAD-DRESS. 
j law may have had a little to do with i the law is ; . 
Ss dies Tenn On ike serenceme toe to ii Fr lfien oi Ws read in one of the Magazines of Fashion as follows :— 
occasionally poach, and gentlemen gamble behind iron-doors. “ Pretty little caps are worn of a round.form encircled with a ruche.” 
was something more than civilisation, pride, or respect for the Now, from what we recollect of our a ruche is a hive, and 
law required to put an end to private war. Saas bard imagine that as! hele aheut most becoming 
bonnet that a lady could wear. We 
So as sex carry their love of the fashions toa 
pre encircle one’s face with a hive, would 
the | ; 
him to 


culiural beauty would like to expose the roses 


: r . countenance to the risk of being s' even if 
oct of the Society must be to miske|that'from the honed result there would be distilled for her the 
money on the usual conditions of sweetest of bonnets. 
ee a 
icy shall be void, and the ‘Throne Attempt by a Negro, 
to confiscate his taxes, and send the other > 
securities, : THERE were two learned negroes in Kentucky, of whom 
i et prow pes town nee well, for subjects would | 2amed after the great founder of the Roman Empire, and the o 
to see iums, which preserve them from the por ee eee aes a 5 
Up. rt ) . ° * ry 4 
jabs if » King were kicked out by his own | “1.40; said Brurvs, offering his friend a whiff. 
i = of money ought rol be able | Was the exclamation of Casar. 


ly content. ae 

of course have to submit to the usual examination. ° 

A King proposing to assure might be asked :— pare sega 9 > 
1, How about your Constitution ? 2 70n whet» Socees S Samoan 

nen eare You ever been aflicted with Divine Right, or any other as 


ave of your ancestors died violent deaths, as by the block, 
guillotine, private ——_ 
Are you subject to or similar affliction ? 
; Give the name of your political adviser, and say how long he has 
you. “To “MAKE ASSURANCE DOUBLYZsURE.”—Don’t take advantage of 
. Are you assured in the Holy Alliance, or any other old office ? the days of grace. * 
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| PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XXXIX.—CONCERNING THE CIVILIANS IN THE 
REIGN OF HENRY THE SEVENTH. 


EVERELY accurate as our de- 
scriptions hitherto have been, 
they — henceforth name 
surably surpassed in par- 
ticular. For our knowledge 
of Costume we have no longer 
to rely on broken -nosed 
old effigies, and half-illegible 

black-letter chronicles. The 

int brushes of HoiBer, of 
UBENS and VANDYKE will 
henceforth, says a writer, 
sy volumes to the eye:” 
and as these volumes will be 
further enriched by the de- 
— pencil of rf a, 
- they will surpass at has 
~ hitherto been added to the 
history of costume by our 


pen. 
According to the chroni- 
clers, the clothes worn at the 
close of the fifteenth century 
were so foolish and fantastical 
that, with persons of dis- 
tinction, it was difficult to 
distinguish one sex from the 
. This indeed might 
have been said with almost 
equal trath of other eras in 
our history, but in the time 
of Hzwry tHe SzeventH it was specially made applicable, not merely 
by the fashions, but by the very names of the garments which were 
worn, and which were called, as well as cut, the same for male and 
female use. a cl al F 
, the chamberlain is ordered to provide against his master’s 
uprising “a clene sherte and breche, a apa, & doublette, a long 
cotte, a stomachere, hys hozen, hys and hys schoen.” The 
order in which these articles were usually put on is indicated in 
another writing called “y* Boke of Kervynge,” which, in language 
somewhat culinary, gives the following quaint recipe, whereof the title 
might be written How to Dress a Dandy. 
“Warme your eongen: bys ~ his bmg my his — and 
one or stryten wu 8 hozen 
pm on igh ony omen and then lace hys doublet hole by hole.” iin 
It may not be unfairly questioned whether en revanche for the 
betaking of their husbands to wear stomachers and petticoats, the 
ladies now and then were tempted to try putting on the breeches; in 
which practice there perhaps may not have been such peril, when there 
was no such refuge extant as Siz Cresswell Cressw21's Court. 
A curious ou of descriptions of the dresses then in fashion is con- 
veyed to us in Barciay’s famous Ship of Fooles, which was launched 
in print by Pywsow in the year 1 


FASHIONABLE GENT IN THE MOST APPROVED 
“ DUCK-BILLS” OF THE PERIOD. 1485. 


508. Among other particulars con 
cerning the nobility we hear of “gorgeous parties” (as they would 
now be called)— 
“ Whose necks were with collars and with chaines, 
In golden withes, their fingers full of rings : 
Their necks naked almost unto the raines, 
Their sleeves blazing like unto a crane’s wings.” 


Besides their almost feminine passion for fine jewellery, the gentle- 
men of this age were vastly proud of their fine linen, and to show their 
shirt sleeves used to slash their coats. Another way in which they 
effected this display was by severing their coat-sleeves into two or 
more divisions, which were tied together by means of “points,” or 
laces, between which the shirt sleeve, being quite loose and full, 

ered to out. The hosen too were sometimes slashed and 
puffed above the knee, or differently coloured there to the portion 
underneath ; a fashion that foreboded the severance of the hosen into 
stockings and trunk hose, which division in the course of the next 
century took — 

Instead of the long shoes of the last preceding reigns, the feet were 
now en in enormously broad beetlecrushers, the toes whereof says 
Parapin, “ did oftentimes exceed the y* measure of a good foote,” so 
that men who had good feet could h have walked with comfort in 
them. as they were, however, they must at least have been 
more comfortable than the long-toed shoes, which sometimes for con- 
venience were chained up to the knees, so that dancers must have 
jangled like the;menjat minor \theatres who do hornpipes in stage 





Thus in a curious old manuscript called Y¢ Boke of 





their own music, for we have said that peals of bells were sometimes 
worn upon the baldrick; and when their jingling was added to the ' 
jangling of the knee-chains, we can fancy what a promenade concert | 
was produced. One of the old balladists draws notice to this fashion, 
in lines which have been parodied by some more modern poet, but 
which were originally printed in black-letter, thus :— , 


“ Rive a coach-horse to Charinge its Crosse, 
And see Lord Tom Noddie figged out in fulle force : 
CBith bells on hys balvricke and chaines to his tors, 
Hee shal habe musick tohereber he goes.” 


We should add that as a sort of stepping place between the long | 
shoes, and the wide ones, a shoe had been in fashion about five fingers | 
in length, and at the toe extending to nearly a hand’s breadth. In | 
some of the old manuscripts i 
this shoe is termedaslipper, “ia, | 


fetters. Indeed, for aught we know, the dandies may have danced to 
| 


and in winter doubtless the 
name was not inapplicable. 
From. their shape these 
shoes or slippers were de- 
nominated duck-bills; but 
as far as we can learn, there \ 
is no proof extant that 
volunteers made use of 
them -in practising the 
goose-step. 
To jump from toe to top, 
it must be mentioned that ’ i 
the nobles wore their hair . . Vial te 
so long that it fell below CW) oe 
their shoulders, thus re- | 
viving the fashion of the 
time of Henny tHE Fimst. RNS | 
Faces, we are told expressly, “fa | 
| 
| 
| 


| 
} 
| 
} 


“were shaved clean,” and 
it is just possible that they 
were sometimes washed so : 
of which fact, however, in 
the absence of good proof 
that the nobility in general = 
were then well off for soap, 
we must entreat their spirits 
to suffer us a doubt. 
Apparently the hood had 
almost Coopueaned, though 
in outlandish country places 
it doubtless was still visible; just as now-a-days one sees in the 
ball-room at Old Fogyborough, the blue coats and brass buttons | 
which were once the go at Almacks. For head-cover the dandies. | 
wore broad felt hats and caps, and things which were called bon- | 
nets, made of velvet, cloth, and fur. These bonnets were scarcely | 
more commendable for elegance than are their spoon-shaped namesakes | 
of the present day. They chiefly were conspicuous for the absence of 
good taste, and the presence of a monstrous plume or bunch of feathers, 
which made a dandy’s head look almost like a peacock’s tail. That 
these plumed head-dresses were purchased quite as much for ornament 
as they were for use, ma: inferred ftom the fact that they are very 
frequently shown slung behind the back, covering it completely from | 
the shoulder to the knee. In these cases the wearer, or we should 
more rightly say the bearer, perched on his head a little cap about as | 
large as a muffin, or else covered his crown with a few inches of gold | 
| 


net. 

Peculiar also to this period was a peculiarly shaped cap, which card- , 
players will hardly need us to describe, for a drawing of it is shown on | 
each of the four knaves. Other queer-shaped hats and caps were like- | 
wise then in fashion, some of which our artist, with the help of his old | 
manuscripts, has been able to depict. From these glimpses at the | 
truth we think our readers will be quite as much prepared as we | 
ourselves are to credit the old chronicler, who informs us that “ye 
small boys did make fun of ye pee olke, and when a dandy passed 
them, dyd crie out ‘Who’s youre hattere?’” 


NOBLE SWELL DRESSED FOR THE PROMENADE, 
TEMP. HENRY THE SEVENTH. 





Positive and Comparative. 


“ [ Deetare,” said Carer Justice Cocxsors, losing for once his | 
good temper, “that woman is more stubborn than a mule,” one det a | 
certain lady’s maid, who is always bringing actions against everybody 
and who is the terror and Jé¢e noire, in consequence, of both Bench and 
Bar; “Yes, I repeat that that poor misguided woman is more stubborn 
than a mule.” Glad of the opportunity, Baron Bramwe.. immedi- 
ately remarked, “ Exactly so, Brother KBURN—the comparative of 
Mule is of course Mulier.” 
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ORGANS AND ORGAN-PLAYERS. 
HE art of (street) organ- monkey yap short, where any ges- 


should not be considered necessary to play them oftener than about twenty-five times each 
in any one place, as a more frequent repetition occasionall 

and if the organ should hap 

the performer should co 


; roduces a feeling of monotony; 
to be peer gl out of tune, as might sometimes be the case 
er himself limited to a fifteenth repetition of those ever-fresh an 


beautifal melodies. In cases where the player 
accompanies the organ with his voice,—where a 
pedal passage is introduced,—where there is a 


laying, dear r. 
unch, has attained 
sealants of Renae 
pop e pre- 
sent , especially 
i Pa Mee of 
London, that, know- 
ing as I do from a 
constant YF ¢ 
ur pages the gre 
areal you take in 


from either performer,— 
entertainment should be 
ted to half an hour before each house, as a 
Seeastaiionees ot Se cuntatat’ In ross 
executants.: case 
of siokness im any house which he might visit, 
I think Se orally be left to judg- 
taste of the 


ormer to deter- 
he should play; and no remon- 


under any circumstances, to 
ceamitek | ventas offered by the inhabitants. I trust that these 


few s will be received in the spirit in 
to offer a few sugges-| which they PUM kc hone. Choe ote 
‘don - es ‘aes business it is to bulate the streets for our 
Bl a nen gratification, and I hope that they will meet with 
re perhaps | due consideration from all admirers of the italian 
have greater weight | school of organ-playing 
if I mention, with all |" ~,, : “ 
due modesty, that I I remain, dear Mr. Punch, very truly yours, 
am myself a performer “A Lover or THE ‘ Drvive Azt.’” 
of somee ence on 
that noble instru- 
ment, as I have fre- 


uently inmy younger 
ay 


the duration of the 
limi 


5 





KILT, NOT KILTED, 


Te Tralee Chronicle has a remarkable con- 
clusion to its record of a recent interment. 
We have simply altered the names of the place 
cea tedainte, and of the deceased :— 


y the offer of 
coins, induced 
the gentleman who 
attended our house 
to allow me to turn 
the handle of his 


“The remains were in the family tomb at 

organ. Blunderbuss Castle, w! of the many warm hearts 
I would s t we have known in life, now slumbering in its  time- 

i onoured cem , holds mot one which beats a 

that, with regard to warmer or & pre pulsethan that of Tmorny Taapy 


the performance of 
the most favourite 
airs,—as, for exam- 
ple, 77 Balen, or the 
Power of Love, —it 


MuLiican.” 


How the Tralee Chronicle justifies the inter- 
ment of a gentleman whose heart is still beating 
with a warm and kind pulse, or indeed what the 
above elegantly complicated sentence means at 
all at all, Mr, Punch knows not, and peer 
submits the scrap as a Curiosity of Iris 
Literature. 




















THE THREE TAILORS—TO WIT. 


WE are three Tailors of Tooley Street, and trusty men are we, 
And of the peonts of and we claim the mouthpiece to be— 
Of the people of ~~ in general, and of Southwark in partic’lar, 
And we do hereby of our principles make this confession auric’lar. 


As touching this here election, that’s just about coming off here, 
We don’t want never no Fawcerts, and no Layarps to come and 


scoff here 

At our eminent local 

Which to us, the Three Tailors of Tooley Street, has 
utmost civilities. 


We thinks as how Apstgy Peiiatt was the likeliest man for our money, 
Wich the bloated aristocrats in the "Ouse they may have considered 


. * . > * *. . * - 
Cos his righteous ion at times to such lengths bore him, 
He’s been knowed to bonnet the hon’rable gent upon the bench before 


and westry respectabilities, 
showed the 


But since we can’t have Pe.iatt, why as next best we’ll have Scovett, 
Wich the rights and wrongs of the borough in course he’s sure to 


_know vell, 
And ‘2 ~ oly dug up bulls with wings and uniform ’scriptions 
innyvite, 
He’s a tradesman aginst whom nobody hasn’t nothing to insinivite, 


He ain’t like to trouble the ’Ouse oratorically or wocally, 

But what’s the odds of that, if he does the right thing, locally ? 

We don’t want a Batty Member, to talk about Milan or Moussul, 
But a party as can say ditto to Lonps PatmerstTon and Jonn RussEx1, 


And * more he says ditto to them, why the better they’re sure to 


e him, 
And the less inclined to say no if any chance should strike him 

In the way of a nice little job for Tooley Street or the Borough— 
— Hoe: 5) inde t wes en and likes to see things done 








Then this here Layarp’s as poor as a mouse, and ScovELt he is rich, 

And in course at an election time he’s safe to behave as sich, 

And to open the public ’ouses and pay canvassers, agents, runners,— 

(Wich Fd *re ‘eemenge westrymen, and scorns to be any man’s 
unners). 


Fey this here Laren *s always rt in’ agen | hot Pein cot 

a goin’ in at the big-wigs, and, in course, m cal a ar 

But a se mind his A business—wich that *s Southwark, an: 
nothin’ but it, 

And where there’s a shindy he’ll behave like a sensible man and cut it. 


For our part we haven’t no'confidence in your learned men and writers,: 

There was old Cuantey Naprer was all very well,—though he was 
one of your fighters,— 4 : 

But still he was pleasant and affable, and hadn’t no pride about him, 

But as Fed this here Layarp,—we don’t know, but somehow we doubt 


He’s been a sort of a rolling stone; and we haven’t a great opinion 

Of a man that spends his time digging rubbish, not worth an ‘inion, 

Instead of sticking to business, like Scovet, and making a fortin’, 

And moiing it on his Constituents—a thing this here Layarp falls 
short in, 


So altogether, as leaders of opinion in the Borough, 

We recommend the Electors to give Scovz.1 their confidence thorough, 

And the motter we put on our banners, and the ticket on which we 
start is | 


“ Here’s Scovett the Local Candidate, and no Evtrancous parties.” 





Their First Introduction. 


THERE is a respectful distance between the Dux or York, as he | 
stands on the top of his brazen column, and the Victory that is dis- 
tributing plaster of Paris crowns from the top of the Guards’ Memorial | 
half a cab-stand behind him, As was his wont, the Duke is turning | 
his back upon Victory. They might have pulled him round, just to 
have allowed him to see what Victory was like. 
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REACTION. 


GENTLEMAN (to great Swell). ‘Why, Sid, what the dooce makes you carry such a Thing as that?” | 
Great SweLt. ‘‘ Aw, the fact is, you know, every Snob, you know, has a Little Umbrella now, 
you know ; so T caawwy this to show I’m not a Snob, you know.” 


AUSTRIA IN RAGS. 


Here ’s a pretty mess the thrones are in 
upon the Continent! Nearly all the Royal trea- 
suries have stuck over their doors the words 
“Suspension of cash payments!” The Pore 
has scarcely a crazia, the Sutran hardly a 
piastre, and the Emperor or AusTRia scarce 
a kreutzer at his banker’s. What’s to be done, 
and who? that is the momentous question. 
Well. Here, let ussee. The Pore sentls round 
his old tiara to beg for a few pence; the Turk 
borrows a few millions at doubled interest from 
the French: and the Austrian, yes, this is how he 
hopes to raise the wind: readers of the Daily 
News had the account last week thus stated :— 


**A decree dated Schinbrun, Nov. 17, and signed 
‘Francis-Josern,’ authorises the issue of notes of the 


the character of a new Austrian money, and their falsifi- 
eation or forgery is to be punishable according to the laws 
of the currency of higher denominations.” 


Well, these little bits of paper will serve, at 
all events, to show how the wind blows, although 
they mayn’t much help to raise it. Fancy, what 
would people say if the Old Lady of hread- 
needle Street were reduced to such a state that 
the Government had to issue fourpenny bank 
notes for her! Imagine the disgust of a 
Brompton ’buss actor on receiving a small 
scrap of rather dirty paper, and being told it 
was a legal equivalent for fourpence ! (By the 
way, the slang for this sumisa “Joey.” So the 
notes are not unaptly signed by Francis-JosEPu : 
only K is short for Francis, and a note 
which passes current for a Joey and a Franc, 
should be worth fourteenpence we think instead 
of fourpence.) Certainly, the Austrians must 
be on the brink of bankruptcy, or they would 
not be driven to such desperate expedients to 
keep their heads above water. ‘Their credit 
must indeed be a tottering concern if they 
have nothing but such flimsy props as fourpenny 
bank-notes for it. In spite of all their careful 
cooking of the national accounts, it cannot be 
denied, that they are done to rags when we find 
the State is issuing fourpenny bank-notes. 








WOOD DEMON. 
“Mr. Ponca, 


“J wear a great deal of Spirit-Rapping Mediums and ‘Table- | 
Turning’; in fact, I hear of little else; for up our way—that is, Islington | 
—we have several societies more or less devoted tothe mysteries of a | 
séance. Now of the rappi g I know nothing, nor of t 
either, except that my boy Gzorez, who learns Latin, tell 
word means ‘a go between,’ which information quite reconciles me to | 
Jo Bie of acquaintance with such folks. But of tables you may— | 

hen I tell you 


Ww 
thing. Lor, bless me! what lots of tables I have had under my hands: 
tables of all sorts—and there ’s a tolerable variety, There’s the 
universal the economic: Pembroke, the family dining, 
frequent loo, and others that are only occasional.. How often have I 
seen a bevy of brokers standing round, say, a ‘rosewood loo,’ leaning | 
more or less heavily.on it as they considered its value or tested its | 
workmanship, each doubtless ing of turning it over to some | @™mbezzlement. _ 4 
customer; and ‘yét all this so frequently have I seen without one | shunned and avoided. 
eccentric attempt on the part of any table to turn or move! 
“Now, Mr. 4, to speak in a brokerly way 

sion’ of my senses, and I want to know why a committee o 

rokers should not be-called to give evidence as to their belief in the 
disposition of tables to turn,, so that their convictions on the subject 
may throw some light on the seeming choice. that spirits have to affect 
tables above all other articles, In the meantime the Spiritualists 
might refer to their Mediums for information on the same point; and | 

ly if they don’t give some satisfactory reason, the sooner the table: 


tells me the | 


| who, like Mr. 


I am a ‘man in| 


men, who won it with 


PAYMASTERS OF THE INDIAN ARMY. 


One day last week a respectable looking, man named RowLanp 
MucKLESTONE was indicted at the Central Criminal Court for having 
“ applied to his own mee a om ee gain 5 Towne to him for a 

i | specific purpose.” e was foun = of felony! 
a Jenene Many people will be astonished to find that the appropriation by one 
| person of money given him with a commission to administer it to 
= . 80 — a ome o- that pag em repre to. ta 

i — heli 7” ot but what everybody who is any er than a rogue feels em- | 

eee ery eees sae Seehen—heleve 1 kngw:atese | bezzlement to be a peculiarly bad sort of theft, because it is notmerely | 
dishonest, but also dishonourable. Lt 
the | by gentlemen who hold so decent a position! — 

There are certain persons notorious for being bad paymasters, of 
whom it is commonly said that the money which passes through their 
hands sticks to their fingers. : B 
Yet many of them shuffle on without being even 


But then it is sometimes practised 


In other words, they commit a temporary 


Some even fill very high situations. 


The Delhi prize money remains unpaid. It is in the hands of parties 
Muck.zstong, though not convicted cf felony, have 
f | been intrusted with that money for a specific purpose—the purpose of 
| distributing it among the soldiers who won it three years ago. - W! 
| are the official rogues that are at present embezzling the Delhi prize 
|money? Who are the swindlers in Government situations of whom 
'it may be affirmed, to their et 5 that.the money due to brave 
00 


Who 


wounds and blood, by unexampled heroism, is 


g | sticking to their fingers ? 








are turned upon and their nonsense the better, for with us 

brokers the matter is ing to be serious. One old lady, last week, | 
refused a splendid m ogany uare use it ‘ran’ easily on its 

castors, being, as she affirmed, afraid it had been in a ‘turning family.’ 

Now, Mr. Punch, you can easily see this is likely to affect our business 

ly, sol do hope you do all you can for us, and 


“Tam, Mr. Punch, yours to a 


2 


Spirituel, and Spiritual. 


Wuo is the most extraordinary “ Medium” in England ? 
Mr. Guapstonz; because he has raised spirits all over the country. 





A Recutar “Otp Doc” TZrait.—Fidelity. 





Primed by William Bradbury, of No. 13, U; Woburn Place, and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No. 19, Queen’s Road West, Regent s Park, both in the Parish 
‘in Lombard Street, Lontce, aud Publisned’by them at No. So, Flost 


at their Office 


in the Precinct of Whitefriars, 
apart, December 8, 1860 ” ead 


of St. Pancras, in the County of Middlesex, 
Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, in the City of 
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QUITE IN LUCK’S WAY. 


An uncommonly likely place, that, for a Jack, underneath the Willows there ; and what’s more, I don’t think 
any one has been here this morning to Disturb the Water.” 


A Rare Pack to give 
Tongue. 


Mr. Mansu informs 

us Fay - a % — 
of the glis 

language, which now 
consists of nearly a 
hundred thousand words, 
the generality of intel- 
ligent people contrive to 
get along with not more 


sand. Ifthat is the usual 


consumption of an ordi- 
narily intelli 


average-minded Mz, P. 





fore his voracity is 
| satisfied? We_ should 
,think that a Member 
| with pretensions to any- 


| ty, was well worth 


|sand, at the very least. 
| With Mr. Ayrron and 
others, who are 
Roths 


impossible to compute 
what they were worth. 


OBSERVATION OF A 
University TarLor.— 
It is not always the aa 
who takes the t 
honours that gets the 
most credit. 














SUICIDE AND MANSLAUGHTER. 


Yesrerpay, at an extraordinary meeting of the Society for the 
Amendment of the Law, a paper was re ¥ Mr. Punch, Q.C., on 
the subject of “Crowner’s Quest Law.” ‘The learned gentleman 
began by directing the attention of the Society to the subjoined verdict 
of a Coroner’s Jury touching the death of an unfortunate man who 
had died by his own act. The deceased, Tuomas Bares, aged sixty- 
one years, a cabinet-maker, disabled, out of work, and destitute, had 
applied at the Shoreditch Workhouse for admission as an in-door 
pauper. He had been turned away with an order of 1s. 6d. per week and 
a four-pound loaf. This was all he had tolive upon. He hanged himself. 

“The jury found—‘ That the deceased committed suicide by hanging: and the 
jurors do further say that the act was committed while he was in a state of unsound 
mind, through his feelings being operated upon by being refused admission into the 
workhouse of Shoreditch.” 

Mr. Punch then reminded the Society that only the week’ before, in 
the case of Jonn Watson, sixty-three years old, starved to death in the 
streets, another Jury had agreed to a special verdict to the effect— 

“That the deceased died from the effects of exhaustion and the want of the 
common necessaries of life, produced by exposure in the public streets, death 
having been accelerated by the great neglect of the parochial authorities of St. 
Leonard, Shoreditch, when the deceased was in a state of utter destitution and 
without a home.” 

With these cases before them, the Society would be prepared for a 
a aap 3 that an enactment should be framed for the better regu- 

tion of the verdicts of Coroners’ Juries. If the driver of a locomotive 
engine, or a railway guard, happened, by the smallest oversight or least 
want of precaution, to cause the loss of human life, a verdict of man- 
slaughter was returned against him. A surgeon who had the mis- 
fortune to kill his patient by an error in ju Gment, incurred, in the 
event of an inquest, the same impeachment. This was, it should be, 
on the principle which some gentlemen avowed, that punishment 
should regard acts, and not motives. At least this was as it should be, 
so far as it went. But it did not go far enough—on that principle, 
everybody who had the misfortune to kill another ought to be hanged. 
Hang misfortune. There ought to be no such thing as homicide by 
misadventure. Hang unlucky individuals for the protection of the 
mass ; hang consideration; hang justice and all that twaddle! How- 
ever, a new law would be required for this p e: @ law which 








would declare the accidental killi g of anybody wilful murder. 


There was this difficulty in the way of such a law; that it would put 
and an end to the railways and abolish the medi rofession. ‘The 
anxiety of gentlemen to enforce responsibility would deprive them of 
engineers, ds, and doctors. As regards these persons it would be 
best that the law should remain as it was. Unfortunately it generally 
turned out that indictments for mans 


than three or four thou- | 


it person, | 
we should like to know | 
how many words does , 
the verbal appetite of an | 


prompt him to devour | 


jthing like wealth of | 


| his thirty or forty thou- | 


ar 
of words, | 
it would be absurdly © 


| 
| 


hter in cases of homicide by | 


misadventure could not be sustained, and the accused got off, after | 


tempor 
statute, therefore, might be passed dec! 


anxiety and incarceration, with mere ruin. An express | 
laring all acts whatsoever, of | 


casual omission or commission, resulting in any one’s death, man- | 


slaughter. The only objection to this step was derived from cases 
such as those of the Shoreditch paupers of whom one died, and the 
other was driven to self-destruction by the neglect of workhouse 
authorities. The projected law might subject officials to a charge of 
manslaughter for every wretched pauper whom they turned away 
from the workhouse to starve in the streets. 
All law was primarily intended for the protection of the ratepayers ; 
and relieving officers and poor-law guardians should enjoy a special 
exemption from liability under the new Act. He would add exemption 
from liability under the existing law; for if coroners’ juries are em- 
powered to return verdicts of manslaughter 


| 
j 


This would never do. | 


against careless railway | 


servants and doctors, they also have the right, if they choose to exer- | 


cise it, of sending negligent officials of workhouses, at whose doors lie 
the deaths of paupers, to take their trial, at least, for felony. 

Mr. Punch concluded by suggesting another alteration in “ Crowner’s 
Quest Law.” He would ask—Did a man, who, knowing what he was 


about, jumped out of a burning ship into the waves and perished, | 


commit an act of felo de se? lf not, what should his drowning him. | 
self be legally described as? “ Justifiable Suicide?” Juries might | 


perhaps be allowed to return that verdict in the case of a pauper who 
had hanged himself at once in nar to dying slowly of cold{and 
famine. Verdict of respectable Coroner’s Jury of the Future— 
Justifiable Suicide! If ey hold all suicide unjustifiable,! you should 
make starvation impossible. } 








Sir C. C.’s Last. 


Wuat Denison makes seems to turn out but ill: 
There’s a flaw in his bell, and a dené in his will.: 





Court of Probate, CrEsSWELL CRESSWELL. 
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PITY THE POOR POPE! 


* onruy Gentleman, drop a tear of pity for a 
Sovereign Pontiff, who | has a shilling 
wherewith he may bless » which I haven’t 
touched a fi’-pun’ note, your honour, lawks! I | 
can’t say when; for it’s them low blayguard | 
fellers a say they ’re Se as — 
care 0 my property, it’s gospel-true 
they’ve eatin’ of me out of house and Rome, | 
and here am I reduced to try and earn my living | 
in a foreign land, which it’s hard on a old man | 
to sleep upon a doorstep, while Emperors as 


should know better their fingers in my 
free, and acts as they had been born 
with a tiara on their *cause I’m the right- | 


ful owner, as you knew, ‘kind Gentleman, and | 
~. they’ve robbed me of amy crownd, and not left | 
ivy’ me so such asifive-shillings in my pocket; so | 
drop a tear of pity, if you ‘please, kind Gentle- 
man, and copper too, amd receive my 
benediction, for you see my Peter ds a getting | 
meee “os in the i ae ae 
me, and I’m a jman, when I | 
ereaen) Wants a crust of brea it *s hard. to have to work | 
> =p for it by lying on a figgeatone; sodrop a tear,” | 





1 &e., &. 

= Such, done into plain Wnghi#h, may be the | 
s/ words in choice that, seve “many months | 

are past, may meet ‘the ear @f loungers in 

Lei-ces-ter-r-r-r-e Squarr, and attract their gene- 

rous notice to aseedy but still rotund and sleek- 

faced elderly person, who has been sketching 
loaves and fishes in upon the pavement. | 
The circular letter lately issued for collecting | 
? ; Peter’s Pence shows clearly that His Holiness | 
is on his last financial legs. A man must be get hard-up, when he has to beg for coppers; and if this cirevlar letter fails to square the | 
Pors’s accounts, Leicester Square, we fancy, is the only resource left him. Persons who can’t raise the wind generally prescribe themselves | 
a sudden change of air; and if with all their brass his Cardinals can’t get tin for him, the Holy Father, speaking figuratively, will be forced | 


| ere long to hook it. Without money of course he cannot pay his mercenaries, and without their help he cannot long retain his throne. If 


| the Pore can’t fill his purse he must vacate the Holy See, and come—as Punch predicted in his Fourteenth Volume (see page 146)—-sailing | 
| in his cockboat across the British Channel. 





Other reasons than financial ones there are, too, for his going. Of those whom he still calls the “true sons of the Church,” there are | 
nota fewwho wish to see him farther; and would if need be lend a hand, or a foot even, to send him there. Besides, the world is growing | 
wiser than it was, and Popes no longer are necessities of spiritual life to people. Here isthe Empgror or THe Frenon taking a leaf from 
English history, and threatening to take. any Pope’s Bull by the horus that enters his dominions. Lovts, like our Henry, seems thoroughly 
prepared to try on the tiara, if the gee we have small doubt that he will wear it. “Every Emperor his own Pope” will be soon 
the pope-ular motto, and as for poor old Papa Pivs we fear that his rebellious,sons will play a little game with him of “no child of mine,” | 
and get up a collection of more kicks than Peter’s Pence for him. 











| pieture, he need not fear that London smoke would injure his com- 
OUR WONDERFUL ALLIES, | plexion; and as fresh — of Niggers are continually coming, it is | 


|mot impossible he may be induced to visit us. According to his | 

Awonc the peaple whom Prixce Atragp lately had the honour of | portrait, Kava Mosuesu’s Court costume combines Simplicity with | 
being introduced to in his Visit to the Cape, was a native who, according | jegance in a remarkable degree. It consists of a dress coat and pants | 
Se a va sad ee er nny fi] the imposing tite - | of the last century, worn over a suit sof bears’ grease. For crown, Krxc | 
Juliet’s seeming doubt of it; and as that of “ MosmEsu ” may possess | eee ee. 
somewhat of interest to some few of our readers, we propose, as we | 
have nearly half an hour to spare and nothing else we want to do in it, | 
to furnish a few details concerning in Kas Mosuzsu, who has been 
CRS Oe EL OE ee sis i quire 

By a Black Book, which is studied in high Hottentot society with| of the Ring. “A Serious Boxer” was allowed to exhibit in the | 
scarcely less avidity than our Red Book 4s in ours, it is stated that | revered edifice a few nights ago, and a smiling one, perhaps our friend | 
Kixc Mosnesn Pg from Negro extraction, and that on either! Mr. Tom Savers, or the Infant, may hope for his turn next. With | 
side his family is of very ameient date. Qne writer pretends to trace | the “Corinthians” on the platform, and the Umpire in the chair, the | 
in a direct line the genealogy of this black sovereign up te our BLack | next battle for the Belt might be fought out delightfully in the Hall. | 
Parnce ; while another strives to strengthen this preposterous assertion | Only we suggest the erasing “ Philadelpheion,” and resuming the title 
by showing how Kixe Mosuesu levies black mail on his subjects,—a | of Exeter Change. 
practice which was once pursued extensively in England, and which 
proves that certain of ancestors of esH must have had | ON AN ESROTING ‘BISHOP 
acquaintance with the customs of that co if indeed they were not | is Boa cae 
of true British blood and birth. Other ions, equally absurd, | Onz hopes he’s. a Pruyxert, and yet there’s a doubt. 
have been made to prove his Majesty of sage, repel descent ; and It’s the very first time that a Puunxert turned out, 
several of the allegators appear inclined to some rather croco- Campsent,C. | 
diley tears at their failing to establish this important point. We 
regret we cannot say much to assist them.in the matter; but seeing Electoral Analysis. 
that his skin is somewhat of the sootiest, we think that there are EST 
certainly some grounds for the conjecture that Kixc Mosuesn is| Tue electors of Southwark have been divided into two elasses—the | 
remotely connected with the potentate now known as Old King Coal. | Ninnies, and the Ninevehs; the latter are friends of Mx. Layann, 

A Portrait of Kise Mosmesn has recently been published in a| and those who have been opposing his return, are, of course, the 
Blackamoor Book ¢/ Beauties, which, we believe, has an extensive | Ninnies. | 








News for the Fancy. 
Tue Directors of Exeter Hall are evidently alive to the irements | 














Caffre circulation, and has portraits of the chief calobuitios of Fashion 3 
at the Cape. If the King be half as black as he is painted in this “A Victous Cmom.’—A Guardsman’s Belt. 
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ART. 


no more am I: 


soliciting patronage. 


This 
vertisement, at any rate, ap» | much have liked to run the 
pears to me to prove so:— | through the medium cf Pynch or any other ugly customer, 


Merely altering the name | Does he bid-his +8 
for I dow't want you to puff trention it asi “greens? 


Bouncg, I own I should have feared to’ publish such a 
notice, lest somebody should question me about my 
education, and examine me to see how far I really had 


», 0OX, Mr. Punch. I’m aplain|a title to the titles I assumed. For instance, might 


man, and I come of @ pliin| not one inquire in what studio Mr. B 
sort. We idee wen o tne scquaintanoeshi Daggett ae a Bounce formed 


p with art, and acquired his proficiency 


and so, Sir, am I. He was|‘in draping the real figure?? And when one finds him 
not to own it, and 


bragging of his ‘ scientific knowledge of external ana- 
and nowa-/'tomy,’ might not one inquire, without being thought rude, 


pl z isn’t Remy who | under what physician his studies were pursued, and in 
can say as mueli, at 


dissecting-room the ‘practical experience’ he boasts 
of was obtained? J confess that for myself, I should not 
risk of such inquiries, which 


are certain to 


¥ 
? 


Bor fine words fail in general to 


ENJAMIN eg pae No. | hide » al pretence, and no more serve to butter cus- 


ips. Besides, Sir, 


poiatment be do to butter 
Brovoted by the Emparss or THE call So “% a ” is but another phrase for 
i > 5, sad of all 


chaff about aman. in our 


Real Figure. Court, Diplomatic. i ¢ ws 
BNSSE iilitary’ and Berek Gennen rg but the ninth part of a man, a ‘ tailor’ is every 
a Practical Sapience, combined 
= with a scie c knowledge of ex- 
> ternal anatomy and the definite 
proportions and forms of the hu- 


man figure; gives him confidenesin| “PS, With alll lis Grins for fine language; I wonder 


as aad high-borm-sounding a title as a ‘ draper” 
Anetta thie eee ene humble servant, 

“Serr.” 

UNCE could find for ‘cabbage?’ 

beg parden, hi only 






























ave expected to wear wiinle aud: to 





advertisement, but as an ‘artist, Mr. Bounce, of course; has claims upon its | spealé the audwe blush to that of them 
i i ‘ ieee tonckied to'Miaghsh distation—apom ths fireé pais. 


columns, Being a 


plain man and! not having the “confidence’ or brass of Mn. | 











A BOTTLEHOLDER’S ADVICE TO HIS JOHMINY. 


BEING AN INTERCEPTED LETTER THAT SHOULDD HAVE REACHED THE 
7 6 Y THE DAY BEFORE HE RECEIVED THE 
DEPUTATION: ON SPANISH INTOLERANCE. 





“My pear Jony, : ; ; 

t ““T sgz that you have promised to receive a deputation of 
serious blokes who feel vated because a couple of Spaniards, one 
a soldier and the other'a hatter, are being persecuted in their own 
country for taking to Protestantism. Now, as your Premier, I am 
particularly desirous that you should, if possible, avoid making another 
mull just now; and therefore ‘this letter comes hopping’ (as the 
woman said), that you will be pleased to mind what. you are about. 
My having recently declared you to be rather, on the whole, superior 
to Sotomon in wisdom, and to Hamppen in patriotism, entitles me to 
speak a friendly word to you, to say nothing of the increased responsi- 
| which I took upon myself by that generous declaration. : 

“T am the more nervous t it, because there is a theological 
elephant—element I mean—in the business. You always get into a 
mess when you have to deal with such matters. Between friends, one 
may talk of oneself, and there are few people who have my happy 
knack of dealing with theology. Youcan’t forget how I knocked over 
the orthodox doctrine, and instructed my hearers that all babies were 
born _ Well, if you had said this, the Archbishops would have 
torn their wigs, and here would have been a row in Exeter Hall that 
you might have heard at Wo . But I smashed the Article as 
neatly as you would—or rather would not—smash the pipe of Aunt 
Sally, and with as much applause. I wish I had to see these Anti- 
Spanish-Popery bloaters to-morrow. _ , 

“Now, please Jounny, don’t promise anything. For I declare to you 
that I will not have a row about a hatter and a soldier. As for the 
hatter—O, Jounny, I ought to have seen the deputation, What a 
capital bit I should have got out of him! ‘ Without wishing to display 
levity oma serious subject, the noble Lord went on to say, it was 
really enough to make one as mad as a hatter to hear of such tyranny 
(laughter), and whatever the poor fellow’s hats might be, his eonvic- 
tions. must indeed be felt (great laughter)’ Hey, Jounny, ho, 
JouNny, you can’t afford epigrams like those, and therefore you do 
wisely in not attempting them. But confound the hatter, why doesn’t 
he attend to his business, instead of muddling over theology? We 
= get. up sympathy for a hatter atany price, my boy, so do you take 


uncommonly easy. 
“ T-need not tell you that you may go the entire animal about liberty 


of conscience, auto da fé (mind you ounce it ri ToRQUEMADA, 
Pur tHe Szconp, and all that kind of thine thes is in oom 


ive sly at Saweursany Porux, I do 

ampbod} will , exept. Max. Frowpe. But be sure 
that you do not give any undertaking to remonstrate with the Spanish 
Government, for if you do, I shall be obliged to repudiate the obliga- 
tion. I know that you would like to write a despatch like Nou 
Cromwett’s about the b Sacre ny Mnys you musn’t. Times are 
changed, and if the Spanish —— ike to roast a heretic soldier and 
hatter, 1 cannot think that the true spirit of civilisation permits the 
English to object. I said something of the same kind the other day, 
when they wanted me to send out ships and prevent the Kine or 
Danomey from cutting off a couple of thousand of his subjects’ 
heads, by way of s ay a pleasant birth-day. We won’t interfere. 
You know that I have always been celebrated ‘for never interfering 
in pom else’s business. 

“T confess I am in a fidget about you and this deputation, because 
it affords just one of the pegs on which you delight to hang a blunder, 
and really you must net. Of course I aequit you of any such nonsense 
as caring a farthing w hatters in Spain were hung to- 
morrow, with your friend Da, Commine’s last book tied to their necks ; 
but you have a Dissenting twang about you, and you always want to 
make yourself acceptable to Non-Cons, All very right, imits way, 
but Dissenting admiration may be bought too dear, an any 
pledge to try and deliver these Protestant coves would be an extrava- 
gant price for a cheer at the next ee Meeting. Suppose you 
did commit us to anything of the kind, and I let you write the sort of 
despatch you would like, protesting against the persecution of Spanish 
Protestants. Don’t you see that it would be giving the other side the 
most splendid opportunity of te: you to mind your own business ? 
It is just what Spain would like to-do just now, being still sore about 
having had to pay us our money, and being also in a state of sympathy 
with your friend the Porz, whom we have treated so kindly. You 
would have back the most insolent answer that could be devised, and 
it would come like a potatoe with a stone in him, as my Irisli friends 
say, because it would have a backbone of common sense. Please, 
JoHnny, don’t expose us to such a missile. 

“Now get to work. on your Reform Bill, and bother all Spanish 
hatters, converted and unconverted. Get your details right this time, 
and don’t give Epwin James another step towards the Solicitor- 
Generalship. Try and make a coherent bill, and if you can’t do it 
yourself, humble yourself before BeTHELL alittle, and get him to do 
it for you. He’ll make waterproof work ef it, and if you can make 
him take an interest in the affair, he’ll stand by you like a brick. 
Think of that, which is really a business, and ease off these serious 
bloaters as soon as you can, Bless you, my dear Jonn. 





“ Fiver your devoted me oh 
The Treasury.” 
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A VIEW OF OUR VOLUNTEERS AS THEY WILL NEVER BE SEEN BY THE ENEMY! 














THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. 


Tx Star-spangled banner that blows broad and brave, 
O’er the home of the free, o’er the hut of the slave— 
Whose stars in the face of no foe e’er waxed pale, ; 
And whose stripes are for those that the stars dare assail— 


Whose folds every year, broad and broader have grown, 
Till they shadow both arctic and tropical zone, 

From the Sierra Nevada to Florida’s shore, 

And, like Oliver 7wist, are still asking for more— 


That banner whose infantine bunting can boast 

To have witnessed the Union’s great charter engrossed ; 
Which at Boston saw Freedom’s stout struggle begun, 
And from Wasuineton welcomed its victory won— 


For our fathers in rebel defiance it spread, 
But to us it waves brotherly greeting instead ; 
And Concord and Peace, not Bellona and Mars, 


Now support England’s Jack and the States’ Stripes and Stars. 


Can it be there are parricide hands that would tear 
This star-spangled banner, so broad and so fair ? 
And if there be hands would such sacrilege try, 

Is the bunting too weak the attempt to defy ? 


Alas! while its woof Freedom wove in her loom, 

She paused in her work, and the Fiend took her room, 
And, seizing the shuttle that Freedom had left, 
Threw Slavery’s warp across Liberty’s weft. 


How the Fiend laughed and leaped, as the swift shuttle flew, 
With its blood-rotted threads, the fair weft running through, 
* Now cut out your web—it is broad, it is long— 

Twixt Fiend’s work and Freedom’s, let’s hope it is strong! ” 


And now that the blood-rotted warp is worn bare, 
The flag it is fraying, the flag it may tear ; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
} 





For the Fiend cheers on those who to rend it essay, 
And the work he’s had hand in is apt to give way. 


Now Heaven guide the issue! May Freedom’s white hands 
’Ere too late, from the flag pluck these blood-rotted strands, 
And to battle and breeze fling the banner in proof 

That ’tis all her own fabric, in warp as in woof. 


If this may not be, if the moment be nigh, 

When this banner unrent shall no more flout the sky, 

To make fitting division of beams and of bars, 

Let the South have the Stripes and the North have the Stars. 








A BENEDICTION FOR OLD BUCKS, 


THE command of the Austrian army in Italy has been given to 
GesxEeRAL BenepEK. What of that? Let us hope that Benepex 
will lead his rascals where they will be well peppered—you say. Yes 
but the announcement of Benepex’s promotion is accompanied by a 
contemporary with the following agreeable remark :— 


‘* Benepex is still in the flower of his age, having just completed his fifty-sixth 


year.’ 


This statement is so calculated to give pleasure to our senior readers 
that we gladly afford it the benefit of our enormous circulation. 
Happy shall we be if we shall thereby succeed in rousing any 
despondent middle-aged gentleman, who thinks that he is getting 
old, and is delivering himself over to the blue devils, out of his 
arm-chair, and shall induce him to grasp his walking-stick, and 
start forth in good spirits for a wholesome “constitutional.” Many 
young fellows, who fancy themselves old fogies, on learning that 
BENEDEK, past fifty-six, is in the flower of his age, will begin to dis- 
cern that they themselves are still in the bud. Not a few, perhaps, 
though aware of their inability to reach the condition of Benzpex the 
General, will be encouraged to recall hopes which they had long aban- 
doned, and to entertain the expectation of attaining to the dignity of 
Bewepick the married man. 
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WHY DON’T YOUR HUSBAND CALL IN THIS QUIET WAY?” } 


A FRIENDLY V 


Enetanp. “ HOW FRIENDLY ! 
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A BIT OF REAL BURLESQUE. 






It would need but 


Satcher wend te ced ae 

his brethren on the Bench. An att 
d by Clown’s stretching out 

ess draw a roar of hearty 


In the Second Act we ought to see the Butcher in his blouse, 
rosperous and happy, 
J 


cess who had 


before the wedding she 
the breakfas 


ating, of course, in the 
in and aggravate 
e Princess, ‘Vo 
Butcher then should chevy the 
succeed in chopping off its tail. 


sh h 
ae 


The May. ‘or. ‘ have produced is not an apron and sleeves,’ 
Defendant, ‘ Better still, it is an en and sleeves all in one, and it is perfectly 


slight invention to make a really first-rate funny 


his fingers from his nose, would 


come to him to buy some beefsteaks for 
nicely give occasion for some sentimental 
business, with the usual admixture of Mozart and Nigger Melody, 

i usual comic dance. Then the Magpi 
the Butcher by indulging in a furtive 
vengeance for such impudence, the 
ie with his cleaver, and at last 
ith a meaning croak of mischief 
uld fly the bird, and the happy lovers would resume their 


and this 


too 

with a rattle in his hand 
blissful Butcher for 
seen at market in his i 
we need not enter, for the report 
aed —. ; ig sone 
anguage mig 

the words which we hav 
burlesque-wrights to in 
ose so often witnessed 


ie at his back, should arrest the pout thing 
cleanse.” because he had been attec which are made on t 


blouse e details of the scene in Court 


= 


— 


with ir-r-r-on gyv 








torture-chamber, you may load these 
t hafichion, ‘cod heumaigis agate 
? : 0 ction, an -F-E-F. 
pproaching, the writers of burlesques are busy | fare, but know you that beneath the blouse 
; and it perhaps may be refreshing to their beats an ’eart as ’aughty as that of any spangled 
cast ees tive para-| ‘We have said enough, we think, to show how 
m @ weekly Plymouth Butcher, or Peter of Penzance would do to be placarded as a Christmas 
piece. Whether we have also said enough to show how 
“Sraincert Laws at Pexzance!!—The authorities, acting, it would a) cccasionally burlesqued in country courts, and with what trifles the 
an old x own butcher of the town, to be summoned Bay ee pl Maa Me: a ag to be d reade t 
pee theut | Wise ow their precious time engaged, our rs a 
Sirois A eosth sine evidence, that nen their pleasure and their leisure may decide. 


age with fetters and these limbs 
the waters 


well The Blue Blouse 


hs often trouble their 











clean.’ In to the Mayor, the Beadle said, all the butchers in the Market : 
ny and aprons. The Mayor. ‘Mr. RicHaRps, we must carry out . A brewer supplying stale beer ! 

ee ee ie pr Now Chonour and revere 
come e of the Act, and I won't pay a penny. e Mayor. ‘Iam re: 
sorry even to mention the alternative, but there is seizure of goods and imprison- But > bec Bag og ter dow ey tries 
ment provided by the:act for those who won't pay.’ Defendant. ‘Not a penny will Pp ith etal 

Ninn ined sf petenh tee wee dis eae ban ee ee elre Bi S68 Se ene 

an e ‘ou e me reen , tie me bi i 
a stake, pile up the faggots, and burn me to a cinder before Twill pay” (oud tughter) He had bought the drink, fit to throw in the sink, 
The Mayor. ‘Oh | our remedy inflicts no mart om 5 es — only — ‘From a certain trade-compeer; 
have to answer to a higher court. Mx. Tom Bourrro told me you missed your point But not pay ing his friend, was sued, in the end, 
in taking out your warrant.’ The Mayor. ‘ It is time for you to learn better.’ De- For ae pere of the 
fendant. ‘Well, Sir, I shan’t be much in the market.’ ” ow I honour, &e. 


for a pantomime, of course the part of In the Times it doth a 
while Pan would figure with Where the pow? f ou ll 
ude of digital defiance to the law, Who is note 


from the Gallery ; and if, to 


close the scene, he bonneted the and then touched up the A dead take-in is swipes too thin : 
Mayor with the point of a hot poker, the pantomime would certainly —— ee ee 
achieve a great success. ; : i. aoe ae ye oo Se wil 
: The scene might also quite as fitly be used in a burlesque, or, if need ss bsg nom - 2 stale beer. 

The Hist Ast ight be compist wit hp cman fone bet ork escoumac ai 

inst j i i e usiness, : : 
tableaus of little incidents in the hero’s early life. We should see him m™ pow hes page a fon torge ets 
in the cradle, at school, and {making lov and then, through means of To Gibraltar it went, then back was sent; 
the Bad Fairy, getting and being sent about his business, For the t wouldn’t stand stale beer. 

‘o him, moody i meditating suicide by swallowing Now 1 honour, &c S 

“South African,” come in the Good Fairy to set him up in R Jani 

giving him the Magic Blouse, warranted by her to last clean Hogewash by right, at half 
without ing for “ forty-seven years.” ‘At the moment of investiture he plaintiff sold it here 
the Bad Fairy should appear in the form of an Old Magpie, and shoul Christians’ supply what 
intimate by pantomime of ing at the Butcher’s boots that, though That nasty and cheap stale 
a oud not stop the gift, but little one —— eg be it, p O_ Now I honour, & 

e Blouse were worn the wearer wo roug ef. Here ms 

the music might be borrowed from the celebrated trio in the Mountain In pet J = Wall abuse ! 
Sylph (“This magic-wove Blouse,” &c., &c.), after which the Magpie Ow, ss yo alton near, 
should be hooted and hop off, and to a Chorus of Congratulation the Tomi saa ar i an 7 
9 s of oe might bring the act-drop down upon a Dance Now I honour, &0, 


int of being married to the cruel 
boxed his ears. On the day How thegna ae 


STALE BEER! 


Goop people all, on you I call 
To lend me a patient ear, } 
Whilst a song I sing of a horrible thing ; 











This case of hum into Court did come, 


ind of the man of low mind 
or selling stale beer, 


Now I honour, &c. 


To trifle with thirst of all crimes is worst, 
ost severe. 
, will shout, as that cha 
Grying, “ Who.sold the mowers stale 
Now LT honour, &c., 








esian 

snapped, at all an wae scoffer occasion to call him more holy than teous, 
truts. As a specimen, for instance, a petion flock or i oe dsop 4080'e Had 
on hearing condemnation, might run :——- | money is spent eae 





with the tor-r-r-ments of the even more obj 








COPPHRS FOR THE TRIPLE CROWN. 
THE subjoined telegram is calculated to reassure the faithful :— 
“* £65,000 of Peter’s Pence have arrived from America.” 


be cut short by a Policeman, who,} The Pore complains of persecution; but he seems to be m 
Of it. His paternal heart may be sadly i 

v e see of Peter, 

h we have quoted suggests them |The pocket of the Hole Retief is Da low 

we have quoted s em e et of the Holy Father m sal no 

take the trouble to describe the|the heart; at least there is a hole in ft at ich all 

used, for anyt more funny than |'to pay troops and purchase ammunition, This might poy 

it would puzzle the most clever of| if he woubd renounce bayonets, aly 

The scene of course might be a parody | his army to the right about. His Holi 
Tham where | whole and heart-whole, and would no 


» but must derive 





reece 
give le 


Peter’s Pence ed 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XL.—SHOULD BE READ BY ALL TRAGEDIANS 
. BEFORE THEY DRESS FOR RICHARD IIL.* 


nus far into the history ‘of 
costume having marched on 
without impediment, we 
come now to describe the 
arms and armour of a period 
which must interest every 
reader who is conversant 
with SHaksPzaRs, and they 
who are not, are, of course, 
unworthy of our thought. 
As the Wars of the Roses 
ended with the battle of 
Bosworth Field, and on the 
crook-back tyrant’s “ coat 
grim-visaged war awhile re- 
moved his wrinkled front, 
and left fair England to be 
Sr as 
peace, the reign o' 
RicHaRD THE THIRD, may 
be viewed as being the cli- 
max of a period of slaughter, 
in which the arts of shoot- 
ing, _swording, stabbing, 
spearing, ne, ans, 
spitting, smiting, smashing, 
slashing, and in other ways 
rere etaks of encallonce 
eight of excellence 
to which such evils could be 
senate. We who have the happiness of living in a later age, have 
the advantage of appliances a million-fold more deadly ; and the spears, 
and swords, and matchlocks of the fifteenth century, sink into insignifi- 
cance beside our Armstrong guns, and and other 
“ Mortal engines, whose rude throats 
The immortal Jove’s dread terrors counterfeit.” 


In Ricuarp’s time, however, gunpowder was little known, and, 
oer less trusted; and plate armour, which was cast aside when 

tter guns were cast, was wrought, and sought, and bought at figures 
as extravagant as the wearers of it cut. hat sort of Guys they 
looked when “cased from head to foot in panoply of steel,” the pencil 
of our artist will tell better than our pen, and we need only direct the 
notice of the nation to such points in his drawings as chiefly mark the 
period which they represent. : 

One of the first things to observe is, the covering of the body from 
the waist down over hips with flexible and horizontal plates of 
steel, which it appears were called either taces or tassets. To the 
lowest of these, in front, were affixed two t plates that hung to 
shield the thighs, and “were called tuiles, from their semblance to the 
tiles of a house,” a statement which, if true, serves to show that tiles 
were “ as differently shaped then as were hats, to the housetiles 
and silk “chimney-pots ” which are now in use. 

Other points to notice are the great size of the shoulder-plates, 
called otherwise the pauldrons, and the still vaster proportions of the 
pointed elbow-pieces. These were generally fan-shaped, and so large 
that at a front view they looked like little shields. Their long pro- 
jecting points were sometimes hooked like lion’s claws, and were 
mostly made so s that it could have been no joke to get a poke in 
the ribs with them by a funny man who wanted to emphasise a jest. 

_Apparently, the Knights in these old days were rather proud of the 
distortion which in fashionable language is known as a “ good figure,” 
for their effigies are sadly small about the waist. This elegance, how- 
over, they in some cases concealed by wearing a loose tabard, or 
emblazoned surcoat, upon which their uma bearings were dis- 

layed. But we sometimes find the tabard made to fit tight to the 
body, so as not to hide its fashionable slimness, whereof an instance 
is still visible at East Herling Church in Norfolk, in a window repre- 
pe EI eS pry ee pm 

evo with spurs ai @ foot in | projecting from his heels. 
This fashion of covering the armour with a surcoat was a revival of the 
custom in the reign of Epwarp THe FourtH. We may suppose that 
knights kept generally a change of tabards in their wardrobe, just as 
their descendants keep a change of coats; but how much more costly 
were the former than the latter may be inferred from the letter we 


ht to have led Chapter 39, we may 
ly to oblige a eee eee who pe 
ies of the 





RICHARD THE THIRD. 


FROM A SKETCH TAKEN AT 
THE BATTLE OF BOSWORTH FOR AN ILLUSTRATED 
NEWSPAPER OF THE PERIOD. 


* As in point of date this Ch: 
explain that it was written 


that for the benefit of future pla a the m 
reign of RicHaRD mE TRIRD oud es bs cxnventiy piabered ial 


have previously quoted, written by Kine Ricuarp while at York to 
his Clothes-Keeper, wherein he orders “t coats of arms, beaten 
with fine gold, for our own person.” RICHARD, we may repeat, it is 
historically certain, was a swell of the first water; and 
present him as “lamely and unfashionable,” and “scarce half made 
up,” will show they have read SHaKSFEARE more than they have read 


who | 





| 





Rovs. This old writer was a chantry priest at Guy’s Cliff, near to 
Warwick, where he resided from the time of Epwarp THE Fourts to 


one of the earliest of English writers on Costume, Mr. Punch being 


that Rous at one time earn 


appropriated were several of Kine Ricuarp, whom the old chroniclers 
concur in describing as a restless and uncomfortable person, always 
drawing his ring off and on, or continually sheathing and unsheathing 
his dagger, while he was engaged in thought or conversation, as if his 
mind was so unquiet that it would not let his fingers rest. The same 
uneasiness, says Rous, he showed when trying a new coat on, or 
walking in new boots: indeed in later life his clothes were invariably 
altered a dozen times or more ere he would own they fitted him. One 
of the stories tells us that, after winning a new hat in a wager with the 
Doxe or Buckinenam, who had bet him that he would not woo and 
wed the Lapy Annz, Kive Ricuarp sent the hat back sixteen times | 
to be made bigger, and every day just after breakfast used to ride | 
down to the maker’s and roar out in blank verse, which he always | 
spoke when angry :— | 
“* What ! is my beaver easier than it was .” 


During this period the dagger was as usual attached to the right | 
hip, while the sword was so as to make it almost in front, 
the top of the hilt being about level with the waist. i inclining the 
point a little towards the left, the wearer saved himself from petting | 
the blade between his legs; but it must have knocked his knee at 
every step he took. The admirers of SHaksreaRe doubtless would 
contend, if the point were only mooted, that it was in obvious allusion | 
to this fact that in the play of Richard the Third he makes RicoMonD 
use the phrase :— | 


“Put in their hands thy bruising irons of wrath.” 


The salade still continued the helmet most in use, and was generally 
surmounted with the wearer’s crest and ¢ w, or else surrounded | 


with his colours woven in a wreat : 
made to match. RicHarp, on his great seal, is represented with a 

chapeau over the salade, surrounded by the crown and surmounted with | 
the lion, which was his kingly crest. The chapeau, we should add, was | 
a chaplet, not a hat, so readers must not fancy the King looked like an 


h, and having at the side a feather | 











FROM THE RARE OLD BALLAD HERE MENTIONED, WRITTEN AT THE CLOSE OF 
THE FIFTEENTH CENTURY. 


old clo’man, because he wore three head-covers, chapeau, helm, 

crown, which latter, you remember, was knocked off at Bosworth and 

discovered ina bush, _ ‘ 
To close our description, we may mention that the feet were still 








eneased in long steel sollerets, or shoes of flexible plate; and that to 
shield the neck was worn a steel gorget, called a “hausse-col,” which 








that of Hennzy THe SeventuH. He commands our admiration as being | 


acknowledged as the latest and the best. For the benefit of readers | 
who look to us for funniment more than they do for fact, we may add | 
ed the name of “Bravo Rous,” from his | 
habit of purloining good bits from other writers without ever conde- | 
scending to notice their true authorship. Among the tales he thus | 
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' sounds as though it bore some connection to a horse-collar, and provokes 
a misquotation of the sadly hackneyed phrase :— 


“* At least we'll die with harness on our necks!” 


Unlike the horsecollar, however, the hausse-col could have hardly 
' been big enough to grin thro h; at least we judge so from the effigies 
' and other figures bearing it, t look as though they were garotted 
| and were very nearly chok Some such an appearance is presented 
| ina portrait of the Lord Lovel oe ge who, in the tragedy 

| Richard ITT. has but two lines of h all him (see Act iii, Sc. 7) 
' whieh hardly afford the actor much insight to the ‘The curious, 
' however, may learn more about his character from an old 

| has lately fallen into our hands, and which, so far as wean 
not, Seen gaecienty 18 yam, Of this the first two verses run, or 

as follows : 


“Hovte Lobel hee stove at hys Castel doore, 
@ combyng bps SEAhvte Surrie,* 
ten up to him stalked bys mothere-in-laiee, 
BBhom he Diyn't moche care to see-see-sec. 
WAhom he didn’t moche care to see. 
“ Pow 


fohere are pou going, Lorde Lobel,” she said. 
“Pm a goingy to totvne,” quoth ber : 

“And pou nechn't sitte up, but hie thee to bedve, 
For Poe taken amp Chubbe hos latch kepe-hepe-kepe. 

Poe taken mp Chubbe hys latch kepe!” 


* This allusion to the fact) that White Surrey was a charger beloagiag to Lord 
Lovel surély justifies our thinking that, besides his other virtues, Kine RicHarp 
wasa horse-stealer. We merely throw out this suggestion to tragedians who wish 
to take new view of his character, and strike out something original when they 
undertake the part. 








A GHOST STORY FOR GIRLS AND BOYS. 


How sceptical soever we be on the subject of ghosts, yet when 
a atory of an apparition is suthentiouted by evidence taken before a 


at sort to prevent us from allowing such testimony its due weight, 


no matter to what conclusion it may point. Now, really, there seems 


Cyclops, 
mised that an entry had been made in the ship’s log book of the disap- 
pearance of Perer Peterson, the dead steward below alluded 
was lost in a gale of wind, and believed to have fallen overboard and 
perished in the waves, Eighteen days after this the second mate, who 
was in the cabin, stumbled over an obstruction, which felt in the dark 
like a man’s feet; and upon obtaining a light he discovered under the table 
a human form resembling that of the departed steward. It may be as 
well to mention that PETERSON was a black man, a circumstance whic 
may be su d likely to render his identification under the conditions 
stated, difficult if not impossible; but subsequent events leave no room 
for question as to parti . These are Captain Hossack’s 
words :— 

“The mate called out to the man atthe helm, saying, ‘ Btu, here’s the dead 


steward!’ Brit came to look, and was so terrified that he rushed back, and 
though one of the strongest men in the ship, he went into a fit, and was ill for four 
days afterwards.” 


So far, to be sure, the facts of the case might be admitted, and 
ascribed, as usual, to imagination. But let us proceed:— 
“He thought he had.seen the steward’s ghost. A Newfoundland dog, which 


came down at the same time with Brit, was.struck with terror, ran back howling, 
and jumped overboard and was drowned.” 


How is this manifestation of terror on the og of the Newfoundland 
dog to be accounted for® Indisposition might be a cause sufficient to 
produce the appearance which presented itself to the mate; a figure 
which he naturally took for that of the defunct steward. Mental 
contagion, operating through a nervous system, which, although that 
of one of the strongest men of the crew, may probably enough have 
been under the influence of grog, and affecting a mind perhaps as weak 

superstitious as the frame which it actuated was powerful and 
robust, would afford a possible, if not a satisfactory explanation of the 
transference of the mate’s hallucination to Bixt, and the consequent 
terror, fit, and illness of that seaman. Had the mate and Bm, or to 
give him what most likely was his proper name, WiLL1AM, been the 
only witnesses of the apparition under the table, the mere evidence of 
their senses would be inconclusive. But what frightened the New- 
foundland dog? Was the poor animal nervous, or superstitious, or 
drunk, that, “struck with terror,” it “‘ran back howling and jumped 
over and was drowned?” What has incredulity the most deter- 
mined to say to that ? 





oe, we must not allow our preconceived ideas about things : 
0 


Proceeding in the examination of the Police Report, we find that— 


“Tt turned out that the steward had been all the time in the bread-looker, where 
he had lived concealed, but he had gone out at night and precured food for himself.” 


So, then, the Newfoundland dog jumped overboard to no purpose, 
except that of proving himself to have been a very dull dog to mistake 
a skulker for a ghost. This foolish act of his must tend to cast great 

t on the evidence of other Newfoundland dogs; indeed, on the 
whole accumulated testimony of the canine species to the objective 
reality of spectres. In connection with ghost-stories, this Newfound- 
land dog seems to have thrown all dogs overboard together with him- 
self. that can be said for the sagacity of Wero—if that was the 
name of the unhappy dog—is, that the faithful creature perhaps lost 
himself in astonishment at the steward’s deceit. The most incredible 

t of the story remains to be told. Mx. Perer Peterson, after 
played the crafty trick above described, and been, at the 
unanimous demand of the ship’s crew, put in irons for the same, had 
the audacity to summon Captain Hossack to the Thames Police Court 
for the amount of his wages at £5 a month=£24! He had thrice 
hefore been guilty of playmg a similar trick in other vessels. He had 
made a pigstye of the bread-locker, wherein he hadsecreted himself. It 
is needless to say that the Magistrate dismissed the summons of this 
nig to have an intuitive perception of character ; 
when tthe Newfoundland dog caught sight of 
in, P : the table, he was immediately frightened out of 
his wits at seeing such a monster of impudence, and threw himself 
overboard in a paroxysm of canine madness. 








FASHIONS FOR DECEMBER. 


#E mildness of the seaso 
variety of stil blooming flv 

of s' coming flowers, 
is also attested 


sponding profusion of brilliant 
novelties an dress, The paletot 
is now in favour. It 
is made to button over a ruche, 
and is trimmed with a negligé, 


evi- 





no just reason for doubting the truth of the subjoined statement, | 4 

openly made the other day at the Thames Police Court, in the presence | = 

of Mr. Yarpuey, by Captain Joserx Hossack, master of the ship 9% 
trading between London and Hong Kong. It should be pre-'! . 


to, who | | 








The revers of the pardessus are 
made with small sleeves of which 
the favourite material is bouil- 
lonné, and a biais of guipure at 
the back gives it an elegant 
appearance, 

resses are made with taffetas 
' waists, open in front to disclose 
the basqnine which is composed 
of tulle illusion. The Branden- 
E : bourg, looped and trimmed with 
pompadours, is considered very stylish. The skirts are, in some cases, | 





h | edged with fichus, which is still more distingué. 


We have seen some coquettish bonnets of guipure and moire 
antique, of which the curtains are green velvet, and which are beauti- 
fully adorned with wheat-straw, periwinkles, and oystershells. 








PILL-MAKING AND BILL-MAKING. 


Are the Homeopathic Doctors homeopathic in their fees? Do 
they, after dosing you with microscopic medicines, send in microscopic 
charges for the cure? Are their bills as infinitesimal as the globules 
they serve out to serve in lieu of pills? Because, if so, we really 
should be tempted, the next time that we feel a little out of sorts, to 
pay a visit to a Homeeopath instead of to an ~~ on the ground 
of the less fee that we shall have to pay for it. It is had enough to 
bear the torments of an illness, without having the infliction of a big 
bill at the end of it. And really some doctors run up such wondrously 
nag bills that had they been born lawyers they could scarcely have 
made longer ones. For instance, in the case of Denison v. Dent, the 
Surgeon’s little account for not three months’ attendance was in 
evidence alleged to be £962; and this, be it remembered, was merely 
for attendance, and was exclusive of the charge of £76 14s. 3d. that 
had been brought for pills, wherewith the wretched patient during that 
brief period had nightly been besieged. Surely such a bombardment 
of boluses as this is enough to frighten anyone of ordinary nerves; and 
when one thinks of being charged well nigh a thousand pounds for 
some ten weeks’ attendance, one instinctively determines to do all 
within one’s power to keep oneself in health. There is no denying a 
good Doctor in one’s need is a friend indeed; but we cannot help 


exclaiming, “Save us from such friends!” when we find such cause 
for fear that, i 
to be dearer t 


ly as we prize them, their prices may still prove them 
we think, 
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of his Portfolio of Sketches ! 
to the world on one side that he is ‘‘ Engaged,” and on the other that he is ‘‘ Unclaimed Baggage” 
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Isn't it melancholy and ridiculous to see poor Hodge, our Artist, Walking about the Station with that Railway Notice in his hand, instead 
He suffers dreadfully from Absence of Mind, and has no idea of getting Married at all, yet this Placard proclaims 
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™ We are told that “Habit is second nature.” 
rsons we know would get into some such habit, for 


some ill-natured 
boon to them as 


we must say a “second nature” would be a great 
well as 2 gat blessing to their friends. In fact, any nature would 


be 


Pripted by William Bradbury, of No. 13,!U, 


REPEAL AND LIBERTY.’ 


Tae Greeks of old Greece, says the poet, Lorp Byron, 
Were governed by Tyrants when happy and free ; 
The fetters they wore were of silk, not of iron, 
For their countrymen then were their Tyrants, says he. 
As it was with the Greeks that we read of in story, 
So it is with the Romans, those blackguards, just now. 
Which our gallant Brigade, winning honour and glory, 
Have vainly been fighting to make them allow. . 


So ’twould be with yourselves, if, the thraldom rejecting, 
And the yoke of a base constitutional throne, 
And the men of your choice for your rulers selecting, 
You served under masters and lords of your own. 
The burdens that they would impose your proud backs on, 
By your leave and consent, you would willingly share : 
But the liberty wrung from the heretic Saxon, 
Being not what you want, is too heavy to bear. 


Your priests might b> pam free speech of opinion, 
But then if they id you’d know what they were at ; 
And if you were free from Victorta’s dominion, 
Losing all other freedom, you wouldn’t mind that. 
When we see foreign nations around us rebelling, 
Be aisy we can’t; but with patriot. zeal, 
Let us go about howling, and shrieking, and yelling, 
Native Tyrants for ever! Hurrah for Repeal! 








Any Alteration would be Welcome. 


pref to the one they possess, 


We wish, then, that 


THE ANATOMY OF SLAVERY. | 


: : 
Amone the American news in the Zimes, the other day, appeared the 
| following paragraph :— 
| “A Meeting of the Southern medical students in New York was held on the | 
| evening of the 9th at the a head-quarters on the Broadway, opposite | 
| Astor House, to take action as to whether they should go home or remain, since 
| Mr. Lincotn had been elected. The Hon. Mr. Cyinron, of Mississippi, Dr. Sues 
| of this city, Caprauy Morcan of Tennessee, CotoyeL Dick of Maryland, and 
Generat Bynam of Tennessee, addressed the mecting. The spirit of the assemblage | 
| was decidedly in favour of disunion, and of Southerns leaving the city immediately. | 
| Speeches favouring these views were applauded, whilst thuse advocating milder | 
| measures were hissed down.” 


What is there in the prospect of moderate anti-slavery legislation 
that can be so peculiarly distasteful to Southern medical students? 
Of all men in the world medical students ought to know, because 
anatomy teaches them, that there is no essential difference between 
white men and black men. Physiology instructs them to infer that 
niggers are men and women from the knowledge that there are such 
people as Mulattos and Quadroons. Therefore it is impossible 
to entertain a certain supposition, which alone seems adequate 
to account for the hostility of medical students to even the most 
distant idea of acknowledging the humanity of the coloured race. 
Otherwise that feeling on their part might be referred to a con- 
sideration, which, if not anatomical, is connected with anatomy. 
If negroes have no souls, they differ only from the ape tribe 
affording the anatomist better subjects than monkeys. Surely the 
Southern medical students are not afraid that the result of Ms. 
Lincoun’s election may be a law to prevent them from having niggers 
meer on the head, or strangled, or smothered, to obtain bodies for 

issection ? 





Members for Rome and Repeal. 

Tus O’Donocuvs and Mr. Macurre wish to dismember the Em- 
pire, do they, by Repeal of the Union? Certain gentlemen would do 
much better to dismember the House of Commons by accepting the 








Chiltern Hundreds. It would be a good riddance of bad rubbish. 





at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, ia the 
London.—Saruapar, December 15,1860, - 


ddies ex, 


Woburn Place, and Frederick Mailett Evans, of No. 19, Queea’s Road West, Reg-at’s Park, both in the Parish of St. Pancras, in tae County of Middl a 
City of London, and Publisaed by tuem at No. 83, Fleet Street, in the Paris of St. Bride, in tne City % 
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ConpbvucTor (loq.). ‘* Going to get in, Mum?’ 
Lapy (hesitating). ‘“‘ Why/ There isn’t room.” 


Conpuctor (derisively). ‘‘ Jt’li be a long time, Mum, afore you gets 


bus. Goon, Bill.” 





A MORAL BACCHANALIAN SONG. 
Scenz—A College Room, 


Ox! haste to the wine-cup, my boys, 
And drown all your sorrows in noise, 
There ’s nothing like drinking 
To cure one of thinking— 
Mortals should laugh at care! 
(Echo in opposite room.) 
Alas! what a sorrowful noise, 
‘To me is the mirth of those boys, 
There’s nothing like thinking, 
‘Lo cure one of drinking, 
Mortals who laugh! Beware! 


Fill again, for there’s bliss in the cup, 
As you’ll fiod when you’ve drunk it up, 
Ob! talk not of reason, 
He’s quite out of season, 
But we’ll give him a parting shout. Hurrah! 
(Echo in opposite room.) 
Ah! you’ll find, when you’ve drunk it up, 
‘Lhere ’s bitterness in the cup, 
Till late in life’s season 
You’ll call upon reason, 
Regretting you drove him out. 


Bright visions are closing our revels, 
We’ll dream not of duns, or blue devils, 
Or if they attack us, 
We'll call upon Bacchus, 
For he’s the best friend of Man. 
(Echo in opposite room.) 
Long visits from duns and blue devils 
Will close the bright scene of your revels, 
Till you say to old Bacchus, 
*Tis you that thus rack us— 
Most treacherous Foe of Man. 


Hurrah ! 








A Pasha in Pawn. ; 
Sryce the Viceroy of Egypt, Samp Pacua, was hooked 
into the acknowledgment of habilities to the tune of three 
millions, on account of M. pz Lessrr’s Suez Canal Bubble, 


a hempty 
he ought to change his name from “Said” to “ Done.” 











OUR WONDERFUL CABINETS. 


got into them. Being so got in, another wonder is that they should 
keep together: but their adhesion is accounted for when one thinks 














Every one has heard—for has not Pusch announced the fact? of a| What glue it is that binds them with such marvellous tenacity to office. 
Wonderful Cabinet that is being here exhibited, and which is really | Even politicians will stick like wax together, when they fiud that by so 
quite a marvel of constructive ingenuity. The maker is a foreigner, | oing something is left sticking to the lining of their pockets, which is 
one M. Napotsk1, and as foreign art is always patronised in England, | Wuite enough to make them disinclined to split. 
his exhibition doubtless will achieve a great success. While, however, | 











we award him all the praise he merits, which really is not small, for the | 
credit ot our country we ought not to forget that several Wonderful | 
Cabinets have been constructed of late years, by ers who ate purely 
British born and bred, and lay no claim to foreign parentage or genius. 
Some of these Cabinets, such as those, for instance, which were con- | 
structed not long since by Lorps ABERDEEN and Dersy, have been | 
wonderful not merely for the oddities that they contained, but}for the | 
rapidity wherewith they came to pieces. Others have been wondrous 
for a quality just opposite, for they have held together somehow in 
spite of flaws and splits, and all attempts to disunite them; of this sort 
is the Cabinet constructed by Lorp Paumerston, who perhaps is the 
most skilful master of the cabinet-making art. Among his other 
strokes of cleverness, his Lordship shows great skill in hitting the right 
nail upon the head when it is needful, and this assists him much in 
keeping his Cabinet together. Not long ago it was reported that there 
had been a split, and that the Foreign Office hinge was not working 
very well, and was getting rather rusty; but Lorp Patmerston in 
quick time set all this to rights, and now his Cabinet seems stronger 
and more durable than ever. 

Perhaps, however, the most wonderful of all the wonders of our 
Cabinets is their exceeding elasticity and power of prehension. Any 
one who has had experience in packing politicians knows how difficult 
it is to make them go together, and fit their angular opinions with 
those of their next neighbours. Our Cabinets, however, are so caout- 
choucic in construction that the most wonderful of combinations are 
sometimes found to be contained in them. ‘Tories, Whigs, and Peelites, 
Conservatives and cals, are somehow crammed together in our 








| Wonderful Cabinets, and everybody marvels how they could have been 


CREDO, QUIA IMPOSSIBILE EST. 


| Mr. Ponca observes the following advertisement in the Zimes :— 


HOULD this CATCH the ATTENTION of a CAPITALIST whose 1 
faith in three per cents. subserves the better creed, a Catholic gentleman, a 


| convert, would be glad to confer with him. Address Credo, &c. 


“There is much matter in these convertites,” says Jaques, and we 
should like him to have “conferred” with this amusing party. e 
“better creed” is most likely a misprint for the “ better’s creed,” and | 
the advertiser is, in all probability, a starved-out racing prophet, who 
always sent the right horses for every race, only somehow they never | 
came in first. He wants to try a new field of spooneyism. “Credo. 
&c.” must mean, “I believe you, my boy.” We wish the converted 
buffer all the luck he deserves. 








How many Different Varieties of Riots are there ? 


WE read in the police reports of a “serious riot” that took place 
last Monday at Knightsbridge Barracks, It is the word “ serious’? | 
that tickles us. We confess we never heard of a “comical riot,” | 
unless indeed it is an Irish Pat-riot, such as that great burlesque actor, 
The O’Donoeuovs, has been giving us an amusing specimen of in Dublin. 
We hope he will soon repeat the performance of his comical Pat-riotism. | 





Favourite French Musica, Instraumenr.—The Loot. 
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WEDNESBURY STATION. 


Frest Corie. “ 7rains leave for Birmingham, 10°23 a.M., 6°23 P.M.’ 


Srconp Coxuier. “‘ What’s P.M. ?” 

Frmst Do. “A Penny a Mile, to be sure.” 

Srconp Do. “‘ Then, what's a.m. ?” 

Fmsat Do. ‘‘ Why, that must be a A’ penny a Mile.” 


KING O. AND KING MAC. 


Mr, Surrae O’Barren refused 4o subscribe to the 
McManon sword. He considers that the presentation 
theseof as “intended to he an ittimation that McMaznon 

; would be welcome” in Ireland “atthe head of a Prench 

.” He does not relish the ideaof Kiwe MicManon. 
| Por, he demands in a Jetter which ‘has just heen :pub- 
lished by the Jrish American— 

“What is McoManon? It is true he belongs ‘to-an ancient ‘Irish 
family—is in fact a scion of the race to which 1 myself 


land. e's 


he has meither done ner sufferefi in the cause of Ire 
simply the agent of a military despet, and be Geres not even aceept 
| the ewerd which you offer him without the permission of that 
despot. Yet the Irish people are encouraged to Jeok upon McManon 
as‘the future King of Irelana.” 


Age Irishmen really the warm-hearted ‘people they have 
so long had the credit of beimg? Us gratitude a senti- 
| ment which glows in the hearts of Irish patriots with any 
high degree of ardour? Here is Ma. Surra IEN, 
| who-has both dene and suffered in the cause of Ireland. 
_ He has dene what he will not be such a fool as to :do 
again; and he thas suffered less than he and 
|guore than he will venture to deserve a second time. Yet 
| thereare all the traitors of Ireland forgetting Saara O’Brien 
and weaning after McMauon. Not one of all those 
‘rascals has proposed to give Smrra O’Briewa sword, or 
even a knife to cut eabbages with. On the contrary, 
| adding impudence to ingratitude and insult to neglect, 
they mvite him to subscribe to a sword for McManon, 
—for a mere scion of that race to which somebody else 
berg s Is McManon thetrepresentative of the ancient 
| Irish Royal Family that the Irish people are encouraged 
| to look wpon him as the future King of Ireland? If the 
| Irish people really looked at McMauon in that character, 
{they would be open to the charge of base ingratitude. 
| They will not have that pretender to reign over them. 
| The sovereign of their choice will be Smita O’Brien, 
| in case they should ewer thave the opportunity of electing 
him, which would be «Mferded by a default of succession 
|'te the Crown of the United Kiugaom occurring in Mr. 
| O’Brren’s lifetime. In the meantime, O’Brien will, no 
| doubt, be guided by the remark rather than the example 
of Macbeth, considering that if chance will have him King, 
why chance will crown him without his stir, and there- 
fore he won’t stir, but bide his time like a caterpillar 

} under the shade of his greens. 








THE APPETITE OF LONDON. 


Here is an appalling fact for Vegetarians to ponder over. 
it from the Times reporter on the Cattle-show :— , 


“The enormous appetite of London is fed every year by about 270,000 oxen, 
besides 30,000 calves, 1,500,000 she: p, and 30,000 swine. 
breeds and sorts of beasts, 
breeds ; next in number come the forei; 
breeds, then lrish crosses, then the vous; while polled Scots, 
Welsh runts and longhorns make up the remainder.” 


When to this account are added all the venison, hares, and rabbits, 
grouse, partridges, and pheasants, ducks, chickens, geese, and turkeys, 
which annually go down the “red lane” of the metropolis, it must be 
certainly acknowledged that however much the votaries of Vegeta- 
rianism may have increased, there still survives a portion of the 
London population at present unpersuaded to live upon green meat, 


supplies ; then the Herefords, then Irish 
Highlanders, 


such a prodigious quantity of good, substantial food, is every year 
consumed in it. A good appetite is generally a sign of good condition. 
and a city that can put away three hundred thousand oxen and a 
million-and-a-half of sheep, must have a pretty healthy digestive appa- 
ratus. We have sometimes heard it said, that it is easier for some 
men to find appetites than dinners. If so, they could not well do 
better than come and live in London; for, to judge by the above quoted 
aceount of its consumption, at no place in the kingdom can good food 
be more plentiful. But, be thisso or not, a person must indeed be 
born of a “cross-breed ” who would not at Christmas-time be put in 
a good humour by the picture of good living this paragraph presents. 








Tae Best Pracs ron Mr. Scovert,as a M.P., to co m FoR 
now.—“ Lethe’s Wharf.” 


the dozen different 
, fully one-third are shorthorns, one-sixth are of cross- 





| 


A TRIP TO KISSINGEN. 


We’ take F.- the Newburyport Herald, which is an Awerican paper, and where | 


| Newburyport is, the reader of course knows too well for us to tell 
| him ; and, supposing that he does not, we recommend him to apply to 
| the nearest Government clerk of his acquaintance, or else to send a 
| letter on the subject to Lonp Matmessuay, who will be sure to send 
| him an answer, “with his compliments,’ by return of post; well, as 
| we began by stating, it was in the Newburyport Herald (please exchange) 
|that we read the following fact, which has an agreeable smack of 
romance about it :— 

“ One time when Henry Cray came to New York, he kissed a mile and a half of 
| Women.” a 

We thought that the proverb assured us that “every miss was as 
good as a mile,” but in New York (nappy city, where travelling is 


Lt says something, we think, for the health of the metropolis, that | carried on by busses!) it would seem that the Misses ran to the extent 


of a mile-and-a-half—and every Miss, too, was as good asa mile. The 
New World seems to go further in everything than the Old World— 
even in kissing. By the bye, with all due respect, the proper locality 
for the above Tittle incident should have been the Mississippi. 





Apropos of the New Turks. 


Tax project on the market ’s thrown, 

And now the question I’d ivquire is, 
Will Mirbs float the Turkish Lean, 

Or will the Turkish Loun swamp Marks? 





Taz Mermat’s Serenape.—“ Combé Gentil” Atzrep Mx.ioy’s 





First and Last. 
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THE FIRST BRIEF. 
A BALLAD OF THE TEMFLE- 


Sm Brrertesss he sate on his leather-back’d chair, 
With statutes and books at his side ; 
And pen, ink, and paper before bim all lay, 
And a dusty old dummy or two for display, == 
Round which the red tape was tied—was tied, "| 
ich the red tape was tied. 


But nathless the law books were,, 
Unopen’d the at Large; : 

And his pew it wae dry, and his paper all white, 

For he’d nothing to read for; and nothing te write, 
And what’s worse, lie’d nothing to charge—to charge, 
And what’s worse, lie’d nothing to charge! 


ow the 
To whom all the power be 
To whom all the power belongs. 
But a.terrible smile there play’d o’er his lips, 
As he read of his country’s oppression; 
For the thought of one Cl ou, elept Jonn Barer, 
Who could set ev’ry body ev'ry thing right, — 
Tf the Lords were put down and tlie duty were quite 
Ta’en off from our paper vext Session—next. Session, 
Te’em off from. our paper next Session. 


Each morn Sie Burerasse he rang at his bell, 
And he rang each eventide ; 
“ Has any one calied, Cusnaz Tare?” he would say. 
“No, Sir, no one lias exiled, I think, to-day, 
Except a few duns which I sent oso (ll 
Was all that CLenxe Tare replied—replied, 
Was all that CLexxw Tare replied. 


“ This never will do!” Sim Brrerxesse he said, 
** This never will do!” quoth he; 
“ >Tis strange that attorneys can’t find their way here ;” 
Quoth Tare, “ Sir, it certainly is very queer, 
That such talent unnoticed should be—should be, 
That such talent unnoticed should be.”, 


One day there came a rap at the door; 
And a strange little rap was there; 

Tt wasn’t the man, who comes Rap! Rap! 

Nor a dun who calls with a different tap, 
Concerning that leetle affair—affair, 
Concerning that leetle affair. 


Cierxe Tare rose up, and he open’d the door ;. 
Sim. Barervesse he chanced to be out ; 

For a summons within him, unknown by few, 

Used to solemnly warn him each day at two, 
To go for his oysters aud stout—and stout, 
To go for his oysters and steut, 


Cierxe Tare had a paper thrust into his hand; 
*T' was a scroll right fair to see; 

Outside, a few words endorsed had been,— 

* Exchequer—re J enkins—[nstructions within, 

Sim Bate Priesse—five guas,”’ which 1’m told means the tin, 
That professional men call the fee—the fee, 
That professional men call the fee. 


Sm Brrervesse returned to his legal retreat, 
And seated himself on his chair ot 
When in walk’d Cusrgke Tare with his usual grace, 
. The scroll in his band and a smile on his face, 
And thus spoke with a xonchalant air—air, air, 
And thus spoke with a nonchalant air. 


“ A Clerk. Sir, has called with these papers to-day, 
To which your attention ’s desired, 
I told bim I thought you might find a spare minute . 
‘To examine the case and the points that are in it, 
If dispatch were not greatly required—required, 
patch were not greatly required.” 


Uprose Sim Briercesse and eyed Cuznxe Tare, 
And his colour it went and came, 

* And is it a Brief, at last?” he eried, 

“Or is it a phantom my fate to deride, 

Which appears when ail is departed beside 








In hope’s still flickering flame—hope’s flame, 
In hope’s still flickering flame.” 


Then he clutch’d at. the brief, and he look’d at: the fee, 
And he cried, “ By Jove! It’s a topper!” 

And something he said, as he gave it a swing ; 

Tt should have been “ Dash it!” which means the same thing, | 
And which isn’t thought quite so improper—improper, 
And which isn’t thought quite so improper. 


Then he toss’d the brief up high in the air, 
And he bang’d his books on the floor, 

And seizing the poker with all his might, 

He poked till the heat of the fire was white, 

And Tare soon thought he was crack’d outright, 
And began to retreat to the door—the door, 
And began to retreat to the door. 


** For this,” cried Brrernesss; “each morn and eve 
Have I prayed on bended knees-;: 

And now it. has come! and TI see my 

T shall he Chief Justice, hieeiconeade” 


< e 73 Sir, T 
eae SS ee he tem, 
Preside at the Common Pleas.” 


Bat many a day glided slowly away, 
~ As he paced the roadi of fame. 
Perbaps on & hoarded store of fees, 
Cuznxe Tare aud Siz Brerussaw are living at ease, 
For upon the bench of the Common: Pleas 
FT haven’t yet seen his name, 











A FLASH OF TELEGRAPH-LIGHTNING, 


em HE other day, one of 
\ Revter’s telegrams, 
conveying Chinese in- 

telligence, was couch- 


| 
| 
} 
| 
haven’t yet seen his name. | 
} 


ed in the terms en- | 
sulng :— 
“The Emperor’s Pa- 


lace was looted on the 
6th of October.” 


Everybody knows 
that “loot,” plunder, | 
and the verb “to 
loot,” to pillage, are 
terms derived from 
the dialect of Sepoy 
mutineers and rob- 
bers. It must be 
ara - to the Swell 

ob to see these 
expressions getting 
adopted in military 
despatches and offi- 
cial returns, The 
rogues and rascals of 
our native land may 
now cherish the hope 
that their own pecu- 
liar phraseology will 
soon be honoured 
with employment in 
public documents by 

; _, Commanding officers, 
and other gentlemen in high and honourable situations, and will pass 
into the language of Government and diplomacy. 


“‘T have much pleasure in informing your Excellency that we have 
es the enemy into fits. Our men fought like bricks. We have 
lagged no end of prisoners, and collared several guns. Besides the tin 
which was secreted in the cellars, of which we nabbed, we have 
prigged a precious sight of gimeracks, and boned some valuable toggery. 
Oar coves also grabbed a variety of grub, which they shared with their 
pals; but the brads and all the rest of the swag were carted into the 
citadel, into which we quietly walked whem our antagonists hooked it. 
All serene ; and I have the honour to be.” 

This is the style in which we shall soon have our generals reporting 
the exploits of the British Army; for-if descend to the use of 


Sepoy slang, why should they not other thieves the compliment. of 
expressing themselves in thieves’ Latin ? 
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He’s onty a Litrtz Oxarp at Strartin! ” 








HARSH TREATMENT OF A HEBREW. 


Wuat fanny things one finds in the papers. Did Mr. Punci’s 

readers see this police report in the Daily Telegraph ?— 
“MANSION HOUSE. 

“A cunning-looking middle-aged Jew, named ABRAHAM Moses, was yesterday 
brought before the Lorp Mayor, charged with an attempt todefraud Henry Harris. 

“The complainant, a very young man, but who appeared in the sequel to have 
been much more than a match for the Jew, stated that on Sunday evening he was 
in Bishopsgate Street, when Mr. Mosrs accosted him, and wanted to sell him what 
he described to bea real Australian gold ring and a silver chain for a sovereign. 
The complainant, being in the service of a pawnbroker, he at once discovered the 
articles to be almost worthless, and he gave the prisoner into custody. He now 
stated, in addition to his former evidence, that since the prisoner had been 
remanded he had tested the articles in question, and had ascertained that the ring 
was made of copper, slightiy washed with gold, and the chain was also of copper 
washed with nitric acid and quicksilver.” 


But why does such a thing appear among the police reports? It 
ought to have come in among the “‘ Facetie,” or should have been 
headed “A Hint for the Pantomimes.” So thought the amusing 
Mr. Moses; for when— 
os The Lon Mayor asked the prisoner, whether he wished to make any answer to 

ec — 

“He replied that all he had got to say was, that he was a dealer in the articles, 
and that what he had tried to do was done every day in Petticoat Lane and Hounds- 
ditch, where the Jews every day sold brass articles for gold. 

“*The Lorp Mayor told the prisoner he should commit him for trial. 

“ The — wanted to know what he was to be committed for? 

RD Mavor said for falsely pretending that the ring was made of Austra- 


“* The prisoner said that all he told the young man was, that the ring came from 
Australia, and this was the truth ; it did come from Australia—a very long way 
from it—it came from Houndsditch. (A laugh.)” 

Laugh—of course. A mere bit of Mosaic-Arabfan; and Mr. Punch 
protests against the dulness of a Magistrate who could take such a 
thing au sériewx. Why, according to the Times report, this unfortunate 
farceur added, that “if all the Jews who did such things were to be 
taken up, the gaols would be full of them.” This may or may not be, 
Ma. Mosgs may be more competent to say than Mr. Punch, but never 
will the latter vilieciy oe a bit of fun treated harshly, and he begs to 
remonstrate with the Lorp Mayor, who seems to have no perception 
of humour, and who actually sent Mr. Moses for trial. Christmas 
time, too! Oh, Lorp Cusitr! Lorp Cusirr! 





SOUTHWARK, PUNCH LOOKS TO-WARDS YOU! 


Tat Mr. Punch can eject or inject anybody for anywhere is a 
truth too universally acknowledged to need iteration. It is the con- 
sciousness of his gigantic strength that prevents his interfering, save 
rarely, in the quarrels of the lower creation. But he regarded it as a 
matter of importance that Southwark should be lifted out ofthe mud 
of local interests, and should be assisted to elect a Member of European 
and Asiatic name and fame. Therefore, unlike Hercules in. the case 
of the Carter, he descended from Olympus, and gave the Nineveh Car 
an immeasurable shove, which sent it rolling over the necks of all the 
prostrate jobbers, bribers, publicans, Bumbles, and boobies of the 
borough, and drove it, with Austen Layarp in it, right up to the 
door of the New Palace of Westminster. Afr. Punch has triumphantly 
returned Mr. Layanrp, just as Mr, Punch indignantly hurled Mr. Cox 
of Finsbury into the abyss of bain Mr. Layarp will therefore 
take Mr. Punch as his guide, philosopher, and friend, and (which is 
tautology) pursue the brilliant career before the Honourable Member. 
In the next place, 4/r. Punch hereby shakes hands with every one of 
Mr. Layarn’s voters, kisses (paternally) the feminine portion of that 
voter’s family, and pats his washed children on the head. He pro- 
mised to patronise Southwark in the event of its doing its duty; and 
although all election promises are not invariably kept, Mr. Punch 
never broke his word. As soon as the weather is at all decent, he 
will make a triumphal entrance into the borough. Meantime, he 
drinks the health of Southwark and its new Member. 








The Battle of the T’s. 


THeERe has been a great struggle between single ¢ and double ditto 
on the new penny-pieces. Is it to be Victoria Brit. Regina, or Victoria 
Britt. Regina? The Doctors have at last decided that Brit. is short 
for Britannia, meaning England alone; while Bri¢¢. is the classical 
abbreviation for Britanniarum, which includes Kngland and Ireland 
also, So Mr. Giapstonz is right to a ¢, after all. 





am. InzvitaBLe Centarnty or Catcsine a Cotp.—Being asked 
sing. 
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GRUB FOR THE MIND. 


wrongway. Nodoubt, 
Jearned natu-; 


nean Bociety tly 
b hp 


j the which Ma, Lover 
enone the grab wi h treat and a ric 
much obli for it to Mr. Lovett, 
cater for 


plan before them. That 
intellectual repast, and 


who had evidently taken some trouble to 


A DITTY BY A DOCTOR. 
| Written in the Prospect of a nice Unhealthy Winter. 
Huerau! *tis drear December, 
It snows and blows like fan, 
broad is influenza 
gat, as any al 
e are w, 
Thene”s jeundioe fa the ai, ; 
And cramp, and 
To earth will soon repair. 
Chorus.—All among the battles 
Who would not be 
While vars for some 
Is wanted more each day’ 


The spring is not a bad time 
When hooping-cough it briags, 
The summer is a time 
With fever on its wings ; 
If autumn be but sickly 
Our profits are not smail, 
But in winter far more thickly 
Complaints around us fall. 


Chorus.—So, all among the boiitles, &c. 








the Lin- 
“The Soldier Tired.” 


‘We fancy that Fg soldier, who was either at Delhi 
or Lucknow, must be y well “tired by this time of 
waiting for the prize = Ps i pan a 


ought to be 











COSTERMONGERS AND CHERUBS. 


Tun Oodeemenas-et fie City & Zonden asta fon dogs sinee to 
Ldn Det ey way to the Aldermen for the discontinuance of the Police 
intaly heen enkpeoted. These are times 
ren and obtruolvenoug 10 orod to nove on: but when 


Reshnanniins 0 on aah hs Seen, ou invite him to 
py te reaches and performers 


of cena 9 hi ; 
— Ww 


tion, blocking u the 


arate Gas 


cause ceniens'e in the streets, ao si 
are more in the public way than geo carts et 


does not lie in the m 0! 
thoroughfares annually with their Lord a ew to bi 
Policeman say “Move on,” to the C r. Live and let live ; 


ostermonge 
live on buck’s haunch and green Ca and let live on ’taturs. 
A street muisance, gph ag s barrow would be an 
the perambulator. That and Crino- 


“of the streets. You avoid the hoops 
of the le, or unfashionable female to get your foot crushed 
under the wheels of ae machine with a heavy baby in it, h suns 
bya Lepr savewe ans maid, And what remedy have you under these 
ae sieanmeoed Mone, except you are a savage old fogy and 
delight the letter lately written by an eminent physician 
r Post, wherein he disinterestedly protests against the 
‘children down from @ hot _ and wheeling them 
the result being their 
one ” bronchitis, aphthe, or 
which, in the great majority of 
effects of the employment of 
fal termination of the diseases thence 
to ; and therefore it is very 
them. The: Spor who order Cos- 
uld be much better 

vededhaial iy Soa then 
‘public, in : iging nurse eir 
not to expect that pe aoe pos _ 
other people wors em 
ve their toes smashed beneath the cars in which 

drag uggernauts. 





a strong reaction in favour of the 
Be November Fog went over 
whole town, with the exception of a 
honour during the whole time of its stay! 
we poy Sad mention, that business 
remained in the lively | 


the | at 


DRAW THE CORK, SCOTLAND ! 


Now that, thanks to Pusch, the Spiritualists have fo i 
tion gone in London, we almost wonder that they do not | they 


fnok across the Border, and see what business (and 
could do in Edinburgh, Me any other place where the Thistle i 

crest. It may be that the Scotch are too far North and canny 

taken in and done as many Southerns have been lately b: ty a 
conjuring and mae second-sight. We, indeed, can sca 
re are, oh ae = 
Dake Pee a table ani ing move. wo! 

best ed a waste “Of time, a 7 the risk, nay, hte sochaia q 
of being forre a fool of, from “both of which “ee mind of a 
shrewd Scotchman instinctively would shrink. Yet, that Spirit i 
eS Seen Scotland, this extract from a P 
return will surely show :— 

“ While id, with its 20,000,000 of ees Sees 
spirits last year, Scotian: | 
Veland, 4 we tt of nableants, very oa 
number of gallos " ssa dscns etehdeeapaionn at 

ear ut Scotland the deficiency 
tide ot the United Kingdom up to about that rate. 

Clearly, no one who reads this will doubt that there are lots of 
people now in Scotland who are once a at or i under the influ- 
ence of spirits. Instances of second-sight, or of persons who see 
double, are by no means rare in London on occasions, such 


as a Southwark Election; but they mast occur 

frequently in be rccaene where the spirits yearly from the vasty 
deep of w! — , are at a double re to what they 
are with us. e may add, to show our learning, that Dz. Dez and 
other ancients raised spirits by the aid of what they called a Eas 
Crystal, whereas, in our more m time, no magic is and 

a common piece of glass suffices eigen for the purpose. "Mdorely with 
the aid of an ordinary wine-g whe, de an can raise spirits as 
high up as his lips, which peti we ows is a sufficient elevation for 
anyone whose aim is simply to get elevated. 








Adieu to the Empress. 
\(Forthe “‘ Moniteur.") 


Tae Ewrress or THe Frenca quitted London for Paris on 
Wednesday last, reg the South Hastern Railway, saluted with an 


ovation. 

Her Imperial rn! was — on the platform by an enthu- 
siastic multitude, and a ne number of illustrious personages, at the 
head of whom was Mr 


velinss Aack.Ser amid of Durie! Vive la France! 
Meioced cries ive 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XLI—BIDS ADIEU TO HENRY THE SEVENTH 
AND AU REVOIR TO HENRY THE EIGHTH. 


HE first of these two erg 
@ was peaceful, we are told, be- 
cause he was penurious; and 
the other was jess famous for 
fighting than for flirting. It 
is therefore not surprising that, 
however much the civil cos- 
tume may have changed, we 
find in neither of their reigns 
much novelty to notice in the 
military oxepnest. As the 
royal fingers failed to give the 
necessary fillip to it, the ar- 
mourers no doubt found their 
trade grow somewhat slack; 
and so long as their old stock 
remained upon their hands, it 
is not very likely that they 
troubled their heads much to 
think of new merereenie, 

It seems childish to inquire 
whether it was use the 
knights were fond of playing 
the flute, that their armour in 
these days was generally fluted. 
But inquiries as ridiculous 
have ere now formed the sub- 
ject of the learnedest discus- 
sion, and the point which we 
have mooted may for aught we 
know be used as a sort of 

mental pickaxe to bring to 
FLUTED ARMOUR, TEMP. HENRY THE sEVENTH. light long-buried and most in- 

FROM A SUIT IN MR, PUNCH'S COLLECTION, teresting Whatever 
sae Vouiinn cual ‘abbiben Wiki pea’ ae ON este ee 
ing e generally adopted ai ani s of the 
armour were more or less thus decorated. That the beauty of the 
ornament might not be obscured, the tabard, or emblazoned surcoat, 
was discarded ; the arms or badges which it bore being in some cases 
engraved upon the armour. An instance of this is shown in the suit 
which was presented by the Emperor Maxmiuian to Kine Henry 
THE E1ecutH, by way of souvenir upon his marriage with KATHARINE 
or Arracon,* whose badges are engraved with those of her bad 
husband, their initials being united by a true lover’s knot. Such of 
our young readers as in their Christmas ~aees may have their minds 
improved by being taken to the Tower, should beg the beefeater to 

use in his rapid act of mE and give them time to get their 

th before this interesting suit. It has the credit of being the best 
specimen existing of the period now under notice, and must especially 
command the admiration of the ladies when they remember the occasion 
for which it was expressly made. Besides the badges and initials, it is 
tastily adorned with engravings which are chosen from the Lives of the 
Saints ; an ornament as fitting to our virtuous Kine BLUEBEARD, as 
is the decoration of the true lover’s knots, 

The enormous elbowpieces which were worn in the last reign were 
pretty nearly out of fashion in the time of Henny tHe Szvents, and 
the sword which had been slung in front for a brief period, was now 
restored to its usual place as a side-arm. To guard the neck from 
lance-pokes, plates which were called passe-gardes were appeased to 
the shoulders, rising perpendicularly on each side of the head, and 

ving wearers somewhat the appearance of the Quakers, who used to 

ow that they belonged to a stiff-necked generation by the way in 
which their coat-collars were cut so as to stand up. For further shield, 
the helmet was frequently provided with flexible and overlapping plates 
or ribs of steel, which fell upon the neck; so that the blow that is in 
schoolboy ance called a “rabbiter,” could have hardly caused 
much hurt if given only with the fist. e helmets for the most part 
took the shape of the head, and had sometimes a ridge upon 
the summit, looking not unlike the coxcomb worn by many of our 
Clowns. Somewhat in the fashion of the hats of the civilians, they 
were adorned with an extremely long and flowing plume of feathers, 
inserted in a pipe just where ca pietall would have sprouted, and streaming 
down the back sometimes below the waist. It is stated by authorities 
whose truth we dare not question, that these helmets were called bur- 
gonets, because they came from Burgundy: an assertion which seems 





* We often read of presents being made of armour, and had the mania for giving 
Testimonials existed, doubtless beadles and Lord Mayors, and other public bene- 
factors would have been ted with a neat suit of armour, just as now-a- 
days they are with a neat service of plate. 





scarcely more supported by the words, than if we said that trousers 
were commonly so called because they came from Troy. 

As presenting a good picture 
of the armour of this period, ESS . 
we may direct the nation’s no- (Sy —= 
tice to the brassof “Richarp @E> 2am 
Gru, late Sergeant of the fF 
Bakehouse,* wyth Kyne 
Henry THE VIL, and also } 
wyth Kyne HennytseVilil.” ¢ 
This old worthy died in the , 
year 1511, the second of the 
reign of his latter king and 
master, and his brass is still 
preserved in the church of 
Shottesbrooke, Hampshire 
which it may be he enriche 
with some few handfuls of his 
tin. From this figure it will 
be seen that the sollerets, or 








steel shoes, were worn no 
longer with long toes, but 
had them broad and rounded 
instead of coming to a point. 
The passe-gardes we have 
mentioned are also clearly -—— 
visible, and notice should be - 
taken of the horizontal plates, = 
called taces, extending from 
the breastplate to protect the 
nae As we have oon mnie 
¢ reign, two small pointe ah (ee 
lates, called tuilles, are affixed eas = 
y straps in front to the lowest ai 

of the taces, so as to give a BURGoNET. TEMP. HENRY THE EIGHTH. sup- 
further protection to the POSED TO BE THE IDENTICAL ONE WHICH FELL 
thigh ; and underneath them INTO THE an THE CASTLE OF 
there 1s visible a short tunic of ° 

mail, which, we thus learn, still continued in mili use. In this 
respect, however, SzRJzaNT GyLL was certainly old-fashioned in his 
dress ; for instead of tuilles and taces, skirts of steel, which were called 
lamboys, were coming into vogue as being more convenient. These 
lamboys (a name doubtless corrupted from lambeaur) were narrow 
plates of steel which hung in fluted folds, covering the body from the 
waist to the knee, and looking at a distance not unlike a highland kilt. 





~ 





CAPTAIN OF HEAVY DRAGOONS. TEMP. HENRY THE EIGHTH. WITH THE STEEL 
PETTICOAT OF THOSE DAYS. 


They are shown in a small way on the Great Seal of Henny THE 
EreuTH, which represents him seated on a prancing wooden rocking- 


* In the next course of Law Lectures delivered in Lincoln’s Inn, we trust that full 





> eta bie nth 


Ana’ ~~ eet re Oe 








light will be thrown upon tbis ancient office, and that students will learn how the 
‘Sergeant of the Bakehouse” was officially connected with the Master of the Rolls. 





DD a ie Metts meee, Oe 9 thei ee beh me ee 
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horse, brandishing with his right hand a formidable sword, and having | 


quite a forest of feathers at his back. } 5 ; 

With regard to the arms which were used chiefly at this period, we 
reserve for the present a particular description, and content ourselves 
with merely noticing the fact, that the arquebus was introduced about 
this time, being an improvement on the hand-cannon, or gonne, 
invented in the reign “4 Kine Eowarp tHe Fourts. Its ge | 
consisted in having a sort of lock with a cock to hold the match; an 
that this appliance was suggested by the cross-bow, may be reasonably 
inferred from the name of arc-a-bouche, which the Britannic tongue, of 
course, soon corrupted into arquebus. It seems the military autho- 
rities were not much quicker then than now in adopting innovations, 
for we find that though the arquebus and other firearms had come in, 
the ancient bow and arrows had not yet gone out. When that formid- 
able body, the Yeomen of the Guard, were established in the year 
1485, they were armed half with the bow and the others with the 
arquebus; just as until Punch brought his cudgel into play, part of 
our army had the rifle, while the others were left harmless by being 
armed with old Brown Bess. The parallel, however, is not quite cor-' 
rectly drawn, for the first fire-arms were scarcely an improvement on | 
the bow; indeed, what with their clumsiness and aptitude to kick, we | 
may doubt if they were much in favour with the troops. Bows, how- 
ever, had been brought to a very perfect state, as even the best shots | 
Fins Sa riflemen must own, when they read of hitting bullseyes at 
three mndred yards range, and splitting rival arrows by strikimg on | 
their notch. : 








DANCING CHRISTIANS. 


HERE are to 
whose mouths dhe 
Early Closing Move- 
ment had need te be 
applied, to prevent 
their doing damage 
to the doctrines they 
whole-hoggishly en- 
deavour to support. 
Such a person is a 
recent correspondent 
to the Record, who, 
in giving his opinion 

= upon “Social Amuse- 
= ments,” denounces 
dancing as a devilish 
and irreligious prac- 
tice :— 





“T fear that many a so- 
called Christian will set 
‘ me down for an ascetic, 
because I condemn in toto this fascinating but ensnaring amusement. . . What- 
ever may be said of dancing, abstractedly, as an innocent and healthful recreation, 
it isa well-known fact that praying dancers have never yet made their appearance 
in this world ; the species is altogether unknown. An earnest humble spiritually 
minded dancing ‘Christian isa phenomenon not yet brought to light. Apdologise 
for the practice as we will, all evidence tells us that Satan has never devised a 
Nettie Geeemeers aw teaving Ss Stag the heart and mind with every principle 
opposed to the religion of the 


There is a smack of strained facetiousness in the idea of “praying 
dancers,” which makes us doubt whether the writer intended to be 
serious in the rest of his remarks. Indeed, the levity with which such 
persons often treat the most solemn of subjects would sadly shock a 
sinner, though it might not offend a “saint.” That there are dancing 
dervishes everybody knows—except the gentleman who states that 
they “have not yet made their appearance;” and that there are 
Christians who are capable of dancing and likewise of being devout, 
each at the right season, nobody, save fools or fanatics, can doubt. 

As ‘to calling dancing an invention of the devil, and saying that “ all 
evidence pene it is opposed to the religion of the Bible, we know 
oo assertions are generally fallacious, and “all evidence,” if 

‘ —- turn out none at all. That dancing may do harm, under 
some conditions, we are ready to admit. For instance, at Casinos it 
becomes’ a recreation neither innocent nor healthful; and the sooner 
such ee are abolished, the better will it be for the morals 
of our sons. But to confound such dens of vice with virtuous English 
drawing-rooms is to slander the fair name of every lady in the land. 
The that can see evil in the exercise of dancing as practised in 
society at the present day, must be morbidly alive to the terrors of the 
evil one, and dead to the enjoyment of any healthy pleasure. We 
know that there are men who are so weak in will that they dare not 
drink one drop of wine lest they be tempted to get drunk; and simi- 
larly imbecile are they who dare not enter the most innocent enjoyment 
for fear it should excite them to plunge headlong into vice. They see 
peril and temptation where purer eyes see none; and as they pass 
their lives in looking out for for their credit’s sake they feel they 


tain that there is far more good in life than evil: and a much less rare 

henomenon than a Christian who can dance, we hold to be a so-called 
‘saint’ who can keep his tongue from slandering, and his heart from 
thinking badly of his fellow-creatures. 








THE BUMPKIN AMONG THE BEASTICES. 


My dwellun is in the Zouth-West countree, 
Wherein I farms zome yeacres 0’ ground ; , 
T heer’d of an ox as there was ‘to zee 
In Lundun, nine foot four inches round. 

Ri too ral loo, &c. 


Zo up to Town I resclved to 
‘To ha a look into the Cattle 
And zee that there live mountan @” beef. 


And to minél.and observe how things went on. 
Ri too ral loo, &e. 


‘Well, off I started droo Temple Bar-; 

And thenee I manidged to rache Long Yeacre. 
Then I bhander’d on ‘to the Hoss Bazaar, 
Turnun ont 0’ a street 0’ the neam 0’ Baker. 


Ri tao wal loo, fc. 


And there I zee the wonderful ox, 

Which I eouldu*t believe until I-zesd on, 

And all the pride of the herds and vlocks, 

As won the prigus for beauty and breedun. 
Ri too ral loo, &c. 


I zeed the machines for tillun the earth, 

Which zum on um was to me a puzzle, 

For my shillun I got a shillun’s worth, 

What wi’ Swedes and coal-rabby and mangle-wuzzle. 
Ri too ral loo, &, 


But of all the picturs as there I zaw, 
I wus pleased wi’ the pigs the most of any, 
Lyun snortun and squeakun among the straw, 
As fat.as butter and clean as a penny. 

Ri too ral loo, &c. 


How ’tis to be a pig! I cries, : 
The zight must meak our labourers jealous. 
To be sure they must envy them swine their styes, 
Which is palaces like to their homes, poor fellers. 
Ri too ral loo, &e. 
*Tis a credit to fat up hogs that big, 
And to keep um that clean and sweet and pleasant, 
But if you meaks so much of a pig, 
You med meak zummut more than you do of a peasant. 
Ri too ral loo, &c. 








An Explanation Quite as Good as any Other. 
Mr. Berwat Oszorneg, who for some time held a good appointment 
in the Admiralty, has been kind enough to send us the following :— 
Why are there so many deserters in the British Navy? — 
The reason is plain—no man gets his proper desert in it, and so be 
goes elsewhere to seek it. 
Bravo, Bernat! We shall be happy to hear from you again. 


* 





Free Soil all Over. 


In the United States the North and South seem to be resolving 
themselves, on the Slavery question, into absolutely opposite poles. 
Could not they compromise the matter in dispute by a mutual arrange- 
ment in which both sides would engage to concede something to the 
demands of Liberty? Suppose the South consented to aceept Negro 
Emancipation, whilst the North agreed to adopt Free Trade ? 





A DEPLORABLE MISTAKE, 


Ir is no end of pities that Ma. Becxerr Dewnison’s name is 
Epmunp. Why wasn’t it Wiut1am? His friends would have been sure 





ought to find it omnipresent. e, who hold a healthier faith, main- 


to have called him, if it was only for the abstract of the thing— Wii. 
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LA MODE. 


MUSKETS FOR THE MILLION. 


Ar, brave Italians, arm now while you can. 

No tyrant your freedom could stifle, 

If all Fn young fellows were armed, every man, 
And each a dead shot with the Rifle. 


Soon from fair Venice you then might expel 
The Austrian bens aw of women, - 
You being such marksmen as Switzerland’s Tz11, 
But weapons superior to him in, 


Then you the French might invite to go home : 
Perhaps they would go ere invited. 

Unity’s banner would float over Rom 
And Italy’s wrongs would be righ 


POPULAR AMUSEMENTS. 


Tue Kive or Naptzs is still continuing the gene of 
Prisoners’ Base that he has been playing now for some 
| considerable time. He has had a good long innings, but 
| we do not see how he can avoid being eventually turned 
}out. He would not have kept in so long as he has done, 
|if he had not had the French on his side. However, 
| we must in fairness compliment the King on his admirable 
jrunning. Very few Boursons, quick as they are in that 
jrespect, could have done it better. The game of Fer- 
| DINAND v. United Itaty promises to be one of the most 
| interesting in the Italian Bell’s Life of popular sports and 
}amusements. The only regret is that GaRrBaLpI, who, 
| at one time, had the whole field to himself, should have 
retired at so early a period from the game. 


| 
| 
' 





An Unexpected Return. 


We have the greatest ure in congratulating 
Mr. Suirax O’Brien upon his sudden return to reason. 
| The return is all the more weléome, as it was totally 
| unexpected by any one of his friends, the Honourable 
| Member not having given to a single soul the slightest 
| intimation of his happy recovery. Every one was taken 


| ie es 
| 


X 


Rude Boy. ‘‘On, w ERE aI’? a GAL BEEN AND PuT ON A DusrMan’s ’AT!” | by surprise, and no one more so ourselves, 








IN THE NAME OF HIGH-ART! 
To Mr, Punch, 


“ My hair stood on end eight days ago (and has ever since 
obstinately refused to lie down) as I read in last week’s Spectator, in 
areview of a New History of Epwarp tue Frasr, the following 
passage, for which I can only find the epithet ‘ Outrageous :’— 


“In a credulous fictions will grow up; but in an incredulous age | should 
on be repeated? We would ruthlessly extirpate all ‘ graceful fancies’ and ‘ beau- 
legends’ from history, making them over to the poets, to whom they properly 
belong. When they are admitted as facts into the historian’s page, they sometimes 
falsify and pervert reality to a degree that justifies any t of indignati 
Among these picturesque lies, we believe, are now included the story of RosaMonD and 
her Bower ; the story of ELzanor’s heroism in drawing the m from EpWwaRp’s 
wound ; the tale of Quexn Put.iera and the Citizens of ; the murder of the 
Bards ; the tale of Canute, &c. &&.” 


“Really, Mr. Punch, it is difficult to retain one’s patience at such 
profanity. Is the senseless miscreant who penned the above, blind to 
the fact, that if there Je incidents in history which come home to 
men’s businesses and bosoms, they are precisely those which he has 
the impudence here to describe as ‘picturesque lies?’ Is he not 
aware that they are exactly the subjects invariably selected by our 
historical painters (from the Royal Academicians upwards) for their 
illustrations of the History of England? Does he not know, or must 
I tell him, that at the great competition of the cartoons in West- 
minster Hall, there were no less than four ELeayors, three Pariirras 
and six Canutes sent’ in? Need I inform him, that there is no Exhi- 
bition of the Royal Academy but has treatments of these soul-inspiring 
subjects sent in by the score—though the majority of them are, of 
course, rejected by the venal stupidity of the council? Will he allow 
me to state that I have myself in my own studio (102, Newman Street, 
first-floor bell) at this moment, designs for these very five incidents— 
with Caractacus, Auragp founding Trial by Jury, ditto Burning 
Cake, and Discovery of the body of Hanotp)—as portions of my series 
of colossal subjects from the History of England, intended for the 
decoration of Westminster Hall, so soon as the direction of the Fine 
Arts of this country is transferred from the hands of an irresponsible 
German-ridden clique, and a toad-eating, tuft-hunting Academy, to 








men capable of discovering and rewarding real genius? And am I to 
be told that facts on which my youthful imagination has feasted—I 
designed a Purtippa and Citizens of Calais in their shirts, at thirteen, 
in chalk on the garden palings (which excited the astonishment of all 
who saw it till erased by a brutal and so incoming tenant)— 
occurrences which have employed the research of a GoLpsMITH, the 
picturesqueness of a Prynock, and the glowing periods of a Hume 
and SmoLLeTt—actions which have inspired the pencils of our noblest 
painters from the gigantic but ill-requited Foaco, down to the writer 
of this letter, whose name, though not-yet inscribed in the scroll of 
fame, cannot, I feel, nf be excluded from its place there, by any 
efforts of fashionable namby-pambyism, or titled and salaried imbeci- 
lity—am I to be told that these subjects are ‘picturesque lies?” 

“On what, I ask, is the Historic Art of this country to feed, if these 
favourite themes of its glowing aspirations are to be rudely snatched 
from its lips by the daring pen of hebdomadal insolence, or crushed 
under the audacious hoof of Germanising rationalistic criticism ? 

“T trust, Mr. Punch, that in signalising such un-English irreverence 
for all that truly historic and artistic minds hold most dear, I am 
ensuring a universal and overpowering protest from the national heart, 
to which no louder or more emphatic utterance can be given than by 
instantly subscribing for the production— by line engraving in the 
best manner at £10 10s, artist proofs before letters; £5 5s. ordinary 
proofs; and £3 3s. selected impressions of each subject—of my colossal 
series of designs from English History, above adverted to, and which 
are always on view at my studio at the address already given, but 
which I subjoin for the convenience of your numerous readers. 

“T have the honour to remain, your faithful servant, 
**MicnazL AncELO Mauusticx, 8.B,A.” 
102, Newman Street (First-floor bell). 








Our Court Circular. 


We have not the slightest regret in stating that the Kine or 
Naptzs is still confined to his castle in which he has been laid up now 
for some time. He is i a violent blow dealt to him by one 
GaRIBALDI on his crown, is recovery is extremely uncertain— 
almost as uncertain, we should say, as the recovery of his throne. 
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SOUTHERN CHIVALRY. 


upacious Joun J. Petrus, the 
Governor of slave-holding and 
repudiating Mississippi, in his 
essage to the State Legis- 
lature, makes the following 
proposal, among other sugges- 
tions for organising rebellion; 
**I recommend that a coat of 
arms be adopted for the State of 
Mississippi.” 
There’s chivalry for you 
The like of it has been seen 
since the Crusades, but not 
since the extinction of the 
British chivalrous Ministry 
that opposed Free ‘Trade. 
Freedom was the enemy with 
whom the Derbyite chevaliers 
contended. The foe of the 
Mississippi chevaliers is also 
Freedom. Our native knight- 
hood struggled against com- 
mercial liberty. Their brethren 
of the American order are con- 
tending against the liberty of 
man. Such sons of chivalry 
ought, by all means, to have 
a coat of arms; «as the Com- 
mandant of the Mississippi 
branch or chapter of the order 
Tightly suggests. A slave- 
Owner rampant azure, on a 
field argent, between a nigger 
sable, fettered, at work, and an Abolitionist proper preaching on a 
stump of the same. Crest: a cowhide, gules. This blezunry would, 
perhaps, meet the necessities of the case, and enswer the requirements 
of Transatlantic heraldry. The motto of the Mississippi shield might 
be Fiat Injustitia, ruat Calum, 

The conclusion of knight-errant Sra Joun J. Perrus’s address is a 
fine specimen of the kuightl- faith and devotion characteristic of his 
peculiar order of knighthood :— 

** Can we hesitate, when one bold resolve, bravely executed, makes powerless the 
aggressor, and one united ¢ffort makes safe our homes? May the God of our fathers 
put it into the hearts of the people to make 1t.” 


The Crusaders invoked St. Mary when they charged the Saracen or 
rushed to the slaughter of any other fellow-men. Bolder in blas- 
pheming is the champion of slavery. 








PUNCH AND PLAUTUS AT WESTMINSTER PLAY, 


Wuen Wr. Punch, a year ago, complained of having to pass 
Christmas without going to Westminster Play, he felt sure that the 
authorities would pay due heed to his complaint; and he begs now to 


‘ remind “Old Westminsters” in general that it is to him their thanks 


are mainly due, for reviving an old custom which was threatened with 
disuse. “A'l work and no Play” was about to be adopted as the 
maxim of the Schvol, when, happily, the just wrath of Mr Punch was 
aroused, and by a timely word of warning he saved many a future Jack 
from becoming a dull boy through the fate that seemed impending. 
Mr. Punch, who is all modesty, would not have hinted at this tact, but 
that there are people who are painfully unconscious of it, and who, 
when “See, the Conquering Hero comes,” was played the other 
evening upon Mr. Punch's entrance (arm-in-arm with his good friend 
the Head-master of the School), were not aware that it was to the 
former learned gentleman that the compliment was paid, for his bravery 
in conquering the giants Whim and Prejudice, who had succeeded, for 
a nn in peoining the Play. — 

Could old Piautus have obtained leave of absence from the Shades, 
and brought his opera-glass to Westminster, for a look at his Zri- 
nummus, he would somewhat have been puzzled to recognise bis 
offspring, so much was it improved aud so decent was its dress, 
Justus Lipsivs, the reader knows, called Piautus the ‘Tenth Muse; 
but it is not every one would echo Justus Lirsivs, who might rather 
be called Surpsius, for baving made so great a slip. Were Piavtos 
to write now, his jokes would not be listened to in any decent society, 
and their point would scarcely eyen be thought sharp enough to do for 
a burlesque. The wit of the old playwright is a great, deal more 
remarkable for breadth than for its depth; and, in spite of their good 
scholarship, it would puzzle the young Westminsters to translate his 
plays entire, if their mothers or their sisters asked them so todo. It 
must, however, be remembered that, in the classic age, the world was 





not yet blest with the presence of its Pusch, and had therefore not 
yet learned the lesson he has taught,—that it is possible to be most 
exquisitely funny without offending either morals or good taste. 

“Tis sixty years since” (to quote the title-page of Waverley) a play 
of Piavutus has been played before a British audience; and, clearly, 
the revival must not pass uunoticed in the columns of so classical a 
journal as is Punch. But space is here so precious, that an inch or 
two is all which can be spared to tell the universe that, thanks to a 
judicious use of the pruving-knife, the Zrinummus has been fitted for 
the modern stage, and acted with such success, that Punch really half 
expected to hear the ery of “ Author!” raised at the conclusion, and 
to see the ghost of Prautrus bowing his acknowledgment from a 
private box. The old man eloquent, rmides, the comic servant, 
Stasimus, the good young man, Lysifeles, aud the Charles Surfuce 
Lesbonicus, carried on their conversation with such extreme vivacity, 
that one could hardly believe one’s ears were hearing a dead language ; 
while many a “heavy father ” of the trans-Thamesian stage might have 
filly learned a lesson from the Messieurs Megaronides—a character so 
ponderous that it took two actors to sustain the part. 4 

Nor can Punch pass the Epilogue without a.word or two of praise. 
Especially he owns, he was tickled with the passage describing the 
position of Westminster Schvol, and the privilege of its scholars to 
attend the Huuse of Commons during a debate :— 


“ Thamesis hic refluit vitreis argenteus undis, 
Et placido lintres fertque refertque sinu : 
Atque ubi vicinas preetexeus Cu ia ripas 
Vertici multiplici tollit ad astra caput, 
Audit quanta fori facundia, quanta Senatis, 
Discit et eluquii fingere verba puer.” 


The notion of -its nearness to the “glassy waters” of the “silver 
Thames” being cited as a reason for not rusticating the School, struck 
Mr, Punch as being most deliciously facetious; aud wheu he pictured 
the young Westminsters learning eloquence by listening to such 
speakers as the Wiscount, 4/r. Teach, ook out at once in such a | 
a fit of laughter, that all the ladies in the stalls had to pat him | 
on the back, before he could succeed in recovering his breath. 





A DISTINCTION FOR LORD ROBERT MONTAGUE. 


A Warr, we know, the Tory party needs, 
Now Jouirre’s vigorous hand has grown enervate, 
“Lorp Rupert Montacug,” say some, “succeeds,” 
** No,” says the Press, and hints he don’t deserve it. 





Now, in his Garibaldi-letter’s name, 

Let not Lorp Rosert’s budding fame be nipped, 
His Lordship to the lash has clearly claim— 

If not to whip, yet surely to be whipped. 








FOLK LORE, 


Tue custom of putting the Yule Log on the fire at Christmas 
originally arose from the inclemency ol the season, and the want of 
coals, It is now practised chiefly in places where cvals are dearer than 
wood, for the purpose of saving them. 

Mistletoe was suspended from the roof-tree, because it grows upon 
other trees, and also because of a superstition connected with it. ‘This 
parasitical plaut was supposed to protect children from the thrush, 
which feeds on its berries. ‘The reason why mistletoe is now hung on 
to the ceiling is too ridiculous to be mentioned. 

Holly is stuck about the house on account of the holglays. 





A Capital Bad One. 


Ir prizes were to be given for bad conundrums, we think the follow- 
ing would infallibly aud triumphautly win the biggest prize :— 

Why is the Electric ‘Telegraph no new invention ? 

Because it is precisely the Same-afore (Semaphore). 

The prize adjudged accordingly. It is a copy of Mantis LutHEer 
Farquaar Concreve Torrsn’s Proverbial Philosophy, bound in 
eXtra calf, 





Finished HIM Off. 


Impromptu by Mr, Punch, on his being asked to read Mr. Grurrm’s 
speech :— , an 
Cartes Gruprn is a Minister 
Of credit nor renown; 
And what he says on any point 
Is not worth writing down, 





A Fee Srpie.—The guinea given to a homeopathic physician. 
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. 


CHAPTER XLII.—IN WHICH WE TAKE ANOTHER SIGHT AT 
KING HENRY THE EIGHTH. 


Lure Kiye Hat, the Bri- 
tish Bluebeard, whose 
more flattering appellation 
was “The Rose without 
a Thorn,” * is known to 
ple who read history 
oa they were at school 
from the picture books 
containing his “livelie 
effigy,” taken from the 
woodout which was done 
by his own artist, and 
which affords us a fair 
sample of the drawings of 
the time. The portraits 
of kings previous, where- 
with our histories are fur- 
nished, are as vague 
and visionary, and almost 
as much alike, as the 
grcets seen by Macbeth. 
nd so strong is the 
resemblance between their 
* gold-bound brows,” that 
one feels tempted to ex- 
claim, with him, “ Why 
do you show me this?” 
It is a pity that the pliant 
and retentive mind of 

childhood should be stamped with such &bsurdly false impressions 
of our sovereigns; and some time or other, when we have a month’s 
leisure (a period which may arrive when they have paid the Delhi 
rize-money, and put up Nexson’s lions, and the monunent to 

ELLINGTON in the Cathedral of St. Paul), we mean to write a 
Book of British History for Babies, in which the kings shall all be 
dressed in the costume of the period, their portraits being copied with 
the utmost pains and nicety, from photographs supposed to have been 
taken from the life. : 

Hat, the noted chronicler, who lived in the sixteenth century, thus 
describes Kine Hanry’s “get-up” at a banquet heid at Westminster 
in the first year of his reign, which, our readers may remember, was the 
nineteenth of his age :— 


HENRY THE EIGHTH. FROM A RARE PORTRAIT BY 
WHOLEBINE. IN THE PUNCH COLLECTION. 


“ Hys Majesty dyd wear shorte garments reaching but little beneath y* pointes, 
of bl-w velvet and crymosyne, with long sleeves, all cut and lyned with cloth of 
geld, and y* utter (i.e. outer) parts of y* garments powdered with cases and sheafes 
of'arrowes (the badges of his Queew, CaTHERINE) of fyne dokett (ducat) golde ; the 
upper part of the hosen of like sewte avd taciou ; the nether parts of scarlet, pow- 
dered with tymbrelles of fine golde. On hys head was a benuet of damaske silvre, 
flatte woven in y* stoll, and thereupon wrought with golde and ryche feathers in it.’ 


The sovereign clearly thought no small change of himself when he 
carried ou his person such a lot of gold and silver, But it was not 
merely by the richuess of bis dress that the young monarch displayed 
his love of being in the fashion, ‘The “shorte garments of blew 
velvet” were a recent innovation, probably from Paris, at least, if we 
may trust to the authority of SuaKsPeake, who makes Sir Thomas 
Lovell quote a proclamation, bidding all the travelled galiants of the 
Court, that they must— 

“leave these remnants 
Of fool and feather, that they got im France, * * * 
(Out of a foreign wisdom) renouncing clean, 
The faith they have in tennis and stockings, 
Short blistered breeches, and those types of travel.” 


These breeches extended to the middle of the thigh, and were 
slashed and stuffed and puffed so as to give a rather swollen appear- 
ance to the hips. They were made of velvet, silk, and satin, coloured 
and embroidered cloths, or gold and silver stuffs, and were attached by 
points or laces to the doublet, just as small boys used to have their 
trousers buttoned to their jackets; when they wore those frightful 
“roley-poley ” suits. Properiy, these breeches were called a “ pair cf 
hose;” a name which must not be coufounded. with the long close- 
fitting s'ockings which covered the remainder of the leg down to the 
feet. The writers of the time not being so in fear of critics as they 
might be now, applied the term of “hos-” to either of these garments, 
and have thereby greatly puzzled the wise heads of many antiquaries. 
We must, however, caution people against faucying that the stockings 


* This title Henry gained on coming to the throne, being then, says SNooke, “in 
y* flowere of bys youth, and net having shewed hys thorne by sticking it intoe 
people in y* shape of taxes.” The words were out of compliment stamped upon his 
coiu : just as “‘ Poros Pxorecror” should have been on the new penny. 





which were worn beneath the hose were a whit like what we buy as 
hose, or stockings, now-a-days, In an inventory of the Royal wardrobe 
(kings were much more careful then than even commoners are now, we 
think, for we know no one who would dream of keeping a Best Clothes 
list), we find an entry of “A yarde and a quarter of grene velvet for 
stocks to a payr of hose for y* king’s grace,” and another of the same 
quantity of “ purpul satin to cover y* stocks of a payr of hose of purpul 
cloth of gold tissue for the kynge.” 

The first use of the word “ waistcoat” occurs in an inventory towards 
the close of this reign, and the garment which it ated was made 
apparently to supersede the stomacher and plaeard, which had been 
previously worn as a protection to the chest. The waistcoat, like an 
ostler’s, had a pair of sleeves, but, unlike an ostler’s, was made of rich 
materials, such as “cloth of silver, quilted with black silk, and-tuffed 
out with fine camerike,” as cambric was then ealled, It was worn 
under the doublet, but was visible, no doubt, through the slitterings 
and slashings wherewith all the upper garments were disfigured at this 
period. Illustrating this queer fashion, Campy, in his Remadnes, tells 
a “ merrie jeste” anent a shoemaker of Norwich, who was named Joun 
Drakes, and deserved, as we shall see, to have been galled a goose! 
Of this worthy we are told that— 


“* Coming to a tailor’s and finding some French tawney clothe which had there 
been sent to be made into a gowne for one Sim Partie CaLTuor?, he dyd take a 
fancy to y* colour, and dyd ordere ye taylour to buy as much of y* same stuff and 
make a gowne for him precisely of ¥ fashion of ye knight's. SiR 


, coming to 
be measured, dyd spy this piece of clothe and dyd ask y* snip who was y* knave 
that ordered it. ‘JoHn Draxgs,’ replied ye tailur, ‘and hee will have it made y* 
selsame facion as yourown’ * Well, well,’ growled y* knight, ‘so in gond time 
it. I will have mine as full of cuts as thy shears can , ents 
being finished according to ye order, ye shoemakere on seeing his was slashed almost 
to shreds dyd begin to swere most lustilee, but said to bim y¢ taylor, ‘ I have done but 
what you bade me, for as Str Paitip’s gowne is even soe have I made yours.’ ‘B 
my latchet!" groaned y* cobblere, ‘I will stick to my old clothes, then, and will 
never seek to S as a gentleman again.’ ” 


The gown which is here mentioned was worn over the doublet, and 
was a short garment with sleeves, stuffed and puffed so as to give a 
great breadth to the shoul- 
ders. These sleeves were 
made detached, and were 
fastened on by means of 
points or buttons, the latter 
often being of the finest 
gold, begemmed with pearls 
and precious stones. The 
words jacket, coat, and 
jerkin were indifferently 
applied by way of synonym 
for gown; and we find in 
the king’s inventories men- 
tion made of several descrip- 
tions of coats, such as long 
coats* and short coats, 
demi-coats and tunic coats, 
riding coats and walkin 
coats, leather coats pe | 
cvats with skirts, which 
show the gown or coat was 
capable of change in cut. 
Judging from his clothes’ 
lists, King Bluebeard must 
have been as fond of chang- 
ing coats as he was of 
Changing wives, and we 
can fancy how he used to call upon his tailor, and order “some more 
coats,” in the manner of the exquisite who, to pass an idle hour, used 
to dawdle about town, and order “some more gigs. 

Yo finish our description, we may add that shirts were worn by those 
who could afford them, a qualification which an Act of Parliament 
defined to be the having of an income of a hundred marks a year. 
They (we mean the shirts) were embroidered very frequently with 
either silk, or gold or silver, and were made plain or plaited, which was 
then called “pinched.” Cloaks and mantles are described by Hatt of | 
wondrous great magnificence, the former being sometimes slung | 
baldrick-wise across tue chest, so as not to hide the gorgeous under- 
garments. Slashed shoes of velvet, with very broad round toes, making 
their wearers look as though they had the gout, are the form of pedal 
envelope peculiar to this period; and—to jump from toe to top—the 
broad slouched hat of Henry Tug Seventu, with its gigantic pea- 
cock’s-tail-like spreading plume of feathers, gave place in this reign to 
a small flat cap or bounet, which looked like a smashed gibus, and was 
adorned with a single ostrich feather at the side. We may add, too, 


COSTUME OF THE NOBILITY. TEMP, NFNRY 


THE EIGHTH, 





* It seems from this that long coats were not solely the distinction of the clergy, 
as might be inferred from the Barl of Surrey’s speech to Cardinal Wolsey, which 
doubtless every play-gver must quite well recollect :— 





** By my soul, 
Your long coat, priest, protects ay ye should’st feel | 


My sword i’ the life-blood of thee 

















. 
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that while the face was either shaved or not, according to the pleasure 
or the nature of its owner, ir upon the head was compulsorily 
cropped ; for King Bluebeard (who aay ag was blessed with a short 
crop) issued the most peremptory orders to his Court, that the long 
hair which had been in fashion in his father’s time should be worn no 
longer. How the Absaloms of the period relished this new edict, 
history omits to state; but we think they must have gone as regretful 
to the polling-place as an elector who is voting to oblige his Lory land- 
lord, and has therefore to decline a liberal offer for his vote. 


@@ With this Chapter Mn. Puncu closes, for the present, his History of Costume. Thi® 
he is impelled to do purely by the fear lst he should overwhelm his readers with the 
mass of erudition he has weekly been imparting to them. Mr. Punon, however, hopes 
ere many volumes pass, to give a second course of lectures on the subject ; to which 
completing series, all the pupils he has had, will be privileged to subscribe, as will any 
body else who is competent to pay for it. 





CHARACTER OF THE BRITISH ARMY. 

A Leaprxe article in the Morning Post contains the alarming 
statement subjoined :— 

“It is no doubt more difficult to maintain discipline in the British than in the 
Continental arm‘ for this among other reasons—that for the most part the man 
who enlists in the British army is in general, as tue Duke or WeLitncron said, ‘the 
most drunken and probably the worst man of the trade or profession to which he 
belongs, or of the viliage or town im which he lives.’ ” 

If this declaration of the great Duke’s still holds true, we are ina 

way. We have an army consisting of blackguards, whom we have 
no Iron Duke to keep in order, though the Duxe or CamsBnriwGE 
seems to mauage them pretty well. The above-quoied passage relative to 
the components of the British Army quite surprises us. We thought the 
British soldier enjoyed the certainty of three meals a day, well cooked ; 
was housed in warm but well ventilated barracks, provided with clean 


rated from the single—dormitories furnished with every convenience. 
We believed that the soldiers were clothed and armed, as well as fed, 
wholly and entirely at the public expense, which would fully account 
for the Income-T'ax. In addition to all gratuitous necessaries, and 
some comforts, equally free, we imagined them to be in the receipt of 
a daily shilling pocket-money. If it is indeed still true that, for the 
most part, the man who enlists in the British Army is not, contrarily to 
what the Duke or WeLLincTon once said, one of the beat men of his 
trade or profession, we shall begin to think that we were mistaken in 
our ideas of the soldier’s lot, and shall be led to fancy that he must be 
Hd ed, a lodges, sed puget in a great re, at his apg ame 

vip pay subject to various stoppages, whi uce it to a figure 
peaks, ha be under fourpence a day, 








THE POPE AND THE BALLET. 


Tue Pontifical Government, according to the Zimes, allows the 
Roman opera 18, crowns a-year. A many Peter’s pence, 
therefore, go into the short petticoats and pink tights of the t- 
girls, unless their petticoats are as long as those of his Holiness _him- 

» who also, like danseuses, wears white satin shoes. The Porz 
— the ballet, like a good old gentleman, Fancy the Jolly 
ather a the scenes, and imparting his paternal benediction 
to the coryphées by poking them in the waist with his thumb and two 


first fingers. 








A New Musical Movement. 


We have already had Songs Without Words.- Now, as the words of 
an opera are never heard, and, moreover, as the libretto of an opera, 
when heard, is not, nine hun and ninety-nine instances out of a 

ever worth ing to, would it not be a great gain to have 
an Opera Without Words? No one would miss the absence of the 
latter, and the omission might probably be an additional inspiration to 
the composer, inasmuch as he would not be hampered by the nonsense 
to which he is generally called upon to wed immortal music, The 
public would gain iargely on that score. 





The New Bishop, 


** A Goon appointment? No, it’s not,’’ 
Said old beer-driuking Peter Watts, 

** At Worcester one but hears ‘ Puit-por,’ 
At generous kxeter, ‘Puii-pors.’” 


A Rale Splitting Compliment. 

Tr is not often we pay compliments, especially to Americans, but we 
confess we do like complimenting an honest man, when by chance we 
meet with one. We suggest, therefore, with great pride and pleas 
that the White House at ems ed should change its name, an 
henceforth—out of honour to the President elect, and as a 

commemorating his eleetion—be called Lixcoun’s Inn, 








and comfortable dormitories, in which the married men were all sepa- | ' 





ul | both si 


SEASONABLE ADVERTISEMENTS. ' 


AVE YOU SEEN THE NEW BROW COINAGE? If you 
agetet the’ Eien sr ecuhe in trae poh ds a wen the eats Porshe 

st the British public in recei ¥ are bu: 8 
Almanack. For a sbil tendered over the counter of the Punch Oder yon may 
obtain three Almanacks family cau do with less) and get three, six, or a dozen 
of the elegant bronze of Her Masesty supplied to you, according as you 
wish your change in far! , half 2 oF pence. 


‘TRE BEST OF CHRIST: re j PBESENTS is clearly Punch's Alma- | 
nack, t tain: the “ good hings” ’ hi 
disagree with nae aa ey at taste. : — si aaa 
H UsbaN DS, IF ¥OU BEAT YOUR WIVES , you should be kept 


on water gruel, and not ed a at "3s Almanack, until it is 
found that you h left 12 her punishment than 
you have no § ie ag SNe Pp ; en: 
|S LAUGHING INJUR OUB!  Bocmnp ause if it ia, the publishers of 
Punch’s Almanack 2 ed by the most 
reliable statistics i ore if ony br " publieation 
books itten, tl 
bristmas es and pani by ever Lang t- } ‘or peo! et at 
ve ‘ us Season. 


this it would puzzle the ipy. 

1)? YOU BRUISE YOUR QATS YET? 1 who are asked this 
question will return the ; “* No, but weeut our corns” A certain 

cure tor these bad jokes is su: Punch’s which, in addition to its 

gallery of picw (any 1 KemBeanpt, R: Bens, 

Vanpyke, TiTlay, CLa0pe, SaLyator Rosa, 


x. © ae ay a, Curp, or doar pare a — 
We & mil myuel jesis (9 study from, any one of which wo 
of burlesques. - 




















painted) contains 


make tue instant fortune of a writer 
N° PASSPORT REQUIRED by purchasers of Punch’s Almanack // 
ie 


next th 
at all the 
to land 





on of this interesting and inyaluable 
for the trifling sum of Threepence) 

rance without hindrance or 
will prove the fact. Miliions 


On and after T: 
work (which may be bo 
will entitie Pasay nouen a 8 
inquiry b. e gens @urmes or poulic 
volling daily ! Be in time 1! Be i time !] 
«|S YOUR HEART IN THE HIGHLANDS!” If so, you ought | 
. * certainly to hase Punch’s Almangck; where, besides a thousand other | 
things that will ; e you, you will see your friend Briges went out Deer 
Stalking in Scotland, and came to grief as pily as you might do yourself. 
p° YOU WANT LUXURIOUS WHISKERS? Then by all means 

buy a hundred dozen ies of the y and distribute them with barrels 
of oysters to your friends. Far better s; your money rationally than lay it out 
in ‘* balms” and beastlinesses which destroy the hair, and prevent its ever being 
apparent on your cheeks, 














DIZZY TO THE RESCUE. 


Wuen British Bucolicals cowered in dismay, 

As Cospen and Px. struck the Corn Laws away, 

Who lifted the flag they had dropped in the path, 

Gave voice to their vengeance, and wit to their wrath, 

Set flame to the fire that they hid in their hearts, 

With poison and point tipped their impotent darts, 
Though in BuRKE’s his name was unknown, 
Though no rent-roll he showed, called no acre his own, 
Though he ne’er handled ox, nor knew barley from rye ? 
“Who,” Vivian Grey may ask proudly, “but 1?” 


And now, when the Church in alarm looks around, 

When its canons are rusty, its mitres unsound, 

When its synodals rive, and its articles rend, 

And the garrison squabble that ought to defend, 

had Esup these Ineo Saas 
eresy whispers in grey 

When tolerance holds to Dissenters the hand, 

And Church-rates by tott’ring majorities stand, 

Who springs to the helm, at the ship’s secpees lurch, 

And summons to quarters the crew of the Church, 

Though one whom no Oxford nor Cambridge has nursed, 

With orthodox swaddlings unblessed or uncursed, 

Who from Abraham’s bosom his nourishment drew, 

In name, as in look and lineage a Jew— : 

Who, with alien hand the Church flag lifts on high ? 

“Who,” Vivian Grey may ask proudly, “but 1?” 








The Political Chess-Board in America. 


Tue game is still going on. It is for Black to make the next move, 
and White is waiting with the greatest anxiety. Thousands are de- 
pendant on the result. Some say that White must win, whilst others 
contend just as confidently that Black, if there is anything like fair 
play, must punep the board; but the knowing old players, who are up 
to every turn of the game, and have L the Rage Dips 
declare, without the a tas, it will be a 
drawn game. Our good wishes are all on the side of * 
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AN IRISH “BRADSHAW.” 
Scext—Westland Row Station, Dublin. 
me the shortest way to Baggot Street, haw?” 
jist forninst ye? 
ayther, but walk sthrait on and that'll lade ye to the place Igs-actly.” 


than ever.) 


‘ 








Native. Innasitant. ‘‘ Baggit Street, yer honor, yis, yer honor, @ ye see that sthreet | 
Well, goo oop that; toorn nayther to yer right nor to yer lift, till ye 
khoom to the foorst toorn, and when ye khoom to the foorst toorn, don’t toorn down that 


Suprrcitiovs Saxon. “ Haw, thank yaw, haw!” (And walks off more mystified | about a minute between the cuts of the rod. 


A CANZONET FOR CHRISTMAS. ' 


BY A POET WHO LOOKS ALWAYS ON THE BLACK-DOSE SIDE 
OF THINGS. 


Happy ye who gaily go 
*Neath the joyous mistletoe, 
Or enjoy life’s giddy whirl, 
Waltzing with a lively girl. 





Happy ye of riper age, 

Who in the dance no more engage, 
But deem of Christmas joys the chief, 
Its turkey, pudding, pies, and beef. 


But ah! The mistletoe looks grim 
When you see Aer there with him / | 

Nor is there vast delight in dancing, 
When on plaguy corns you’re prancing ? 


And ye who feast on Christmas fare, 
The pangs of biliousness beware, 

Lest haply one for draughts and pills 
May help to swell your Christmas bills. 


CIVILISATION IN RUSSIA. 


Tae Deuce is not so deep of dye as painters have repre- | 
sented him, nor are the Russians so barbarous as they | 
are commouly supposed. Fools and bullies are discouraged 
from duelling as far as possible by heavy penalties. Never- 
theless, a duel was fought the other day between two 
blockheads in the Russian army, LreuTrenantT PRINCE 

|GortscHakorr and Lieutenant Baron Fitincuorr. 
| be name of the latter fool or ruffian was, we trust, a 
nickname which he acquired by his fire-eating propensities. 
| He got his bellyful this time, however: he was shot. 
| Three other numskulls acted as seconds and _ partici- 
pators in this affair of folly. The surviving duellist has 
heen deprived of his orders and reduced to the ranks. 
| The two more culpable of the seconds are imprisoned in 
casemated barracks, one for four and the other for six | 
;months, These are commuted sentences. The bullet- 
|headed fools had incurred social as well as military 
| degradation, and eight years’ confinement in a fortress. 
They manage these things in Russia better than in France, 
| where society is at the mercy of practised assassins, whom 


Bartish Swett to Native Innasrranr. (loq.) “Haw, haw, pray will you direct | jr permits to hold a pistol to the head of anybody they 


may wish to murder, aud demand his money or his life. 


LATIN UNDER THE LASH. 


A Scuoormaster, in giving a boy a flogging, waited 
vee! Bis dat qui 
| citd dat, cried the victim to the tormentor. 











JOHN BULL’S CHRISTMAS-BOX. 


Go on only as you have been going of late, 

And, Naro.zon, you’ll get named NaPoLeon THE GREAT. 
The new freedom you’ve granted Debate and the Press 

Is a move in the right line, Joun Bue must confess. 


Of Passports he thanks you for setting him free, 
And is glad to aecept from your hands a latch-key, 
Right oft his vast shadow will darken your dvor, 
Now his visit you’ve rendered exempt from a bore. 


In another point also he owns you’ve done good ; 
In giving France free trade—as free as you could. 
Aud gratitude under his great waistcoat glows, 
For the Treaty of Commerce, as far as it goes. 


Now if you will only recall your troops home, 

And let Italy deal with Gaéta and Rome, 

We shall say that you’ve nobly wound up a good year, 
And your health driuk in claret-—exchanged for our beer. 








From “The Hue and Cry.” 


Police. never heard of their really doing so, until the other day 
when they published a picture said to contain capital likenesses of al 
the habitual Patrons of the Ring. 





Tue Pegitis boast that they often give effectual assistance to the | 
e 
| 


PILLARS OF THE PAPACY. 


Accorpine to telegram :— 
“The Pontifical Zouaves have re-entered Rome.’ 


Just the men to sustain the Papal chaig on the points of their 
bayonets! The late Lavy Monean’s revelation touching St. PeTer’s 
chair, showed that if Pstex owned that chair, he probably bought 
it at some Mahometan sale, or was presente1 with it by a Mussulman 
| convert; moreover, that Peter thought fi5 to retain the inscription on 
/the chair, which acknowledged Mauomet for the Prophet. As 
St. Peter could not have. possessed cnat article of furniture consis- 
tently with chronology, the fact of ais chair is, of course, a miracle ; 
and accordingly, the chair ought to support itself as well, at least, as 
one of Mx. Home’s tables; but, if not self-sustaining, this Ottoman- 
chair of Peter can have no better support than the bayonets of 
| Zouaves. 
} 





| Holy Vestments for the Church. 

Tux attention of every one is requested to the fact, that there 
exists a Society for supplying the Clergy with cast-off clothes. Please 
| copy the address, 345, Strand. It is really the fact, and no mistake, 
and no joke—except at the expense of the opulent Bishops and rich | 
Deans who permit the Society to exist. 





Best Tor-Dressinc FoR CaRRoTs.—RowLanps’ Macassar. 
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A SENSIBLE MOVE. 


Eur, “THERE, M’SIEUR BOOL! NO MORE NONSENSE ABOUT PASSPORTS. HERE’S A LATCH-KEY, AND 
COME AND GO WHEN YOU LIKE!” 
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Papal oility, 154 Southern Chivalry, 251 Spewes, 182 
Paradoxes and Pu-zles, 27 Southwark Elec ion, 204 | VaLour Promptly Rewarded, 127 SMALL ENGRAVINGS :— 
rt 171 Southwark, Punch looks To-wards you, | Valuations Taken, 192 - 
Puy Masters of the Indian Army, 230 244 | Vatican in Leicester Square (The), 100 ‘ A-CLEANING that there Dratted Kifle,” 
Penny eating 174 Spavish Reformation (The), 181 Venetia at the Hamme:, 209 so 
Perquisites and Plush, 161 Spirited Attack (A), 83 Verbum Sap. Verbam Nap. 103 Artist’s Studio (The), 140 
Pig and a Poke (A), 164 Spirit Rapping Testimonials, 167 Very Heavy Ordnance, 200 Blank Cartridge, 51 
of the Papacr, 254 nt Congr, 73 Vicarious Crack (A), 69 Bores of the Beach (The), 174 
Pill-Making and Bill-Making, 239 Spiritual Cilling (A), 59 | Victoria’s Mid-day Review, 4 Brighton Jewels, 164 
Pinch of Cu Powder (A), 190 Spiritual Hat-Moving. 141 | Volunteer Movement (The), 107 Candour, 161 
= the Poor Pope, 232 Spiritual ** Hume ”-Bug (The), 53 | Volunteer on July 14th (The), 30, 33 Cap a-Pie. 118 | 
trcal Chess-bvard in America, 253 Spiritual Luxury and Destitation, 222 Volunteer’s Song (The). 21 C:pital Pair to Run in a Curricle, 191 | 
Pulitical Ingratitude, 197 Poem of Fushion (The), 224 | Waxe of the Irish Brivade (The), 170 Caurion to Young Ladies, 180 
Political Harvest (The), 122 Beer! 287 Warning ot the Whitebairt, 84 Chamber Practice, 204 
Polonaise and Varsovienne, 181 d Banner (The), 234 Wellington Volunteers, 177 Conscientious Old Gentleman, 190 
Poor Look Out (A). 134 Startling Int 90 Well-Sens:med Army (A), 153 Contented Mind (A), 194 | 
Pope and the Ballet (Tbe), 253 St George's Gc one 43 What a Fool he must be! 100 Cousin Henry, do you like Gram- | 
Pope as a logician (The), 142 Btinging Head-Dress (A), 227 | White Siaves, 233 «mart : i 
Pope Na. oleon, 220 Stitch m Time (A), 179 | Who Started the first Rifle Corps, 202 Cum Marte Minerva,” 130 eh 
's Irish Ragamuffins (The), 41 Stool that was net Meant to be Stood | Wise Councillor (A), 121 Decidedly, 44 
Pope’s Own (The) 77 upon 18 | “ With Verdure Clad,” 193 De Gustibus, &c.,” 171 
Popular Amusements, 250 Stop Her! 103 | Wood Demon, 230 Diversions of Drill, 11, 214 | 
Porter on Political Atoms, 111. Strange Sea Fowl, 181 | Word for onr Statues (A), 210 Dodge (A), 150 ; 
Posit:ve and Comparative, 223 fic , 113 | Work for Woman, 20 Drawing Room Table jumps up, 60 | 
Joke at the Expense of Public | Suicide and mghter, 231 | World Knows Nothing of its Greatest| {; Drive fast !—Not if I know it!” 111 | 
Credstors, 113 Sultan’s New Symbol (The), 98 | Men (The), 111 “Drive you out of your Mind for 
Pretty Safe (A), 123 Superfluous, 28 | Wrong Woman (The), 94 Eighteen pence,” 14 | 
Prince and bis t~ (The), 80 Support of Italy (The), 121 | Ye Canterbury Pilgrims of 1860! 40 Pact (A), 64 
Prince and the Press (The), 163 Swimming Example (A), 7 | You know a Man by his Company, 211 Fond Delusion, 98 is 
Prince in a Yankee Print (A), 71 Sword of Honour Ext aordivary, 162 | Forlorn Condition of Young Scram- | 
Pander, |emreieenons's Se atc taunat © | 
nce O sin 07 8 of Kindness (The). 60 LARGE ENGRAVINGS :— “ Going out Fishing, I presume ?” | 
Prince Proceeding to America a), 132 Tabe of Contents tA 14 . BAvines Going out of Town, 94 | 
Prize of Folly (fhe), 223 Terrors of Table-Turning (The), 99 A LA Mode Frangaise, 45 “ Going to get in, Mam?” 241 
) in Bankruptcy, 42 Theatrical Amusements, 170 Best Rest fur the Queen's Rifle, 5 Good-fur-nothing Girl, 50 
Professi.nal Proteus Wanted (A), 14 Theatr‘cal Census of Europe (The), 93 Corn versus Chaff. 105 How he Ought “Not” to Look, 221 
Professer in t»e ** Hue and Cry,” 10 Their First Introduction, 229 Dissent in Earnest, 25 Ideal (The), 114 
Profit«ble Line of Business (A), 99 These Irishmen, 2 Eldest Son of the Church (The), £25 Tespoxtant Master; 301 
Prop-#ed Creation in Smartest Nation, 63 | Three Tailors—to Wit (The), 229 Friend in Need (The), 145 Invalid (The), 210 
of Penny-a-Lining, 102 Tide of Fashion (The), 160 Friendly Visit (A), 235 Irish Bradsbaw (An), 254 a 
Pro for Poison-Mongers (A), 177 Times Change, and so do Fashiors, 222 Good Offer (A), 125 “Just look after my Luggage, will 
Protestant Punic (A), 63 Tit-bits from the Tablet, 87 Hero «nd the Sict (The), 115 you?” 100 
Punvh’s Book of British Costumes, 9, 18, | Torturer’s Plea (A). 134 Injured Innocence and his Billet-Doo,55 La Mode, 250 on 
+8, &e. Travelling Season (The), 107 Latest from America, 185 Latest Parisian Folly (The), 172 
Punch’s Essence of Congress, 27 T ibulation Cumming, 104 Long Lost Sun (The), 15 * Make Haste, or I shall lose him !” 54 
Pw.ch’s Essence of Parliament, 1, 11, °l, | Trifle from Oxford Street (A). 219 Man in Possession (Tne), 135 Mr. Briggs in the Highlands, 144 
&e. Trifle from the Haymarket (A), 217 Mutusl Accommodation, 215 New Paper Weight (The), 20 
Punch's Plan for Preventing War, 227 | Trio at Warsaw (The), 174 New Elgin Marbles, 205 New Ride. Frightful Scene in Ken- 
Punch and Plautus at Westminster Play, | Trip to Kissengen (A), 242 Next Dance (The), 155 sington Gardens (The), &4 | 
251 ° Turning Points? 217 Packing up for the Holidays, 95 Bose Uae ware & goed Bessen, 21 | 
Punch to Southwark, 224 ? Nothing like Mountain Air, 154 . 
Puppy eae, 223 “* Not up to his Business,” 90 } 
Puseyism in the Police Office, 9 Nt very Unlike it Either, 160 ‘ 
Putting Louis N: 's Pipe out, 63 Obliging Hairdresser (The), 41 
Questions for matin, 140 Opvivous | 80 
aod Erat Demonstrandum, 37 “Oh, only the Hemperor o’ Roosher!” | 
aceD Clergy (The). 59 71 | 
Rap at the Rappers (A), 53 Order to Reduce Whiskers at Alder- 
je Sphtting Vomp:iment (A), 253 shot, 170 4 | 
Kare to give Tongue (A) 231 Our Volunteers as they will Never be 
Real Working Men’s Rifle = (A), 187 Seen by the Enemy, 234 
Fix (A), 191 Partridge Shootmg in the Highlands 
Resvlution, ». Action, 12 104 
Repeal and Liberty, 240 Pert Young Passenger, 158 
orative in Slumber, 52 Pretty Prospect (A), 211 
Return from ), 180 Promvtion, 224 
Reviver for the River (A), 23 Punch atd the Exmoor Ponies, 184 
Rey Robin Redbreast (The), 73 £* Quite Full, Miss,” 61 
Riddle for a Tobacou-Paper, ¥3 Quite in Luck’s Way, 231 | 
Right Leg in the Boot ), 194 Ri-ticulous Position of poor Hodge, 240 | 
Rome on the Srine, 134 Reaction, 230 | 
A (A), } Real (Tue), 120 
Royal Academ he), 17 Rise in Bread Stuffs (A), 200 ’ 
Ro Biue and ellow (The), 61 ** Room for yer all Inside !'’ 70 | 
ubrical Costume, 10 Sell (A) 181 
Saint and the Hero (The), 114 Servantgalism, 124 | 
Salvo to St. Swithin (A), 111 Sham by (The), 40 } 
Save me my 108 Sort of Fly for Trout (The), 84 | 
Scarlet Scold (The), 154 Spirit Drawing, by our own Mediun. ! 
Scboolmaster Slightly Abroad (A), 7 (4), 
Scotch Softhorn (A). 158 “‘ Step in, and be Done, Sir,” 123 
Scottish Chiet at Wumbledon (A), 22 “¢ Three Cattipiliers in the Brockilow, 
Sea Side Study (A), 164 81 } 
Sessonable Adv “ Thy Voice, O Harmony !” 141 \ 
Seers of the Future, 172 ‘* Vere are yer Driving to?” 10 
Sentiment at the Very Handsyme Present (A), 218 | 
Sewerage and Salmon- ing, 188 V.lunteer Movement (The), 24 } 
Sermons and Sore Throats, 1. Voluuteer Review (The), 4 | 
Sharks on the South Cvast, 188 Wednesbury Station, 242 | 
Shavii-g a Serious Thing, 143 “ We'll find a "Bacco Shop,” 154 
Sheddon Case (The), 227 Whar it Must have Come to if the Rain 
Shepherd of the Tuileries (The), 21 had Continued, 101 
Shocking Language in the Lords, 82 ‘“* Why dou’t you follow my Example,” | 
Steph Seasen s0d Session, «0 a Bpirite, 8 os | 
r Simple Singers, 183 “ Wine or Spi ir,” 
ple " * You ’ve no Call to Get out, Sir,” 244 
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